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Dear Lloyd, — I am glad to hear that 
you are bringing out a Diary of our cam- 
paign together with the C.I.V. The per- 
sonal impressions of an active member of 
the Cyclist Section, which was so conspicuous 
a success, cannot fail to interest many outside 
the immediate circle of the regiment. 

Very faithfully yours, 

HENRY MACKINNON 
Guildhall, 

Nffvember 15, 1900. 



PREFACE 

THIS story of the South African cam- 
paign of the Infantry Battalion of the 
City Imperial Volunteers makes no claim to 
be either literary, historical or instructive. 
It adds nothing to the lessons in warfare, of 
which so great a crop has sprung up during 
the year that has passed, and which so 
many skilled labourers are now occupied in 
harvesting. 

It is simply a collection of records written 
on the spot, and at the time when the events 
related happened and the impressions re- 
ceived were obtained ; the relation of the 
setting forth of these impressions have been 
guided by no careful afterthought, nor by 
any collation of facts or inferences subse- 
quently gathered. Had such been possible, 
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But whatever be the verdict of others, this 
at least remains that what was written at the 
time was a genuine record of things as they 
then appeared. So let it go at that. 



J. BARCLAY LLOYD. 

Bloemfontein, 

October 7, 1900. 
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PART I 

LONDON TO BLOEMFONTEIN. EARLY 
IMPRESSIONS 



ONE THOUSAND MILES WITH 
THE C.LV. 

CHAPTER I 

ON THE H IGH SEAS 

Troopship Ariosto^ off Madeira, 

January 25//^, 1900. 

ON New Years Day we of the City 
Imperial Volunteers took " The 
Shilling " and became soldiers of the Queen 
in serious earnest, but it was late on Friday 
night, January 19th, that the first realisation 
of the true inwardness of active service was 
brought home to us. After that deeply 
impressive service at St. Paul's, that weird 
march through the shouting multitudes in the 
pouring rain, that phantasmagoria of sound 
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and darkness and flashing lights thrilling 
with the prevailing note of magnitude— the 
great City^ the great Cathedral, the great 
concourse — ^came the crude reality of our 
last nights rest in England. In the base- 
ment of the Queens Westminsters* Drill 
Hall, without mattress, straw, vr blanket, 
on the bare stone flags, in our war-going 
kits, we lay down and slept. 

Next morning we paraded at six, in 
darkness dimly lighted by a fitful moon, 
on the parade ground of Wellington 
Barracks, to which we marched staggering 
under the weight of the whole of our 
baggage for a years campaign — our rifle, 
bayonet and equipment, two soldier's kitbags, 
one for the voyage, the other for land 
service, as provided by the City, and our 
cyclists* ruck-sack — the capacious substitute 
for the military valise, suggested by an 
Alpine climber of the section and approved 
by the authorities. It was all we could 
carry. 

Then, after breakfast in the barracks, 



I 
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kitbags being consigned to pantechnicon 
vans provided for the purpose, we marched 
again amid cheering crowds to Nine Elms 
Station and entrained for Southampton. 
No man of us will forget the way in which 
our Mother City said her last goodbye. 

It was a damp and dripping serpent of 
men that crawled in single file through the 
great sheds at Southampton Docks, up the 
narrow gangway, and on to the upper deck 
of the good ship Ariosto. She is but a 
small vessel of about 2,000 tons burden, 
whose daily round and common task it is 
to convey emigrants across the North Sea 
from Sweden, and, at first appearance, far 
too small to carry the 600 men who are 
now on board her. Up we slowly crept, 
one by one, on to the ship and down 
perilous ladder-ways astern into the dark 
interior to deliver rifles and valises, and 
then up once more and off ashore again 
to hunt and find our kitbags, and back 
aboard, splitting up into smaller serpents 
to wander round until our respective messes 
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Lscovered. And so at last we were 
ed away, and the ship was full — full 
^tion. 

s with a sense of helplessness that we 

)ur dank greatcoats and felt hats and 

for space to stow our kitbags where 

id them again, and 

iiien aftei i^ h. y out much-needed lunch 

which had been thoughtfully laid upon our 
tables, we climbed again on deck, and the 
mooring-ropes were slacked, and we were 
at last away amid the cheers of those who 
had come to see us off, and the strains of a 
single vigorously-blown cornet, which played 
us bravely out, disregarding the torrential 
rain, to the tunes of **Auld Lang Syne," 
*'The British Grenadiers," and, finally, **God 
Save the Queen." It was a noble effort, but 
was reminiscent of the beanfeast. And so 
our last farewell was not without its bathos. 

That night was a night of horror. As the 
Lizard Lights, our last glimpse of the old 
country, glimmered mistily through the 
winter night, the sea, hitherto but gentle. 
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began to manifest an uncomfortable restless- 
ness, and throughout the night the swell 
increased until toward the small hours the 
Bay confirmed its character, and the little 
Ariosto responded with a quick, heavy and 
complicated roll. Can any one who has 
started on an ocean voyage in winter, or who 
has made the North Sea passage to Norway, 
with a snug berth to retire unto wherein to 
hide his discomfort, conceive the same sensa- 
tion when so placed as to permit of no privacy 
or comfort, nowhere to rest a weary head, no 
seat but a plank on which four may just sit 
upright side by side, and no beds but ham- 
mocks — ^and not enough of them to go round 
— which when slung wedged so close to- 
gether that the occupants overlap, and in 
which as they swing in serried ranks from 
side to side with the roll of the ship, the 
outer man is squeezed tightly against the 
framework of the vessel, while the inner 
hangs perilously over the open hatchway 
leading to the after hold, where now is the 
sergeants' mess? 
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was fortunate indeed that among our 
t section of twenty men, all brother 
ers of the Inns of Court R.V., there 
iveral who, in their civilian existence, 
achting hands, whether as owners of 
!a-going eighty^tonner or the week*end 
Thames estuary, such 
«s fi*v X. ^ > itv 1 Harwich to Burn- 

ham and from Bumham to Queenborough 
or Erith. The realisation of the absolute 
necessity to health and comfort of cleanli- 
ness below decks and of the methods of 
ensuring it, was therefore present to us, 
as well as the incalculable boon of a well- 
trained interior. We, therefore, those lucky 
ones, in the absence of any orders or regu- 
lations, took upon ourselves to restore the 
horrible and revolting chaos of our own 
and the neighbouring messes to something 
akin to decency and sanitation. One of us 
in the early morning hours made his way 
forward, and by dint of persuasion both 
verbal and pecuniary, procured a bottle of 
carbolic disinfectant and some soda, while 
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a second raised mops and brushes from 
another quarter. Having persuaded the 
sick men to crawl on deck into the cheerless 
mist and rain, we turned to and cleansed 
the floors, emptied the sundry buckets and 
tubs (a hideous process), and Anally scoured 
out the lavatories on our side of the troop- 
deck and made sweet and clean what was 
most foul and disgusting. It was a day's 
work of the hardest, and done solely by 
those of whom the fear had been expressed 
in high places that men of our antecedents 
would be the first to " grouse " and sulk 
when the real hardships of campaigning 
were to be endured. And when night fell 
we sought out and put to bed in what 
comfort we might the invalids of our section, 
and turned in ourselves in fair order and 
sweetness. 

Since then, with the horrors of the Bay 
behind us, and our officers recovered, we 
have settled down to the routine of troop- 
ship life, and things are done decently and 
in order. Men are told off to the necessary 
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duties, and the results are inspected daily • 
Our narrow quarters have grown to us 
comfortable and homelike, and all are well, 
happy and jolly. We have sufficiency of 
parades for inspection of kit and physical 
drill, and sufficiency of leisure to write or 
read or learn Dutch or the Red Book, or 
sing^ or do as our tastes dictate. We are 
men of all sorts and conditions, 

'* Duke's son, cook's son, son of a belted earl," 

eating, sleeping, and drilling shoulder to 
shoulder indeed, for there is no room 
between. Our accents are various, but our 
dress the same and our duties the same ; 
and it may be noted that even in the throes 
of agony, discomfort and irregularity of the 
first twenty-four hours, scarcely a grumble, 
and never a regret has been expressed 
among us for the work we have undertaken 
or the condition under which we find our- 
selves. 

The routine of our living is as follows :— 
Each mess is composed of eight men, in 
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charge of a corporal, and the accommodation 
consists of a plank table 9 ft. long by 2 ft. 
6 in. broad, with a single plank on each side 
for a seat, with i ft. of space between them 
and the seats of the adjacent messes. At 
the end of the table are ten hooks fixed to 
the side of the ship to which small articles 
can be hung, and above are larger hooks 
from which to sling the hammocks. There 
are but seven hammocks to each eight men, 
so one man must always sleep on the table ; 
but this is no hardship, except when the rats 
run across him and he happens to dislike 
rats. The gear comprises one large tub 
and one bucket, a knife, fork and spoon, a 
tin plate and a pannikin for each man, an 
earthen jar for drinking water, a tin can for 
soup, meat, and beer, and a large tin dish. 
The whole duties of the mess, both as to 
fetching and serving of meals, and the 
washing, cleaning and tidying up, fall on two 
orderlies appointed from each mess daily. 
They fetch overnight the joint from the 
store and the bread or biscuit from the 
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bakery, and the meals of the day are 
composed of this joint and this bread or 
biscuit. Coffee is provided for breakfast, 
and tea for the evening meal, while about 
half-a-pint of beer is allowed per man for our 
midday dinner. We have a large tin of 
butter, excellent Irish butter, for a week's 
consumption, and last but not least, we are 
given jam every other day. It is in this jam 
that the great difference between our troop- 
ship fare and accommodation and that of the 
genuine professional T» Atkins consists. 
When T. Atkins requires jam he must 
buy it at the dry canteen, whereas we of 
the C.LV. get it three times a week for 
nothing. It is a great distinction, and we 
are proud thereof In all other respects our 
conditions are identical — indeed during the 
first night and day we fared far worse than 
he — 'though any time-expired soldier will tell 
you that of all the experiences of his life the 
worst has occurred during the first few days 
of voyage to foreign service* We fared 
worse, for we none of us knew our duties* 
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But now that we have shaken down and all 
are fit and well, there is nothing in the life 
or in the fare that any man could complain 
of. The food is a model of simplicity, but 
it is good food, and there is enough of it. 
The beef is good, the jam also is good. 
Bread is running short now, but the biscuits 
are good ship's biscuits, with no unnecessary 
live stock. 

At this moment as I write, perched on a 
coil of rope upon the spar deck at 9 a.m., 
there is a busy scene below me of mess order- 
lies washing potatoes and greens ; a small class 
of ** Ours " is learning Dutch in a secluded 
corner, from whom the pronunciation of the 
guttural ** g " rings up now and again with 
a reminiscence of last Saturday night ; while 
on the quarter-deck the sergeants are parad- 
ing for physical drill. The sun shines 
brightly but not too warmly, overhead is the 
bluest of skies flecked with light puffs of 
fleecy clouds, a brisk nor'-easter crisps the 
dark blue sea with snowy crests, while in the 
far distance, broad on the port beam, the 




imagination of those with field -glasses can 
distinguish the topmost peak of Teneriffe. 

We have had our breakfast, bully beef (an 
extra to-day) and biscuit with the coffee, a 
beverage warm and thick and sweet, more 
readily recognised at home in London, and 
more generally pronounced here as **corfy," 
We are all happy, living but for the moment, 
and thinking but little, or rather speaking but 
little, of what may be before us in the far 
southern land to which we are jogging 
comfortably along at a steady but not over- 
whelming pace of eleven knots or there- 
abouts. 



CHAPTER II 



SETTLING DOWN 



On board S.S. Ariosto^ 

Sunday^ February iiM, 1900. 

IT IS now the twenty-second day of the 
voyage to South Africa, and about the 
time when it was expected at the outset that 
we should be disembarking at Cape Town ; 
but here we are still, at least four days from 
our destination. As far as St. Vincent, with 
the north-east trade wind to help and her 
own Yorkshire coal to burn, the Ariosto 
came well up to expectations as to pace, 
fairly averaging her eleven knots over the 
twenty-four hours' run ; but from the Cape 
Verde Islands onwards her speed has dropped 
to a modest ten knots or under, owing prin- 
cipally to the fact that her furnaces are not 
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well adapted to the Welsh coal which she 
then took on board* Thus there may be 
many troops starting even a week or more 
later than we^ who will have arrived at the 
seat of war many days ahead of us, and so 
possibly the peculiar formation of the S.S* 
Ariostds furnace bars may be the ultimate 
cause which will determine our entire dis- 
position during the war, and all the events 
and incidents attaching thereto. 

The time, however, has not been thrown 
away, we are learning every day to know 
and appreciate one another, and to know 
and understand our officers. Further we 
are undergoing an invaluable course of 
musketry and firing exercise, and are thus 
being perfected in fire-discipline, and are 
acquiring a thorough familiarity with our 
weapon as a fighting instrument, and with 
the voices and peculiarities of our Section 
Commanders on whom we shall have directly 
to depend when the actual time for fighting 
arrives. Similarly, officers and N.C.O. s are 
beginning to find out of what their men are 



"SETTLING DOWN" 17 

made, to know on whom they can best 
depend, and who, on the other hand, will 
have to be particularly watched and nursed 
on the march, in the camps or on the battle- 
field. In fact the regiment, or at least our 
portion of it, is beginning to " find itself" as 
a Regiment instead of the heterogeneous 
agglomeration of semi-military and semi- 
civilian items that embarked at Southamp- 
ton three weeks ago. 

Since I last wrote two events have 
thrown a certain amount of gloom over 
the progress of our somewhat protracted 
voyage to the seat of war. The first 
of these was the coaling of the ship at St. 
Vincent, and the gloom thereby created has 
since been washed off. The second was 
the process of inoculation for enteric fever, 
the gloom of which affected the individuals 
who underwent it for periods of three days 
or more according to idiosyncrasy. It was 
after " lights out " on the evening of Sunday, 
January 28th, that we entered the great coal- 
ing station of the Cape Verde Islands, though 
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the tops of the mountain-peaks had been 
visible before sunset, and the leading lights 
of the harbour were in sight when we turned 
in. Monday morning broke to a scene of 
scarcely-suppressed excitement below decks, 
for we had received orders overnight to 
parade in our best serge tunics and trousers 
and our broad hats, in place of our sea- togs 
— ^^viz., khaki drill and fishermen's caps, for 
going on shore. So no sooner had the com- 
mand to **show a leg'* been passed around 
at 5.30 a.m,, than the troop-decks were hum- 
ming with the sound of men disrobing for 
the matutinal hose ; for until the ordeal of 
inoculation the time for undressing with us 
was, and now once more is, coincident with 
the time for bath, shoes and tunics only 
being removed for sleeping purposes. It 
may be here noted that among the many 
thoughtful dispositions for our comfort during 
the early stages of the voyage, one of the not 
least appreciated was the arrangement by 
which the buglers were sent on board the 
Ariosto, while their instruments travelled by 
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another vessel. We know now what a great 
boon this has been, because a bugle was 
borrowed at St Vincent, and beside the 
numerous calls which enliven the daily round, 
the buglers practise at intervals on the poop- 
deck, just over the companion-way to our 
troop-deck. Commands, therefore, in the 
absence of the bugle had hitherto been trans- 
mitted by word of mouth, and ** show a leg " 
is the nautical equivalent for r&veilU. 

St. Vincent Island, Portuguese colony and 
British coaling station, is a grand, barren, 
precipitous mountain group, volcanic, lifeless, 
save for the dirty, commonplace little town 
that clusters on the arid beach of the forlorn 
and desolate roadstead. Across the strait 
to the westward, giving stalwart shelter 
against the sweep of the Atlantic, rises 
another sheer mountain, the Isle of St. 
Antonio, fertile, we are told, and rich with 
many fruits, but uninhabited. Why so 
remains unexplained. Possibly it is not 
true. 

Of the Island of St. Vincent, all that we 
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could see was what was revealed to us by 
our field-glasses ; for it was gradually 
broken to us that the order for shore-going 
had been rescinded owing to the representa- 
tions of the commander of the British cruiser 
which lay at anchor in the bay. This was a 
great disappointment to many, though the 
majority were consoled by the well-known 
routine of a tropical port. The swarms of 
boats hanging on to the vessel's side, 
manned and boyed by niggers and non- 
descripts, both black and tan ; the bargaining 
for bananas, the purchase of oranges, the 
diving for coins. 

But towards evening, as the layers of 
coal-dust grew thicker and thicker, and 
penetrated below, and spread themselves 
over ones kit, one's hammocks and one's 
food, these amusements palled, and the one 
hope of al! on board was to leave that 
blighted shore, and get away again out on 
to the blue sea, where it could be possible 
once more to wash and be comparatively 
clean. The weather was clammy, moist 
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and warm, the negroes blatant and odori- 
ferous, and the ship from stem to stem 
and from hurricane deck to lower hold was 
crowded, dishevelled and unclean. It was 
therefore with much joy that about midday 
on Tuesday anchor was weighed and in 
a tropical downpour, the first rain at 
St. Vincent for many, many months, we 
steamed around the sheer precipitous bluffs 
of the southern entrance to the harbour 
and out once more into the broad Atlantic. 

It was an impressive departure. As we 
passed through the roadstead we were 
greeted with cheers from each British vessel, 
of which some six or eight were lying there, 
and particularly from the British cruiser and 
the great Anchor liner, the City of Rome, 
whom we left still coaling with her militia 
battalion on board on the way to the front. 
Ere this she is probably well finished with 
her disembarkation, and her human cargo 
settling down to their appointed work on 
land. 

That night, marked by a regimental con- 
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cert on the quarter-deck, was our last of 
health and comfort for a considerable tmie, 
for on Tuesday evening at six o'clock a large 
portion of the battalion paraded for inocula- 
tion against enteric fever. A few men had 
already suffered and recovered, and the sight 
of them as they crept on deck with old and 
haggard faces, scarcely able to walk unsup- 
ported, had not made anticipation the more 
cheerful. At home the operation would be 
uncomfortable, but not formidable ; a feverish 
night, followed by a day of enforced lying 
by, with a little pain and glandular swelling 
on the right side, and some stiffness to follow, 
and that would be all. But in the heart of 
the tropics, in a clammy, clinging hammock, 
slung two feet from the roof of the swelter- 
ing, crowded troop-deck, with a rolling sea 
to prevent ports being opened, thirty-six 
hours of fever, paij), and debility, may well 
be scheduled as one of the true discomforts 
of active service. The kindly help of com- 
rades did all that could be done to alleviate 
the burden. In each mess of eight four 
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were inoculated at a time, and the others 
slept or watched on floor or table or benches, 
to give a little room for the hammocks of the 
patients to swing free, and from time to time 
handed a little water or soda-water to the 
lucky ones who had previously provided it 
from the dry canteen, or tried to adjust their 
blankets in the feverish fits, or to make their 
hammocks hang more regularly. All that 
could be done they did, and I have seldom 
seen or experienced more self-sacrificing 
kindness extended by others under more 
uncomfortable circumstances. 

When the time arrived last week for the 
second batch of victims to go through the 
ordeal, their conditions were rather more 
comfortable. The weather had grown a 
trifle cooler, and the sea smoother ; the 
south-easterly trade winds gave us a fine 
head breeze, and the open ports kept the 
air sweet. The non-patients were permitted 
to sleep on deck, so there were less mouths 
to breathe the air below. And so our 
patients made a rapid recovery, and all are 
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now up and about again, and fit for the 
routine of duty, which is growing severer 
daily. As we approach the end of the 
voyage the collection and inspection of kit 
forms a necessary item of our dally tasks ; 
and a wearisome one it is, for things get 
scattered when there is absolutely nowhere 
to put them, and as all portions of our outfit 
are identical in appearance, they have a way 
of getting somewhat mixed. To lose an 
article of clothing or equipment is a repre- 
hensible action^ not to say a military crime, 
and so the elements of friction are at hand. 
But serious troubles so far have been sur- 
prisingly few, though ''things*' have un- 
doubtedly been said. 

All day long, therefore, during the latter 
portion of our seafaring we are kept more 
than fully busy, and the times to wash or 
shave, much more to read or write, are hard 
to come by, but in the evening, between 
seven and nine, we still have moments of 
relaxation, which take the form not un- 
frequendy of concerts, either informal on 
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the leeward side of the main-deck, or formal 
in the presence of the officers on the quarter- 
deck. These entertainments form a quaint 
medley and are as much as anything else 
illustrative of the representative character 
of the regiment as regards the many classes 
and stations of life from which the rank and 
file are drawn. There is no lack of talent. 
Music-hall songs with ** lodger/* ** mother- 
in-law'* complete, are sandwiched between 
madrigals and Tennysonian recitations, and 
sparring matches between the Pride of Mile 
End and the Pet of Drury Lane form a 
relief to the sentimental ditties with valse 
refrain such as are beloved of regular Tom- 
mies, and good old cavalier marching tunes 
are contrasted with the lilt of the modern 
war song, whose triumphant and bellicose 
words are somewhat marred by the eccen- 
tricities of their rhyme. Here is a speci- 
men : — 

" Sons of the Empire marching on to war 
With our brave Colonials going on before, 
C.I. V, will conquer and break * old Kroojer's ' jaw." 
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The falsity of these rhyming endings are 
notj however, apparent in practice as the 
correct pronunciation gives each of the last 
words as a dissyllable rhyming with ** drawer," 
and when given in vociferous chorus thus, 
a most effective result is produced. Finally, 
Scotch reels excellently performed to the 
shrill accompaniment of two energetic fifers, 
a concertina solo, or a duet on mouth-organs, 
complete the miscellany. 

And now so near our journeys end, the 
innermost thoughts of each of us are turning 
to the land which lies before us. What has 
happened since we started, what will our 
destination be ? 

At St Vincent we had some indecisive 
but disquieting news that Ladysmith was 
still unrelieved, and that the advance of the 
relieving column had been checked. At 
the last moment before sailing, however, 
came the more cheering report that Mafe- 
king was safe. Since then all has been a 
blank to us, save for a short signal from 
a passing Union liner to the effect that 
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nothing of importance had taken place. So 
all is still dark and uncertain, and we can 
only sit tight and make up our minds to 
turn our hands to any duty in whatever 
place to which we may be sent, and to 
make the best of any circumstances, dis- 
comforts or dangers that may befall us. 



CHAPTER III 

CAPE TOWN TO ORANGE RIVER 

Green Point Camp, Cape Town, 

February 19/A, 1900. 

WE have now been three days in camp 
just outside Cape Town. We landed 
on Friday morning, the i6th inst., from the 
Ariosto, having steamed into Table Bay the 
evening before after twenty-six days* passage. 
The little ship went by no means fast, but 
she kept going without any breakdown or 
stoppage, beyond the halt for coaling at St. 
Vincent She came with a bit of a sprint at 
the finish and actually ran up to about twelve 
knots during the last few hours. It was a 
lovely evening ; and the towering castellated 
rock of Table Mountain stood out gloriously 
against the golden green of the sunset sky, 
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with the wreaths of mist that circled round 
its summit, tinted rosy pink^ while the pre- 
vailing evening breeze from the south-east 
blew in great gusts down the harbour and 
out to sea, bearing with it the smell of land 
not unlike to that of a London street, in a 
dusty August, when first the water-cart passes 
by. What that south-easter means ashore, 
especially in this arid sandy plain, we now 
know but too well. As I write by the light 
of a solitary flickering candle, the wind is 
raging around the tent and tearing at the 
well-driven tent-pegs and guys, and the air 
is thick with clouds of fine blown sand, which 
fills up with grit food, drink, clothes, boots, 
hair, bedding and the rest^a most sanitary 
composition for camp purposes, but some- 
what over thirst-producing for absolute 
wholesomeness. 

It was a scorching summer's day when we 
landed, comparable in feeling and tempera- 
ture to the Augusts which we have borne 
with for the last few years in London ; a 
wonderful change from the pouring rain and 
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chilly mists in which we sailed from South- 
ampton a month ago. It was only about 
half-an-hour s march to the camp from the 
wharf at which we moored, but we were all 
glad to reach our tents after the several 
hours of parading, kit carrying and generally 
waiting for developments in the grilling heat 
which are incidental to the disembarkation of 
troops. Grapes are cheap here, and a penny 
buys a large bunch of the muscatel-flavoured 
white grape of the Cape. So we slaked our 
thirst with these until dinner was ready, and 
the tent orderlies, appointed as were the 
mess orderlies on board, brought from the 
camp kitchens a large pot of stew, floating 
in much soup-like gravy, the fatty nature of 
which was tempered by the sand which had 
so largely entered into its composition. To 
eat this the service mess tin and the regula- 
tion knife, fork, and spoon, were brought for 
the first time into requisition, and for the 
first time we ate our dinner in the true 
camp style, and after doing so had a 
quarter-mile's walk to the water troughs, 
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where also are the arrangements for washing, 
to cleanse them. 

We, the cargo of the Ariosto, are now 
comparing notes on the voyage with our 
comrades of the regiment who sailed in other 
ships. Of all that have yet come out, those 
who left on the same day as ourselves in the 
stately Kmfauns Castle enjoyed the most 
luxurious passage, while we of the Ariosto 
were the only contingent who fared quite in 
like manner to the regular troops. We 
thereby congratulate ourselves, as having 
played the game thoroughly from the first, 
and on finding now the life of camp one of 
comparative luxury, tempered only by sand. 

February 2yd, 1900, 
As I was writing the last lines my letter 
was broken off by the necessity of standing 
by with mallet in hand to save the tent 
from dissolution. A howling blast obscuring 
the moon with murky sheets of sand, tore 
suddenly through the camp, and many tents 
were uprooted, the officers suffering most. 
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Now after two days of hard work, rush, and 
perpetual drive, I am trying again to note 
a few impressions on board the troop train 
for the front, in the middle of the Great 
Karroo. What our destination will be even 
now we do not know. De Aar is our route, 
but whether we go right through to Kim- 
berley, as one rumour has it, or branch to 
the right to Naauwpoort to reinforce the 
troops now heavily engaged round Arundel, 
we cannot say. 

We who landed from the Ariosto have 
had but a short spell of camp life before 
entraining for the front. Our arrival seemed 
to mark a crisis in the war. The news 
we received on board, on the night of our 
reaching port, was disheartening. Buller s 
column after its retreat was stationary at 
Chieveley, no information was to hand from 
Methuen or Gatacre, while there were 
reports of minor reverses around Colesberg 
and Arundel. But the next morning as 
we marched into Green Point Camp, the 
other portion of the battalion, who had 
p 
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arrived many days before us, returned from 
their morning's exercise, and the camp rang 
with cheers as the official news was pro- 
claimed of the relief of Kimberley, the 
stirring march of French through the Free 
State J and the general advance and invasion 
of the enemy's country by Lord Roberts, 
The new scheme of operations has at last 
been opened^ and opened brilliantly^ and 
the touch of the master hand is at last 
apparent. Authentic news, however, filters 
through but slowly, and Cape Town is a 
hot-bed of the wildest rumours. It is true, 
at all events, as far as we can learn, that 
the C.I.V. has already received its baptism 
of fire, and that our Mounted Infantry who 
have preceded us have been engaged and 
acquitted themselves with honour, three of 
them being wounded, fortunately all slightly. 
This brings the facts of war very nearly 
home to us, and before two or three days 
are passed we may ourselves be under fire, 
and we shall know then what none of us 
yet can realise. Another item of regimental 



TO ORANGE RIVER 35 

news, which especially affects us members 
of the Inns of Court, is the sad story we 
have learned of the death on board the 
Garth Castle of our dear captain and friend, 
E. Gibbons, one of the smartest officers, 
keenest shots, and best fellows that the 
old corps ever possessed. Finding that the 
opportunity of going to the front as an 
officer was doubtful, he resigned his com- 
mission, entered as a private in the Mounted 
Infantry of the C.I.V., received his pro- 
motion as colour-sergeant, and went out to 
South Africa with the first contingent. In 
the early stages of the voyage he developed 
double pneumonia, and before long knew 
that all hope was over. His one regret 
on his death-bed was that he had lost his 
chance of fighting for his country before 
he died. He . has gone, but his spirit is 
with us, and has solved the mystery which 
some of us also soon may solve. To those 
of us who return his loss will be most deeply 
felt 

The few days allotted to us at Cape Town 
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were to us cyclists indeed busy ones. No 
signs of our machines and gear, except three 
solitary cases out of the twenty-three shipped 
on board the Gau/ were to be found* So 
after opening these and fitting up the few 
bicycles for orderly work, on which some of 
us have been perpetually engaged, sending 
and bringing messages and despatches of all 
kinds to and from the camp, we invaded the 
docks bodily, hunted up our gear, which was 
scattered over a wide range of wharves, 
hidden under tarpaulins, bales of fodder, 
guns, military stores and goods of all 
descriptions, broke open the cases, fixed 
together the machines, amid clouds of coal- 
dust and crowds of Kaffirs, and at last got 
all our fighting bicycles completely fitted 
out and our spare machines stored and 
overhauled, and all arrangements made to 
transport them to the front when called for. 
Meanwhile parades of all sorts had to be 
attended, infantry drill in extended order, 
bicycle drill on roads and tracks, kit inspec- 
tion, drill for pitching and striking camp, 
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and finally a ceremonial march through 
Cape Town, when the cheering crowds 
recalled to us, by contrast of conditions, 
nationality, climate, and locality, our last 
march through the City. 

Then at last orders came yesterday morn- 
ing to be ready to leave for the front at 
half-an-hour's notice, and after collecting 
the busy messenger riders, who had been 
buzzing in and out of Cape Town like flies, 
from riveilU to midday, we marched out of 
camp, in fullest Christmas-tree order, with 
all our belongings upon our persons and 
our cycles, with the exception of a pair of 
spare boots, a shirt, and a pair of trousers 
for each man which accompanied us in the 
regimental transport. 

Here is a short synopsis of our equipment. 
" On the man " we carry bandolier charged 
with 100 rounds, haversack full, water-bottle 
ditto, belt with pouch frog and bayonet, a 
carbon filter attached to a lanyard, a pair of 
field-glasses, a knife and a compass. On 
the bicycle : mackintosh rolled and attached 
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rs, rifle on bucket attachment, 
2r behind taking rolled great- 
pine rlick-sack, with a rolled 
pad on at the back of all. Now 
n to those who frequent the 
on 28 lb, cycles that this would 
I . t with, even on 

good surfaces, duu m trutn i the loose sand 
of Green Point Camp, mounting in such a kit 
is difficult. But on the harder ground, and 
on the roads, however rough, we have found 
that with all on, riding where possible and 
wheeling the machines in the rough places, 
our cycles will far outpace infantry in much 
lighter order; and, looking at the veldt 
tracks which we are now passing, I have 
not any doubt of a cycle section being most 
mobile up-country. But we shall not be 
carrying anything like this load at the front. 
A great-coat with a shirt rolled in it, with 
our mackintosh in front, rifle and ammunition, 
haversack and water-bottle, will be all we 
shall require. Of course, we could not 
attempt to ride up a kopje, but we may 
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possibly not be asked to do so. We are 
most comfortable in the train. In this 
second-class carriage there are seven men, 
six on the seats and one in the corridor 
sitting on the riick-sacks. At night there is 
a clever arrangement for making up six 
bunks, three on each side, and the seventh 
man finds the baggage far more cosy than 
the sand of the tent floor or the deck of the 
Ariosto, to say nothing of the crowded, 
stuffy troop-decks. Thus we have had a 
delightful night's rest, free from the worry 
of next morning's parade or the getting 
together of kit. Sunset last night, as we 
curved through the mountains that surround 
Cape Town, and sunrise this morning in the 
open veldt, were revelations of loveliness. 
The air is fresh and bracing and the heat 
moderate; we have had a good breakfast 
and a wash at a wayside station ; we have 
with us stores of matches, cigarettes, and 
writing-paper, given us at starting by the 
kindly folk at Cape Town, a deputation of 
whom came to see us off and wish us God- 
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speed. We are happy and comfortable ; we 
do not know where we are going or what 
may happen to us when we get there, but 
we are fit, well, and getting hard, and we 
are ready to do our best to carry out any 
orders that may be given us. 



CHAPTER IV 



WAITING ORDERS 



Orange River Camp, 

March 2nd^ 1900. 

IT is now a week since the Infantry 
Battalion of the City Imperial Volunteers 
detrained at Orange River station and pitched 
camp on the sandy plain about half a mile 
from the few tin huts that form the town, and 
about two miles from the bridge which spans 
the river itself, across which the railway leads 
on through the historic stations of Belmont 
and Enslin to the Modder River, and thence 
by the heights of Magersfontein to Kimber- 
ley. We are thus closely in touch with, and 
almost in sight of, the battlefields of the 
earlier part of the war, and are encamped on 
the very spot where the first concentration of 
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the troops for the relief of Kimberley was, 
made. 

During the past week, while we have been ] 
settHng down to camp life in the immediate 
neighbourhood of the enemy, great events] 
have been happening which have entirely 
changed the whole outlook of the war. Three 
days ago, on the anniversary of Majuba Hill, 
came the news of the surrender of Cronje 
at Paardeberg, within icx) miles of us, while 
yesterday the relief of Ladysmith was 
announced. 

It is galling indeed to be in the country 
and so near the scenes of epoch-making 
events without seeing or taking part in them. 
But the war is not over yet, and we have 
the assurance directly from the very highest 
source that there will be plenty of work for 
us to do before the end comes. 

Our destination at the Orange River was 
unknown to any of us until we reached De 
Aar Junction. Orders were awaiting us 
there to detrain at this camp instead of pro- 
ceeding to Naauwpoort, as originally intended. 
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It appears that a number of Boer com- 
mandoes were hovering about in the neigh- 
bourhood, marauding parties broken off from 
the forces that retreated from Magersfontein, 
and but a small body of troops had been left 
to guard the camp, bridge, and railway — 
including half a battalion of the Warwick- 
shires, and some Mounted Infantry. About 
twelve miles up the river is an important ford 
leading into the Free State, called Zoutpan's 
Drift, held by some 400 of the Warwicks, 
and opposite to them are at least 500 Boers 
encamped. Two of our companies have been 
detached to positions further up the line to 
hold small camps and patrol the line, and to 
each of them one of our section of cyclists is 
attached. One or both of these runs in to 
Orange River daily with messages, so we 
hear news of their doings ; how they lie out 
in turns fully armed in the trenches, how they 
patrol the line, and how they fared in the 
torrential storm which visited us a few nights 
back, when their tents were six inches deep 
in water, and the men who were off duty 
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begged to stand on guard with the others 
rather than attempt to sleep in the flooded 
shelters. Thus, though as yet far from the 
main operations of the campaign, and as yet 
without sight of the enemy, and with our 
rifles still reposing in their maiden state of 
innocency, we are sufficiently in touch with 
the realities of war to give a feeling of 
earnestness to the routine of camp duties, 
and to endow our nights of outpost work on 
the surrounding heights, and our occasional 
patrolling excursions across the veldt upon 
our bicycles, with a sporting sense of warlike 
actuality. And in fact it has been within 
very little of some of us coming into still 
closer contact with the enemy. Yesterday a 
few of us rode to Zoutpan's Drift, to the 
camp of the Warwicks, within five miles of 
the Boer laager, whence outpost shots are 
exchanged daily, and where some of the 
officers narrowly escaped capture a day or 
two since. The party returned just at sunset 
without seeing anything of the enemy ; but 
shortly afterwards we learned that a body ot 
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thirty Boers had been observed on the same 
road in the course of the afternoon. 

Again, on the previous day, our whole 
section rode to Hopetown, nine miles out, 
and were caught on the return journey by 
the sudden darkness which immediately 
succeeds sunset in this country. One of our 
party was thrown out by a puncture from a 
mimosa thorn five miles from home, and a 
comrade volunteered to walk back with him. 
They did not get home till after "lights out" 
at 9.30, and next morning a party of nine 
Boers were captured by mounted patrols in 
the immediate vicinity of the Hopetown 
road. Thus any day we may enjoy the new 
experience of the greatest sport of all, the 
sport where the game and the hunter are 
interchangeable terms. 

Beside the novelty of our military duties, 
the life in this out-of-the-world station is 
rendered intensely interesting by the strange 
unfamiliarity of the country and its living 
inhabitants, and the weirdness of its climatic 
effects. Glorious sunrises and sunsets mark- 
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ing the rapid change from night to day and ^ 
from day to night, burning tropical sun, 
sudden and violent thunderstorms, gusts of 
burning wind driving before them clouds of 
blinding dust, summer lightning flashing^ 
round the horizon when nights are fine and 
clear, while overhead shines the wondrous 
intensity of the unfamiliar stars falhng back 
tier on tier to the infinity of space. 

The night of our arrival in camp was 
spent by us, the cyclists, in outpost duty. 
It was a glorious night, warm as the hottest 
August evening in England during the early 
hours, but chilly and damp with dew before 
sunrise. It was a pleasure to spend such a 
night in the open rather than in a stuffy, 
crowded tent, and the duty was of especial 
interest. We did not reach our post till 
after dark, and our directions for opening 
communications with the next pickets, on a 
rocky boulder-strewn ridge of kopjes, with 
no guide but the stars, on absolutely unknown 
ground, called for all one's acquaintance with 
rough countries and all one's little knowledge 
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of wood-craft and hill-work gained in the 
Alps or Norway, in Scotland or Wales, 
with the added sense of possible contact 
with the enemy, and the military duties of 
alertness and correctitude, both of which 
were instinct with novelty. 

We were fortunate indeed in completing 
our night duty when we did, for at sundown 
the following evening there broke a most 
violent thunderstorm, ushered in by a heavy 
drift of sand from the opposite quarter. For 
nine hours the rain fell in one continuous 
sheet, driven by great blasts of wind. Many 
tents, whose occupants had not taken the 
precaution to dig a trench around them or 
slack their guy-ropes, were swamped through 
and through, while the unfortunates on out 
post work spent the night drenched and 
blinded. 

On Sunday came the welcome mail from 
home, giving news up to the end of January. 
At dinner-time, which is at noon with us, 
the sun was pouring down, and the only 
shade procurable was in the scorching in- 
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terior of the brailed-up tent It was a 
strange contrast to read of a heavy snowfall 
in progress in London at the time when the 
letters were despatched. Chancing to look 
out at the brilliant sunlit plain, I thought for 
a moment that I was suffering from a tele- 
pathic delusion, for the whole air was full 
of what seemed to be driven snowfiakes, but 
in a moment the fact became clear that a 
swarm of locusts was pouring over the camp, 
whose gauzy wings fluttering in the sunlight 
produced the exact effect of windblown snow. 
Yesterday again opened brilliantly, but within 
an hour of sunrise a small but efficient whirl- 
wind swept round the flank of the camp, just, 
and only just, missing the guard tent, and 
whirling a funnel of dust several hundreds of 
feet into the air, amid which circled paper, 
empty tins, straw, and other dibris from the 
surroundings of the camp. Shortly after 
followed another storm of rain and wind, 
which converted all the dry dongas and 
gullies into rushing streams, and effectively 
put an end to all parades. The country 
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around is swarming with strange beasts and 
creeping things. Lizards large and small 
dart over the sunlit stones, beetles of weird 
and uncanny shapes scramble helter-skelter, 
centipedes six inches long, black, spotted, 
and repulsive, crawl across the veldt paths, 
ants great and small run inanely in all 
directions, while ostriches, really tame but 
apparently uncontrolled, stalk solemnly across 
the plains and peck their stony meals. There 
is some game still in the country, hares and 
a bird resembling partridges are not un- 
common, while in the newly- wetted sand 
among the remoter kopjes the spoor of small 
deer or gazelle, and the occasional track ol 
leopard or ocelot or some smaller feline are 
plainly marked. 

The patrolling expeditions across the veldt, 
on which we cyclists are occasionally privi- 
leged to go, are very full of interest. From 
the tops of the kopjes in the neighbourhood 
of the camp an immense tract of country' is 
visible. To the north the plains extend to 
the heights of Belmont and Graspan, toward 
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which the railway runs, marked occasionally 
by the creeping length of trains laden with 
stores or troops for the front, or Boer 
prisoners, British wounded, or refugees from 
Kimberley returning to Cape Town. To the 
east and north-east the rocky crags which 
border the Orange River mark the boundary 
of the Free State, while to the south extends 
the broad, barren veldt stretching on to the 
waterless wilderness of the Great Karroo. 
The veldt itself is covered with a thinly 
growing thorny scrub, just rideable for 
bicycles, but prevalent of punctures to all 
but the stoutest tyres. The roads and tracks 
are quite practicable, but very lumpy, and 
abounding in sandy patches where side-slips 
are the rule and riding is difficult, and are 
intersected with watercourses over which 
the wheels bump heavily. Nevertheless, 
with strong machines and careful riding, 
the bicycle is a most useful method of 
progression, though across country the horse 
has undoubtedly the advantage. 

Our cyclist quarters are now commodious 
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and comfortable. A few days back half the 
battalion were detached for a short spell of 
garrison work at De Aar camp, and to our 
surprise and pleasure we were told off as a 
fatigue party to pitch a marquee, to form 
quarters for the whole section and their 
mounts, spare parts, and gear. We are 
therefore all together, and our bicycles and 
tools are all at hand, and ready to be 
cleaned, repaired, doctored, and overhauled 
as occasion requires. The bicycles occupy 
one-third of the marquee, and their riders, 
now sixteen strong, the remainder. This 
allows space for each man to lie at full 
length without finding his feet on another's 
chest, and this is luxury indeed after the 
crowded quarters of the average bell tent ; 
while the extra air space above is grateful 
and comforting o* nights. Our tent natu- 
rally becomes a centre, whither visitors from 
the outer world are wont to gravitate. 
Newspaper correspondents from the front 
bring us intelligence more or less accurate, 
our own cyclist orderlies from outlying 
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camps convey us the rumours that there 
are rife, while yesterday one of our own 
Mounted Infantry of the C.I.V. came 
through direct from the surrender of 
Paardeberg, and gave us detailed and 
thrilling accounts of the great surprise 
march of French from Arundel to cut off 
the enemy before Kimberley, the surround- 
ing of their army at Paardeberg, the fighting 
around the beleaguered camp in the bed 
of the Modder River, and the final night 
of all when they lay in the advanced 
trenches within 400 yards of the enemy, 
while torrents of shells poured into the 
doomed entrenchments, and every now and 
again the whole line burst into a hurried 
blaze of musketry as our troops advanced 
at different points to command more closely 
the enemy's lines. Cronje he saw, and 
Mrs. Cronje, the former the type of an 
old-fashioned Gloucestershire farmer in a 
long black coat, breeches, high gaiters, and 
square-topped felt hat ; the latter a pattern 
of the Boer housewife as familiarised to us 
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in Miss Schreiners works. He told us 
how our comrades of the Inns of Court 
were among those detailed to escort the 
vanquished commandant to the presence 
of our great general. He told us too of 
the difficulties of transport, of hard days 
and nights of drenching rain, of wearied 
horses and short rations, even so that a 
biscuit must suffice for the meals of a day. 
And so we felt that hitherto our work had 
been but play, and that what is to come 
will be such as will try to the utmost all 
our powers of endurance, and we know 
how necessary this spell of training and 
acclimatisation on the lines of communi- 
cation is, if we are to play the part we 
hope to play in the great final struggle of 
the war. 



CHAPTER V 

INTRODUCED TO THE ENEMY 

Orange River Camp, Headquarters C.I.V. 

March gthy 1900. 

STILL our headquarters nominally remain 
the same. Still are we " guarding com- 
munications " at the Orange River. But 
during the past week the City Regiment 
has widely split up and scattered abroad, 
and there have been many goings to and 
fro of sundry detachments on divers errands, 
and the camp here is much attenuated, and 
is inhabited only by the commanding officer, 
the serjeant-major, the quartermaster s stores, 
and a few details of the different companies 
of which the battalion is composed. Of the 
rest, some have been seeing serious work, 
others have been engaged in peaceful pursuits. 

55 
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Two companies at least have faced severe 
fire, and there have been five men wounded 
and a few captured by the enemy, but no 
actual details are to hand, so I can only tell 
what I myself have seen. 

It was a week ago, as I was just closing 
the envelopes which bore, I trust, my last 
letters home, and was at the same time 
scraping the first layer of dinner grease from 
my mess-tin previous to washing it out at 
the water-troughs, which are a quarter of a 
mile away, when the sergeant-major appeared 
at the entrance to our tent announcing, 
** Cyclist section to parade in half an hour, 
with kit fully packed and delivered to the 
quartermaster, and to proceed at once to 
Zoutpan's Drift." It was quick work and 
the weather was scorching hot, but by three 
o'clock we were ready and prepared to start 
on the thirteen miles ride across a fairly 
good veldt road to the important entrenched 
position which guards the nearest ford up 
the river into the Free State. 

It was at Zoutpan's Drift, two month? 
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ago, that Captain Bradshaw lost his life, in 
attacking the farm across the river, then 
held by the Boers, which now forms the 
officers' quarters and hospital for the British 
force that holds the crossing. 

Since then the position has been strongly 
entrenched on the Free State side, and has 
been hitherto held by 150 Mounted Infantry 
and about half a battalion of the Warwick- 
shire Regiment, who were under immediate 
orders for the front. About five miles away 
is the laager of a fairly strong Boer com- 
mando, whose numbers have varied from 
time to time, but are now about 500 or 600 
strong. 

To relieve the Warwicks F Company of 
the C.I.V. were suddenly detailed, and F 
Company had been away at De Aar for a 
day or two and only arrived that morning 
after a night railway journey. And we, the 
cyclists, were going as an advanced party, 
and as escort to Major Pawle, of Ours, who 
was appointed CO. of the position. 

We arrived in due course after a some- 
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what trying ride, and were promptly sent^ 
across the water by the ingenious swinging 
pontoon to relieve the Warwicks' sentries 
on the entrenched kopjes, till what time thei 
infantry of F Company should arrive. They 
did not march in till late at night. And 
so our little band, without food and without 
overcoats, and with no shelter but our water- 
proof capes, were forced to hold our dreary 
posts, without relief, for many hours, while 
the lightning from lowering clouds played 
heavily on all sides, and the nightly tempest, 
which is so frequent at this stormy time of 
year, threatened to burst at any minute. 
By great good fortune we were spared a 
drenching, for the rain did not break till 
early next morning, when our section was 
relieved. In the course of the same fore- 
noon urgent heliograph messages came from 
Orange River Camp, ** Cyclists to return at 
once,'* with intent to proceed forthwith with 
the flying column to Prieska district. In 
less than two hours from the time that 
message was despatched the cyclist section 
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was back again at Orange River — all, that 
is, save Lieutenant Hole, the commander of 
the section, and his senior N.C.O., the writer 
of these lines. 

Grave doubts have been expressed as to 
the utility of cyclists in South Africa. We 
were told on all sides before we started, both 
by those who knew nothing about it and 
those who might be presumed to possess 
expert knowledge, that we should not be a 
month in the country before we were either 
on foot or on horse. Well, so far these 
prognostications have not been borne out by 
facts. And when the expedition to Prieska 
returns we shall know fully whether our 
existence as a section, as despatch riders or 
as a fighting body has been justified. I have 
no fears as to the verdict. 

In the meantime I am going to try and 
describe a miniature series of operations 
carried out with complete success by our 
small force at Zoutpan's Drift. It is inte- 
resting as a sidelight upon the larger opera- 
tions of the war, and also from the fact that 
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the skill with which it was conceived and' 
conducted, and in consequence carried through 
without loss in the most natural way in the 
world, would in the ordinary course of events f 
leave it without record in the pages of the 
war ; whereas, had the affair been bungled, 
k might easily have led to a minor reverse 
of which the world would promptly have 
been apprised. 

The earlier action at Zoutpan's Drift, 
which resulted in the death of Captain Brad- 
shaw and some dozen men, was rendered 
famous by the comment made thereon by 
Sir Redvers Duller, and published through- 
out the Empire, to the effect that he hoped 
that our officers would one day learn the 
necessity of proper scouting. This second 
action, wherein no casualty occurred, was 
rendered similarly obscure by the fact that, 
owing to the efficiency with which the 
scouting was carried out, the end in view 
was accomplished without casualty, and no 
comment from high places or otherwise was 
required. This is a point which seems to 
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lead to reflection when considering the true 
proportions of news from the front. 

About thirteen miles higher up the Orange 
River, beyond Zoutpan's Drift, lies the rich 
farmstead of Baviaan Krantz, owned by an 
Englishman named Parkinson. Through- 
out the war Mr. Parkinson had kept on good 
terms with the Free Staters, supplying their 
neighbouring commandoes with such farm 
produce as he was able. Hitherto he had 
been left in peaceable possession of his 
property with the exception of the occasional 
commandeering of portions of his live stock 
without compensation. But latterly, since 
the defeat of Cronje, the Boer attitude had 
changed, and not only horses and cattle but 
some of his Cape boys and servants had 
been seized, and word had been brought him 
that on a certain day the Boers had planned 
to loot his whole farm and commandeer 
himself and all his men. Consequently he 
sent in with haste to the British CO. at the 
Drift for assistance ; and so about 3 a.m. on 
Tuesday last three-quarters of the small 
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force at the station, consisting of about 
thirty Mounted Infantry of the Worces- 
tershire Regiment, and eighty men of F 
Company C.I.V., fell in and marched out 
into the darkness to circumvent the kind 
intentions of the foe, and to rescue Mr. 
Parkinson and his whole establishment, and 
bring them in safe to British territory. 

The Mounted Infantry were under the 
command of Lieutenant Lambton, of the 
Worcesters, the infantry under Captain Edis, 
of the C.I. v., and the withdrawal of the 
farm goods and charge of the convoy was in 
the hands of Lieutenant Mansell, R.A., a 
youngster fresh from **the shop/' whose 
length of service dated from his arrival at 
Cape Town a few months since, and who 
had been left in command of the few artillery- 
men and the two 9-pounder muzzle-loaders 
which guard the kopje at the Drift. The 
general control of the expedition was in the 
hands of Major Pawle, of the C.I.V. 
About 5 a.m., just as the dawn was showing 
greyly in the east, the Mounted Infantry 
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under Lieutenants Lambton and Mansell 
approached the farm, Lambton spreading 
out his small command in patrols of twos 
and fours over the hilly ground, while 
Mansell with a few men made straight for 
the farmstead, where he found Parkinson's 
waggons already inspanned, and the whole 
caravan of goats and catde, horses, white 
men, Kaffirs, and piccaninnies in wild excite- 
ment and nearly ready to move off. The 
excitement and their relief at the appearance 
of British troops was well justified, for before 
the convoy was quite ready to start a heavy 
fire was opened upon Lambton's patrols from 
a ridge about half a mile along the waggon 
road, and commanding the route of the 
convoy back to the Drift, at a range of about 
400 yards. 

Hurrying up the final preparations with 
all speed, Mansell soon had the whole 
caravan under way, and a strange and 
patriarchal scene they made. Three great 
waggons led the van, each drawn by eight 
oxen with their attendant Kaffirs, then 
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followed the cattle and the goats, of which 
there were at least two hundred of all kinds, 
sorts* and sizes, woolly ones and hairy ones, . 
horned and lop-eared, old billies and young 
weanling kids, and all bleating and crying 
and jostling along in one scrambling, piebald 
crowd. By them marched the Cape boys, 
the Kaffirs, the Hottentots and the half- 
breeds, men, women, and children, in all 
kinds and sorts of costumes, and the whole 
procession was brought up by a little naked 
nigger-boy strutting proudly and manfully 
along, accompanied by a huge baboon, who 
acted as a sort of eccentric sheep-dog, with 
lapses of monkeyfied responsibility. 

Ere a quarter of a mile had been covered 
under the shelter of the ridge at the back of 
the farm the firing became nearer, and occa- 
sional bullets began to whistle round the 
convoy. Mansell galloped off to his sentry 
posted at the edge of the ridge, and then he 
found that a party of twelve Boers, detached 
from the main body of fifty or sixty who 
were waiting on the further ridge to cut the 
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convoy off, were advancing rapidly upon his 
single sentry, firing as they came. 

At the same moment two of Lambton s 
patrols, mounting the ridge by a lateral 
gully, appeared suddenly on the flank of 
the twelve advancing enemy, and about 
forty yards only from the nearest of them. 
Thereat the Boers, who were also under fire 
from a single patrol on another kopje some 
1,200 yards to the left, blazed one point- 
blank volley at the two men and turned and 
fled incontinently back to their main body. 
They missed beautifully. 

The enemy had by this time fully dis- 
closed their position and strength. The 
main commando at a farm some two miles 
off were seen to be entrenching themselves 
with utmost speed and haste, evidently ex- 
pecting an attack in force. The advanced 
body of fifty were holding the ridge com- 
manding the main road from the farm, and 
firing at the various small parties of our 
Mounted Infantry who were multiplying their 
numbers by galloping from kopje to kopje 
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and opening fire from different points in rapid 
succession, while the Boer scouts, meeting 
with more opposition than they cared aboutj 
were withdrawing to their main position, 
and so concentrating their efforts upon the 
retreating convoy. 

In the meantime our company of infantry, 
advancing steadily over the rough ground, 
had arrived within a mile of the scene of 
operations, and were ordered to take up a 
strong position on the top of a ridge of low 
hiUs which ran at right angles to the river 
and south of the road, and so formed a 
covering point for the convoy to retreat to 
screened by the Mounted Infantry. 

The problem that remained, therefore, 
was how to bring the farm produce safely 
across the exposed plain in front of the 
Boers' position, and this was cleverly solved 
by Messrs. Mansell and Lambton. While 
the mounted men were fully occupying the 
attention of the enemy the convoy was 
diverted from the main road and, dragging 
its i^low length across the broken v^eldt 
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amid a pepper of long-range firing, which 
proved fortunately harmless, disappeared 
down a nullah and round the base of an 
intervening kopje, and so, after a heavy 
struggle and many stops, out of fire and 
into safety. The Boers then left. 

When the small forces were collected it 
was found that though all had had narrow 
escapes nobody was hit. One man was 
missing, but he turned up safely later on, 
having had a heavy fall and been forced 
to take shelter in a hole till the enemy went 
home. 

That evening the whole caravan bleated 
and lowed its way into our camp, and till 
long after dark the pontoon was busy and 
noisy with the flocks and herds as they were 
brought across the river with their native 
attendants ; and that night the moonlit glades 
amid the giant mimosas and acacias, that 
form such grateful shade and shelter upon 
the British side, were alive to an animated 
scene — a lantern slide, as it were, brought 
straight from ** Ole Virginny " or " Way 
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down upon the Swanee Riven" Around 
the camp fires squatted the dusky forms, 
women mostly and little naked piccaninnies, 
chattering and laughing among themselves 
as merry as proverbial grigs, while the 
younger girls were dancing in the moonlight 
to the tune of an accordion which wheezed 
out weird and doleful airs. They do not 
sing, however, these Cape mixed races^ half 
Hottentot, half Basuto, They can only 
dance and croon. But they are jolly, happy, 
and gentle folk, and they simply loathe the 
name of Boer and pray for his quick destruc- 
tion. **They beat the women/' they told 
mc, ''and shoot the men if they express a 
hope that the English may win.'' 

The warlike incidents of the day were 
thus brought to a peaceable and pastoral 
close, but there yet remained a sequel 
which, on account of the pluck and endu- 
rance and smartness which it called into 
play on the part of those engaged in it, 
deserves much more than a passing mention. 

It appeared dial, in clearing out su hastily 
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from his homestead, Mr. Parkinson had left 
behind him the great boat which was used 
for bringing stock across the river. This 
was easily large enough to ferry over both 
men and horses, and as the British side of 
the Drift was guarded, now the river was in 
flood, by but a dozen men or so — a fact of 
which the Boers doubtless would easily 
become aware — the existence of the boat on 
their side of the water was an undoubted 
danger to the camp. 

This was at once obvious to Lieutenant 
H. Hole, the revered commander of our 
section of cyclists of the C.I.V., who had 
been left in command of this, the British 
bank. Taking, therefore, two strong men 
from the small force under him, and guided 
by Parkinson^s head Kaffir, one Andreas, a 
smart and stalwart negro, he started off up 
the Free State bank at 9 p.m. for that 
twenty-six mile tramp through the night 
into the heart of the enemy's country to 
burn that boat. It was a plucky thing to 
do, and pluckily and smartly was it carried 
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out- There was every probability that the 
farm buildings would be in the enemy's 
occupation, and the light of the fire would of 
course betray the work in hand, in which case 
capture or death was imminent. However, 
whether the enemy were there or not, they 
did not betray their presence, and after 
hours of scrambling and crawling over rocks 
and stones, bad enough in the daytime but 
infinitely worse at night, the boat was safely 
discovered and, by the aid of some long, dry 
ofrass, soon set ablaze- And then the valiant 
four resumed once more their dreary, dan- 
gerous tramp, and arrived fairly dead beat 
about six clock next morning, just as 
anxiety as to their fate was spreading in 
the camp. 

As to the doings of the remainder of our 
cyclists, who are now engaged on the 
general staff despatch riding for the column, 
which is fighting its way through the rebel 
districts on the road to Prieska, I hope to 
have detailed news ere long ; all I have 
heard is that they are putting in excellent 
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work, that they have been under fire, and 
that they are all fit and well, and I can only 
most bitterly regret the touch of fever which 
detained me at Zoutpan's Drift and pre- 
vented me from taking my proper place with 
them in the very work which we all came 
out to do. 



CHAPTER VI 



A MILITARY HOSPITAL 



Orange River Camp, Headquarters C.I.V., 

March 20/ A, 1900. 

THE past week has been marked by 
another new but sad experience of the 
realities of warfare ; one which is unfor- 
tunately incidental to active service, and 
which must inevitably be shared by a 
greater or less proportion of every battalion 
at the front, not excepting our City Regi- 
ment. It has been spent by me in the 
military hospital at Orange River under the 
malign influence of an attack of dysentery. 
The hospital here is now one of the most 
important on the whole line between Kim- 
berley and Cape Town, and has accommo- 
dation for some four hundred men. It is 

73 
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full to overflowing, not only in the perma- 
nent wards, but also in the temporary 
marquees, which have been erected in 
addition^ Since the beginning of February 
no less than 1,700 men have received treat- 
ment there, for wounds or disease, and of 
these over seventy have died. The majority 
of deaths have been from enteric fever, the 
greatest scourge of this campaign, the rest 
principally from dysentery and pneumonia ; 
but of the many hundreds of wounded who 
have been attended but one alone has sue- 
cumbed, and a very large percentage are 
now once more on duty with their regi- 
ments, and more are returning daily com- 
pletely cured. 

Thus from every point of view it is a far 
better fate to fall wounded honourably on 
the battlefield before the bullets of the 
enemy lurking behind their rocky set-ranges 
than to fall sick ignominiously in camp or on 
the march before the insidious microbes that 
lurk still more closely concealed in water, 
food, or air. Of all these deadly regiments 
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the most terrible of all is that which bears 
the dreaded title of enteric. It is indeed a 
marvel to me how any man can of his own 
free will refuse, as so many have done, to 
suffer the inconveniences of inoculation, when 
it is in his power to avail himself of its 
safeguards. It may not be, nay, it is not, 
a certain preventive. It may be at least 
doubtful whether in the event of the fever 
attacking an inoculated patient a cure is 
rendered certain. But this at least is an 
assured fact, that inoculation makes a man 
less liable to the disease, and that should he 
chance to contract it, he will in all proba- 
bility suffer from it in only a mild form, and 
his hope of recovery is very greatly in- 
creased. I was assured by the orderlies of 
the R.A.M.C. on duty in the ward where I 
was lying, just rough and ready Tommies, 
kindly, sturdy, bullet-headed, foul-mouthed 
Tommies, whose drill is attendance on the 
the sick, and who possess no medical train- 
ing, no medical theories, no medical pre- 
judices, and no ** bedside manner," that of 
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the hundreds of cases that have passed 
through their hands this year, some to 
Wynberg and some to the grave, no single 
enteric patient who had been previously in- 
oculated had died, but that in every such 
instance the disease had developed in its 
mildest form, and recovery had been rapid 
and complete. I hold no brief for inocula- 
tion. 1 do not pretend to follow fully the 
causes which are presumed to render it of 
value, or the theories on which its efficiency 
is based, nor to have a complete knowledge 
of the processes by which the lymph is 
obtained ; but of this 1 feel convinced, that 
no man who has spent a few days in an 
enteric ward, has seen the sights that are 
inevitable there, has awakened at night to 
hear the prayers for the dying being read 
over a patient lying but a few feet from him, 
has seen day after day the silent bodies 
being borne out from the ward wherein he 
liimself lies sick, has heard the incoherent 
raving of the fevered, or the despairing 
murmurs of the weak and despondent who 
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have lost hope and heart — would ever there- 
after be persuaded by the faddist, the 
theorist, or the prejudiced person to refuse 
to take any step which might possibly in the 
smallest degree lessen his own liability to 
suffer the same horrors himself. 

Among the men of the C.I.V. who came 
out with me on the Ariosto there were not a 
few, principally but not wholly among the 
less highly educated, who, owing to the 
doctrines of anti-vaccination which have been 
so widely propagated at home, refused on 
conscientious grounds to undergo inoculation. 
I can only trust that our City Regiment will 
be kept free, as it has hitherto been, from the 
horrors of this disease, and that the propa- 
ganda of the faddist may not prove indirectly 
the cause of the death of any of my comrades. 
It was a bad week, the week I passed in 
hospital. No less than thirteen deaths 
occurred, and of those, three men were in 
ward where I had to lie. The weather was 
hot and thundery, the ward inconveniently 
crowded, the flies innumerable and irritating, 
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the sister-in-charge was sick, the doctor 
worried and over-worked^ — ^but when I left 
the remainder of the patients were progress- 
ing favourably* One poor fellow, a Limerick 
man of the Royal Irish Fusiliers, down with 
dysentery, who occupied the bed next to 
mine, when I came into the ward was as I 
feared past recovery. He was worn to a 
mere skeleton and his eyes wore that pathetic 
deer-Hke expression that denotes the very 
very sick. But he cheered up a bit and 
gradually regained a little strength, and 
when 1 re-visited the ward to-day he was 
another man. It is cheerfulness and good 
spirits that prove the one great medicine 
against these two complaints ; despondency 
kills more than disease. ** He fretted him- 
self to death " is the stereotyped explanation 
that you will hear from all the orderlies, as 
to almost all the deaths that occur. Well, it 
is hard enough, Heaven knows, to keep heart 
up in such surroundings, but if you can you 
not only cure yourself, but you go a long way 
to cure your neighbours, and your neighbours 
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know it and thank you when they or you 
obtain their discharge. 

There are twelve wards in the Orange 
River Hospital, each capable of holding five 
and twenty beds, when full to their utmost 
capacity. They are rectagonal wooden 
structures with corrugated iron roofs, fitted 
together so as to be readily dismantled, 
transported, and re-erected when and where 
occasion may require. Three or four wards 
are in the charge of a sergeant ward- 
master, and each is under the control of 
an army nurse, who attends during day-time 
to give the patients their medicines, to the 
taking of their temperature, and generally 
superintends the nursing of the sick. The 
doctor visits the wards twice each day and 
orders the treatment and diet for each 
patient, the latter being entered on a blue 
Army Form, which hangs at the head of the 
patient's bed by the side of the chart which 
is marked with the variations of his tempera- 
ture and other details connected with his 
case. The whole charge and attendance on 
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the sick, in addition to this, both day and 
night rests with the orderlies of the R.A,M,C 
of whom five or six are appointed to each 
ward* The treatment is good and sound, 
the beds are comfortable with spring mat- 
tresses, and where possible, clean white 
sheets, a soothing contrast to the hard 
ground and Government blanket of the tent 
or bivouac. Each patient on admittance 
deposits the whole of his kit at the store, for 
he must bring all his belongings with him or 
he may never see them again, and on dis- 
charge he receives them back again and 
signs for each item. The whole system is 
admirably carried out, and everything is done 
that can be under the circumstances to relieve 
pain and cure disease* 

But even here the serpent of red tape shows 
glimpses of his trail For example, in the 
system of diet A man may be prescribed 
rations and extras as certified by the doctor, 
and rations may be milk, or milk and bread, 
or ration soup and bread. But if a man is 
nn ration soup for his dinner he cannot have 
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ration milk for his breakfast and tea, he must 
take the coffee and the tea that is provided 
for these meals, even though milk be pre- 
scribed as an extra. Thus to a dysentery 
patient just beginning to recover, to whom 
soup for dinner is a necessity, dry bread and 
coffee (which he may not drink) for his break- 
fast and dry bread and tea (which is bad for 
him) for his tea, is all that he can get, and 
the ration milk in which he has hitherto 
broken his bread for those two meals is 
denied him, and no one, not even the doctor, 
can change the rule or draw the extra milk. 
Meanwhile, as soon as his dinner is eaten, 
the extras such as arrowroot, custard, jelly, 
and extra milk are poured in upon him at 
a time when he least requires them, and it 
needs some management and circumspection 
on the part of the convalescent patient so to 
regulate his own feeding as to gain the most 
benefit and the least harm out of the abun- 
dance that surrounds him ; for if he eats too 
much he suffers sadly, and if he eats too 
little his wasted strength will not return. 

G 



CHAPTER VII 

EASTER MANOEUVRES 

Naauwpoort, 

April 6ih^ 1900. 

AGAIN the C.I.V. have made a move 
forward, and yet once again we are 
marking time on the road to the front. 
During last week the various detachments 
quartered at different posts on the railway 
line and in the neighbourhood of Orange 
River were one by one withdrawn to the 
Headquarters Camp, and on Saturday, 
March 31st, we entrained in the earnest 
hope that Bloemfontein was at last our 
destination. Two long trains were required 
to embark the battalion, which was once 
more complete, with the exception of A 

and B Companies, who were to join us at 
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De Aar on their return from Britstown, 
and the Cyclists* Section, which had been 
recalled from the Prieska-Kenhardt Column, 
but had many miles of the roughest country 
to cover before it could regain touch with 
the railway system and so get back to 
their anxious leaders, who have been like 
hens without chickens for the past three 
weeks. They were not comfortable trains 
that had been provided for us, but they 
possessed the benefit of simplicity. A 
handsome saloon attached to each carried 
the officers ; the troops entrained in trucks, 
twenty men to each truck. Previously the 
trucks had conveyed coals, and still earlier 
sheep. There were traces of each still 
remaining in them. In these we journeyed 
for a day and a night ; the day was 
scorching hot and the night was keenly 
cold, but we were pleased and happy, for 
we were leaving Orange River Camp, of 
which we had grown most heartily weary, 
iind, with the exception of a possible delay 
iit Norvals i\)nt, where the new temporary 
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bridge was incomplete, there seemed nothing 
to hinder our procedure to the heart of the 
matter in hand. As usual, however, we 
were wrong, but as we did not think so, it 
was of no consequence. 

The drums and fifes of the Lancashire 
Fusiliers (4th Militia Battalion), who had 
relieved our detached companies along the 
line of communication, played us off, to the 
tune of ** Auld Lang Syne," and our answer- 
ing cheers made us still more thirsty than 
before, so that the water-bottles filled over- 
night were in sad need of replenishment 
before half the journey to De Aar had 
been accomplished. 

It was getting on towards sunset when 
we reached the dreary, straggling mass of 
trucks and stores and sidings, derelict 
engines, and broken-down rolling stock ; 
and here we took our evening meal of tea 
and bread by the railway side and refilled 
our bottles at the station tap, while the 
two trains were joined together after 
shedding sundry empties, and just as the 
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sun went down in a blaze of golden glory, 
we steamed out complete, on the cross line 
to Naauwpoort, the correspond! n^r junction 
on the direct route from Port Elizabeth to 
Pretoria vid Bloemfontein. 

Sometime in the small hours when the 
night was at its coldest and our two blankets 
seemed thin and anything but air-tight, the 
train crept hesitatingly into Naauwpoort 
Station and stopped. It continued stopping 
till the sun was well up, when we fell out for 
breakfast prepared in the same manner and 
of the same materials as our tea at De Aar, 
save that coffee was the beverage and there 
was precious little of it to go round. There 
was a water-tap at the station too, and here 
some of us endeavoured to partially clean 
ourselves, but succeeded somewhat indif- 
ferently. We then returned to our palatial 
conveyances and wondered when the train 
would start. We did not wonder long, for 
the regimental call was promptly sounded 
and the word was passed along to detrain 
once more in marching order, as owing to 
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a breakdown at Nervals Pont, no further 
move could be made for twenty-four hours. 
So we buckled on our harness once again, 
and marched across the rail and past the 
corrugated tin town, with its pretty little 
gardens, gay with flowers, and up upon a 
sandy stony platform, where camp was once 
more pitched, and where we still remain — 
that twenty-four hours has lengthened into 
a week. Each day we stand prepared to 
move on, but each day passes without any- 
thing definite transpiring. Meanwhile the 
air is full of rumours of all descriptions as 
to where, when, and how we shall go. The 
birth, growth, and decease of the typical 
camp rumour would be a most interesting 
study. Some arise from scraps of conversa- 
tion overheard from passing officers, or in 
the orderly tent, others spring from tales 
brought in from outside, and others again 
from the vivid imagination of individuals in 
the camp itself. They deal with all matters 
connected with the war — from the great 
movements of the campaign to the smallest 
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details of camp life* In the legal profession] 
there is an ancient quip to the effect that 
there are three degrees of false testimony, to j 
wit, lies, adjective lies, and expert evidence ; 
on active service the similar degrees of] 
comparison may be noted as lies, very , 
adjective lies, and camp rumours. As a 
matter of fact, you never know what is 
going to happen till it does, and then it 
usually happens in quite a different way. 
However, it seems pretty clear that when- 
ever the time does come and we are really 
sent for we shall have to cover a consider- 
able portion of the road to Bloemfontein or 
elsewhere on the march, for during the past 
days we have been kept hard at route 
marching, in full order, and general arrange- 
ment of kit, so as to be entirely independent 
of all transport. 

Under present conditions nothing is carried 
upon the person but such things as can be 
put In the haversack or rolled in the great- 
coat — a shirt, a pair of socks, and a night- 
cap form the extent of one's changes of 
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raiment, a blanket, a waterproof sheet, and 
a mess tin complete the outfit, which with 
rifle, side-arms, and bandolier with a hundred 
rounds, water-bottle, and haversack to con- 
tain one's rations and odds and ends, com- 
prises a sufficiently formidable load to carry, 
but gives little chance of dry clothing after rain 
or clean linen when a month or two of con- 
tinuous wear demands a change. We cyclists 
are somewhat better off, for we can carry on 
our machines without hindrance or discom- 
fort far more than a man can bear upon his 
back, and our Alpine riick-sacks can be worn 
on the back or strapped on the cycle as the 
exigences of the situation demand. So we 
are ready and perhaps a little impatient for 
the word to go. 

Besides the military routine of our life 
during the past weeks, the life of camp, the 
morning parades, the marches, attack practice 
with ball cartridge against typical positions 
on barren kopjes, guard and picket duties, 
overhauling and inspection of kits, cleaning 
of rifles and accoutrements, and the thousand 
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and one details incidenml to campaigning, 
there has been another set of duties of 
which the general world hears but little, 
but which make up a great portion of the 
soldier's work on active service, and of which 
we have had our ample share — these are the 
various occupations which come under the 
general name of fatigue. Over night when 
the orders are read out by the orderly 
sergeants at each tent doon the men detailed 
for various jobs for the following day are 
warned to parade next morning, usually at 
545 a.m., or a quarter of an hour after 
rdveilU. This entails, among other things, 
sleeping in one s boots — as a matter of course 
one always goes to bed fully clothed — but 
sleeping in boots is awkward, when the 
slightest movement at night means collision 
with one's comrades' feet. The fatigue 
parties, numbering from a hundred men 
under an ofificer and three N.C.O.'s to eight 
or ten under a corporal, then march promptly 
off to the scene of operations. Among the 
work to be done may be included the un- 



EASTER MANCEUVRES 93 

loading of railway trucks of various army 
stores, the shifting of sleepers, girders and 
rails, the carting of frozen meat, biscuits and 
other provisions, the unloading and trans- 
ferring of wounded men from train to 
hospital and from hospital to train, the 
shifting and burying of the decaying car- 
cases of dead horses, the cl6ansing and 
sanitation of the camp and its surroundings, 
the capturing and leading of mules from the 
open veldt to the camp lines (an awkward 
job), the transport of provisions by bullock 
waggon to outlying posts, entailing nightly 
bivouacs on the veldt, and many other 
assorted operations concerning the carrying 
out of which the men detailed know nothing, 
and the officers and N.C.O.'s probably less, 
and which have therefore to be approached 
by the light of nature. In all of these, one 
and all of us at the base camp have taken 
our ample share, and it has been intimated 
to us by the best authority that we have 
done well. Yesterday the commandant of 
the hospital here personally paid the highest 
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compliment possible to the fatigue party 
working there moving the wounded and] 
stores. But in truth when a hundred men 
taken haphazard from a regiment hke ours J 
are marched at sunrise to the railway station, 
directed to a distant siding, shown a train of 
trucks packed with iron girders weighing 
many tons, and sleepers, and told to unload 
them, without cranes, tackle, levers, or any 
other such gear, it is indeed a problem 
which requires some ingenuity to solve. 
However, we shifted them with one slight 
accident to a man's finger, and the same 
results have accrued to the other parties 
similarly engaged. Even the mules came 
home at last to camp in safety, after having 
defeated at least one party. 

The camp is now humming with excite- 
ment ; orders have just come round that we 
move at daybreak to-morrow. The enemy 
are in force between here and Bloemfontein. 
We may be in the thick of it before twenty- 
four hours are past. 



EASTER MANOEUVRES 95 

Springfontein, Orange Free State, 

April \\th^ 1900 (Easter Eve), 

For obtaining the extreme pitch of physical 
discomfort, at times amounting to excruciat- 
ing agony, it would be hard to discover a 
more efficient recipe than a night journey in 
pouring rain in a railway-truck, irregularly 
loaded with rails, iron sleepers, bolts and 
nuts, the surface of which should be covered 
so thickly with soldiers in full marching order 
that they can just maintain a cramped sitting 
position on their haunches without absolutely 
falling off. The troops should be thoroughly 
tired, having spent the previous day in open 
sheep trucks and the night in bivouac, in the 
rain for choice, and should have stood to 
arms an hour before sunrise on the same 
morning. The men should then endeavour 
to sleep, and be aroused at 1.30 a.m., still in 
the rain, instructed to roll their blankets and 
fix on their scattered equipment in pitch 
darkness (being responsible for any missing 
article), and then to march on to the open 
veldt and lie down by their arms, in the mud, 
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to finish the nights resti with the ther- 
mometer approaching freezing pointy and 
finally stand to arms at 4.30 a.m. It was in 
exactly this way that the CJ.V. proceeded 
from Norvals Pont to Springfontein, four 
days ago, having detrained at the former 
camp, en rmde from Naauwpoort the day 
before ; and though they did not enjoy it 
overmuch, they did not *' grouse " excessively^ 
for their hearts were cheered by the hope 
that they were going immediately to the 
front. But the days pass by and still we re- 
main here, and our camp is again assuming 
signs of permanency. 

The day after our arrival, our tents were 
fetched by sundry fatigue parties from the 
station, and after the necessary preliminaries, 
the bugle sounded its ** G," and the town of 
tents sprang immediately into existence. We 
are growing really smart by this time at 
pitching and striking camp, and were not 
ashamed to do so in the immediate presence 
of the second battalion of Scots Guards, who 
were leaving that day for Bloemfontein. It 
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was this very regiment, one of the smartest 
in the service, who were in quarters at Wel- 
lington Barracks when the C.I.V. sprang 
into existence, and who marked with critical 
eye our early efforts at battalion drill and 
heard us march out in the bleak small hours 
of the 20th of January, when, cumbered with 
our unaccustomed kit, we left London for 
South Africa. They have but just arrived 
in this country with the 8th Division 
now pouring up to the front, and we, the 
veterans of the veldt and guardians of the 
lines of communication, hardened to nights 
in trenches and treks in trucks, had our turn 
and smiled as they "groused" to us of their 
own small discomforts and inconveniences, 
with which, in Tommy's talk, they were 
already beginning to feel **fed up." They 
have the final laugh at us however, so far, as 
they are probably now at the foremost front, 
while we are spending our Easter here on 
the broad grassy plain of the Free State, in 
peace and quiet, while the drenching rain 
that set in last night has filled the trenches of 

H 



our tents, and is now oozing genially within i 
them and silently soaking our blankets, coats ' 
and all our things- 

Easter Sunday has indeed set in with a 
severity not to be outdone by the bleakest 1 
and wettest experiences of our Volunteer 
marches in the olden times* for then we had 
at least a comparatively dry barn and plenty 
of straw to sleep on, and room to turn our- 
selves. Whereas now, with fourteen in a tent 
and the water soaking over our mackintosh 
sheets, it is difficult to sit up and find a place 
dry enough whereon to write. But to-day 
there are no parades, even Divine Service in 
this weather is impossible. To-day is a big 
budget mail day, and no less than thirty-six 
mail-bags, which had preceded us to Bloem- 
fontein, came into camp last night, and we 
have a three weeks' supply of letters, 
newspapers innumerable, post packages of 
chocolate, clean handkerchiefs and socks, 
and, last and above all, ** baccy," some of 
which has escaped from the infinite conges- 
tion of months at Cape Town, where ram- 
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parts of '* Gold Flake " and ** Navy Cut " for 
the C.I.V.'s alone are piled around the 
defences of the town, and has at length 
reached its avid destination. So we sit on 
our piles of dampnesses and eat our chocolate 
and biscuits, and smoke and smoke, and 
exchange paragraphs of news from home, 
in place of the eternal "latest" of camp 
rumour — ^and one has news of the League 
matches, another of the boat race, others 
discuss the doings of the old corps at home, 
others, absorbed and answerless, pore over 
innumerable closely-written sheets, with a 
far-away look of wishing they were some- 
where else. These latter may be presumed 
to possess sweethearts more or less ; they 
are the first to start the weekly task of home- 
writing, which gets more difficult the further 
up-country we get and the lighter and 
smaller becomes our marching kit. Soon 
even writing-paper and indelible pencils will 
be among the articles which must be cast 
away, for we must go light, and every ounce 
tells. It is more than likely we shall have 
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to foot It to Bloemfontein. Orderlies withi 
despatches are now flitting about in and out | 
of camp. Our mules arrived yesterday, and 
we have a few carts. All the details left be- 
hind at Orange River have joined us, with ] 
the exception of our cyclists, of whom, alas ! 
news is scarce. They were last heard of by 
wire, far away to the distant west, and it 
must be many days before they reach us, 
even if they start at once. They are doing 
good work, but the country there is the 
worst for cyclists in South Africa, whereas 
here in the Free State and, as I gather, right 
through to Pretoria, not only the roads but 
the open veldt itself is fine going for strong 
men on strong machines. 

Around Springfontein the roads are per- 
fect, and the veldt has a level hard surface 
covered with short close grass. It is a 
lofty level plain, and the air is fresh and 
bright, healthy and life-giving ; there are 
a few ant-hills, but none of the low dead 
scrub and ironstone boulders of the Karroo, 
or the loose sand patches of the Orange 
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River and Western districts, where we have 
hitherto been working. 

Here and there rise isolated kopjes, rather 
different in character to those of the Colony* 
The dongas, which in the country we have 
come from were dry and sandy gullies, filled 
only by the torrential rain-storms which 
now and again scour the country, are here 
replaced by rills of clear rippling water, 
which at present, at any rate, look like 
permanent watercourses. But now is the 
latter end of the rainy season, and winter is 
beginning, which should bring its bright hot 
days and its sharp frosty nights, when rain 
is infrequent, and to the acclimatised the 
climate is the healthiest in the world. 

At present, though the majority of us are 
getting hard and fit, there is a proportion of 
sickness in the camp — from damp, exposure, 
and the living in camps which have been 
used for months by other troops, where the 
sandy soil is necessarily more or less 
befouled, and the blown surface pervades 
both food and drink. Dysentery has already 



claimed more than one victim from our 
numbers, and one at least has died of enteric 
fever. At tbis, Springfontein Camp, where 
medical attendance is very hard to come by] 
and there is no hospital, we have several 
cases of sickness which give cause for 
anxiety. But in comparison with the 
general health of the troops on this cam- 
paign, our regiment has no cause to do 
anything but congratulate itself on its 
soundness and fitness; the greatest problem 
which exercises our mind is, what we shall 
carry when we move, and how we shall 
carry it. On starting from London the 
Infantry were fitted with the latest pattern 
Slade Wallace Equipment, including valise, 
mess tin and great-coat supported on 
braces, but without the pouches in front, 
these being replaced by webbing bandoliers 
which carry a hundred rounds of Lee- 
Metford ammunition. The disadvantage of 
this arrangement is that the weight on the 
back, which the ammunition in the pouches 
was intended to counterbalance, causes the 
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belt to ride up in front. The first alteration 
in the kit was the removal of the valise 
which is carried by our troops in South 
Africa. 

Thus the equipment was reduced to 
braces, great-coat and mess tin, any spare 
changes of underclothing being rolled in 
the coat. Now it is further necessary to 
carry two blankets and a waterproof sheet, 
and various experiments have been made 
as to their disposal. There are therefore 
these alternatives, to carry great-coat and 
mess tin on back and send the roll of 
blankets in the sheet by transport, which 
may or may not be to hand at the end of 
the march, or, secondly, to carry the rolled 
blanket and mess tin and to send the great- 
coat and spare clothing within it by trans- 
port. Some of the troops carry one blanket 
on the shoulders with mess tin and rolled 
coat under, but this, with rifle, side-arms, 
haversack, waterbottle, and a hundred 
rounds, makes too great a load for a man 
to fight under efficiently, and we must go 
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prepared to fight, and fight at our best at| 
any moment on the march. 

So the problem remains as yet unsolved. 
We, the cyclists, are better off, for we can 
wheel on our machines and ride where 
necessafy on the march ; while the loosing 
of a strap will remove the whole of the 
heavy kit from our machines, and we are 
ready to go on light quick work whenever 
wanted. We hope to be wanted very soon, 
and to have some of our real work to do, 
such as the section is doing out Pneska way 
— and the sooner the time comes the better 
we shall like it 
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CHAPTER VIII 



TO BLOEMFONTEIN 



Detail Camp of the C.I.V., Bloempontein, 

April 2 is/, 1900. 

DURING the past week the efficiency 
of the C.I.V. as a regiment on cam- 
paign has been put to a far severer test than 
has hitherto fallen to its share. After three 
days of continuous rain at Springfontein, 
which reduced the camp there into a watery 
maze of trenches, pools, islands and em- 
bankments, the orders came on Easter 
Monday to start that afternoon a ninety-mile 
march to Bloemfontein. The morning was 
black and threatening, and at intervals heavy 
thunderstorms swept across the veldt ; but 
dripping kits and drenched tents had to be 
packed and stowed, and the mule waggons. 
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which had at length arrived, were loaded] 
with the baggage, provisions and ammuni- 
tion of the regiment. At last, after a worry- 
ing morning and a dinner of the very 
toughest meat stewed in the most watery 
*'gipper" that a semi-dismantled camp 
kitchen located in a dismal swamp could 
produce from veldt-fed oxen slain the same 
day, the regiment paraded in column, fully 
armed and equipped for the march, while a 
pitiless, blinding squall of rain tore across 
the green rolling plain to bid us goodbye. 

It was no mean show, however, even from 
the spectacular point of view, and no slight 
object lesson in the military sense, that this 
thousand men presented, amateurs though 
they were, setting out for a week's march 
through a hostile country, fully provided in 
all respects, and independent of all external 
transport and supply. In front of all rode 
two squadrons of Canadian Horse, 150 
strong, with a cloud of scouts thrown forward 
in fan-shape, galloping out over the plain 
and searching each kopje and ravine that 
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skirted the line of march. After them 
followed a company of infantry as advanced 
guard, moving with flanking parties, con- 
necting links, and all the regulation details 
as laid down in the red book. Next to these 
rattled and roared the convoy, waggon after 
waggon laden with multifarious stores, each 
drawn by ten moth-eaten mules, and driven 
by two vociferous Kaffirs, one to handle the 
tangle of reins, the other to ply the eighteen 
foot salmon -rod which rdjoices in the name 
of sjambok, and cast his resounding fly over 
the awkward jibbing team, until at least a 
mile of the veldt rang like a rifle range on a 
class-firing day, and roared like the Strand 
when latest war news comes to hand. Be- 
hind this scrambling pandemonium marched 
the regiment in column or in fours as the 
state of the ground permitted, and then more 
waggons, and the rearguard detachment 
astern of all. 

Thus for seven days through the rain and 
mud and burning sun the column has plodded 
its way towards Bloemfontein, following the 
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line of rail, over which train after train laden 1 

with troops and stores have poured onwards 
to the great and growing camp, where 
8o,cx>o men are now quartered. 

On the first day, starting at 3 p.m*, we^ 
made but seven miles. The second, a' 
march of sixteen miles to Jagersfontein 
Road, began to find the weak spots in the 
regiment, and about a dozen men fell out by 
the way, and were unable to continue the 
march next morning, suffering from sore feet, 
rheumatism, diarrhcea and other ailments, 
while several more were evidently kept going 
through pride rather than strength. And 
here another and unexpected use was found 
for the small remnant of the Cyclist Section, 
consisting now of Lieutenant Hole, his cor- 
poral, and three privates. We had had but 
an easy time of it hitherto, finding a fair 
track, though treacherous, along the railway 
lines, and had had, consequently, but little 
and comparatively easy riding, and much 
sitting down and looking on as the column, 
spreading in its entirety over two miles of 
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country, crawled slowly on towards its goal 
But now that the sick and the lame began to 
accumulate, it fell to our lot to attend to 
their kit, assist them to the nearest station, 
and commandeer the first passing train on 
which to stow them and send them on ahead 
to the camp at Bloemfontein, where our 
active Adjutant had already brought the for- 
tunate A and G companies right through by 
train, after their exciting experience of real 
fighting at Britstown. On the morning on 
which the regiment struck camp at Jagers- 
fontein Road, en route for Kruger's Siding, 
the weather, which had been damp but 
moderate the previous day, once more 
opened its flood-gates, and poured and 
poured its drenching torrents on the un- 
happy troops. After the column had left 
upon its weary way we had an hour of the 
heaviest fatigue work, shifting not only the 
sick men and their kits, but also a quantity 
of heavy gear, marquees, officers* stores and 
our cherished spare parts for the cycles, to 
the station, and on to a goods train which 
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happened to come by. While so engaged 
two troop trains passed through the station 
bubbling over with eager Grenadier Guards, 
just landed and rushed to the front straight 
from Port Elizabeth. With the second of 
these was Colonel Lloyd in command^ the 
leader of the Army Cyclist movement, who 
had taken such interest in our section before 
we left England, and gave us some words of 
friendly advice at headquarters on the eve of 
our departure. It was he, by the way, who 
told us that for our legitimate work as scouts 
and despatch riders we should on no account 
attempt to carry rifles, but ride as light as 
possible, armed with revolvers, or, better 
still, the Mauser pistol ; and this advice has 
been fully confirmed by the experience of 
our section with General Settle in the west, 
while we with the battalion have been bound 
to carry our full kit, rifles, and ammunition, 
right on to Bloemfontein. Leaping nimbly 
from the train, which drew up for a few brief 
minutes at the station, he recognised us at 
once, notwithstanding our straggling beards 
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and our three months' old equipment, and 
asked eagerly what was on, where we were 
going, and if we were starting for the fight. 
We had heard of no fight, and said so, and 
naturally wanted to know all about it. It 
appeared that the Guards were about to 
detrain at Edenburg, two marches on, and 
were expecting an immediate battle with a 
column of the enemy at Reddersburg, the 
same commando, 5,ocx5 strong, which had 
cut up the Royal Irish and captured several 
guns a few days before. We cheered those 
dripping, blanketed Grenadiers (for they 
were going light, in trucks, without over- 
coats), as they steamed out of the station, 
and hoped in our hearts that we should be 
with them before two days were passed. 
But it was not to be : and on our arrival at 
Edenburg early the second day after, well in 
advance of the column, we found that the 
Guards had indeed marched up against the 
neighbouring enemy, but that our destination 
had not been changed, and our weary tramp 
to Bloemfontein must continue, without the 
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excitement of a battle by the way. It was 
here that we fell in with the main body of] 
the Derbyshire Regiment, the famous Sher- 
wood Foresters, detachments of which we 
had passed guarding the bridges and cul- 
verts on the way up. They are splendid 
fellows, as smart and useful a lot as we have 
yet struck. They did a grand bit of work 
on their way to the front in saving Bethulie 
Bridge, as all the world has read. They are 
brigaded with us* forming, with the Sussex 
Regiment, the Camerons and ourselves, the 
2ist Brigade, whose organisation is now 
being completed. It was a kindly act of 
theirs to send out their band that afternoon 
to play our regiment in to the tune of the 
**Boys of the Old Brigade." Those last 
two days had been terribly trying ones. 

The march from Jagersfontein to Kruger's 
Siding was made in the most pitiless of 
downpours, the next, a good sixteen miles 
to Edenburg, in burning sunshine and the 
most clinging, binding mud the country 
could produce. A march of fifteen or six- 
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teen miles may sound to the ordinary civilian 
who goes, laden with a walking stick for his 
country tramp, but a paltry stroll. But to a 
regiment in column of route in full marching 
order it is a very different thing. 

At 5.30 riveilli sounds, and the men 
awake unwillingly, though probably more 
than a quarter of the regiment has been 
out on picket or guard duty all night, or 
has stood to arms at half-past four. Spare 
blankets and extra kit must then be packed 
and stowed on the waggons and rifles cleaned 
and rubbed up before "the cook house" 
call announces breakfast, which means a 
ration biscuit or two of the ''doggy" order, 
about half a pint of lukewarm coffee and 
perhaps a piece of bully beef, hoarded from 
the previous day's dinner, or may be served 
out in advance. Then the tents must be 
struck and rolled, stowed in their sacks, 
with all their respective mallets and pegs — 
a work of at least half an hour for six men 
to each. Then there are fatigue parties to 
clean up camp, gather all scattered scraps 



iH looo MILES WITH THE CLV. 

of food, paper and refuse, and bury or burn ! 
them, while the tent orderlies must scour the • 
** dixies " or camp-kettles and fetch them full 
of fresh water for the cooks. Further, every 
man must fill his water*bottIe before parade, 
on pain of punishment from the authorities 
at the time and from parching thirst later on 
in the day, and at many of our camps the 
only well, spring or pump, was a mile or 
more from the encampment. Kit and accou- 
trements must be overhauled and adjusted, 
and at last, after three hours of the hardest 
labour, the regiment parades ready to start 
the work of the day, each man carrying his 
rolled blanket, enclosing a change of under- 
clothing, his mess tin with the sacred 
emergency ration within it (a heavy tin of 
compressed food which it is anathema to 
open except in the direst extremity), his 
rifle, and a hundred rounds of ammunition 
in his bandolier, his full water-bottle and his 
haversack containing his little all of private 
stores ; while field glasses, pocket-knives, 
filters, compasses, wire clippers, &c., are but 
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small details, but they do not lighten the 
load. 

And then again at the end of the day's 
march, when the regiment, called to atten- 
tion, straightens itself up and swings into 
camp trying to look as though there were no 
sore heels or strained sinews, no parched 
throats or aching insides, the early morning 
work must be again begun in reversed order, 
waggons unloaded, kits unpacked, tents 
pitched, water fetched, guards and pickets 
posted for their night's watch, before the 
half pint of tea which should legitimately be 
a pint, but is not, is served, and the sudden 
night has fallen on the half-finished task. 
No wonder then that these days of wet and 
mud were too heavy for several of our 
regiment, and that each morning a few sad 
and sick had to board a friendly train and 
seek rest at Bloemfontein Camp before the 
regiment marched in, and no wonder that 
the cheerful strains of the Derbyshire band 
were more than appreciated by the tired 
troops as they helped them into camp over 
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the last two miles of the heaviest march of 
the week. 

Glen Camp, Headquarters of C.I.V., 

April 26/A, 1900. 
I wrote my last notes two days ago at 
Bloemfontein, where the battalion marched 
in on Monday, 22nd inst, doing the last 
twelve miles from Kaal Spruit in one stretch 
and reaching camp in first-class form about 
I p.m. After leaving Edenburg the weather 
greatly improved, and we are hoping ever 
against hope that at last the belated rainy 
season is at an end, and the true winter 
weather which has been due for weeks has 
properly set in, with its bright hot days and 
its cold and bracing nights. Such we have 
experienced for four days now, and the 
reeking quagmire with impassable tracks, 
which formed the groundwork of the immense 
camping ground around the Free State 
capital, was yesterday, when we left, a 
smiling close-cropped pasture with smooth 
and even roads, over which a lightly laden 
bicycle could travel delightfully. 
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Personally I had a very pleasant experi- 
ence of this change of conditions, for when 
leaving Edenburg it fell to my lot to take 
charge of a small party of sick men, and an 
officer of Ours whose health had completely 
broken down, and conduct them by train to 
Bloemfontein. By great good luck the first 
to come through Edenburg station was one 
of those palatially fitted hospital trains of 
which so much has been heard at home. It 
was full of beds, mattresses and hospital 
stores for the camp, but still most comfortable 
cots were found for our disabled men, who 
hailed them as a heavenly rest after their 
heavy struggles through the mud and wet, 
and the medical and nursing staff of the train 
were most kind and attentive to their unex- 
pected charges. Slowly the train crept along 
up the long rising gradients to Bloemfontein, 
and it was late in the afternoon when we ran 
through the crowded encampments and 
entered the station of the capital. Here 
there were ambulance carts in waiting, 
ordered forward by the chief medical officer 
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by telegraph ; after some delay and delibera- 
tion as to where we should go, our two mule- 
drawn vans trotted off through the broad 
tree-lined streets and the wide market-place 
of Bloemfontein, which looked in real life 
exactly as it has appeared in pictures in *' all 
the illustrated papers/' and so out into a 
hopelessly impassable swamp of deeply 
trodden mud, just as the sun set and the 
black moonless night sw^ept over the land. 
It was scarcely pleasant to lift one's heavy 
machine laden with rifle and full marching 
kit, weighing over eighty pounds all on, and 
try to run through the knee^deep mixture to 
keep the cart in sight, for perhaps two miles, 
but it was distinctly warming work, and the 
cyclist escort of one was much relieved when 
the carts drew up at the lately pitched Port- 
land Hospital, newly arrived from Ronde- 
bosch, with its roomy ** tortoise " tents, its 
comfortable beds, and perfect arrangements 
for the comfort of the patients. Here again 
our little batch of invalids formed almost the 
** first customers," and the utmost care and 
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attention were received by them, though the 
greater part needed but a night's rest to refit 
them for light camp duties. Next day, a 
lovely morning, I set out for the town with 
the intention of finding the camp where our 
two stray companies A and G had for the 
past fortnight taken up their peaceable abode ; 
and after much inquiry succeeded in tracking 
them to their lair. Then getting a compass 
line, I struck out across the veldt and hit ofl 
the hospital once more just in time for 
dinner. That dinner was a dream ; well- 
cooked steak and kidney-pie, and milk 
pudding and jam, sent me from the medical 
officers' mess. It sounds simple enough, but 
it was nectar and ambrosia after the bully- 
beef and biscuit and the needlessly short 
rations of tea and coffee on the march, and it 
was eaten at a table by one sitting on a chair ! 
In the afternoon the strength of our machines 
was well tested as carriers of goods, for three 
men's complete kits travelled on mine across 
the baked ridges and furrows of the now 
drying camp-tracks, while the four convales- 
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cents came slowly across in bee-line to our 
camp beside the railway, two miles away 
from the town, Sunday was a very busy 
day, and withal a most interesting one. 
Another batch of sick of Ours arrived and 
had to be met, and transport to the camp had 
to be found for them. The latter meant 
much wandering amid miles of mud, stores, 
sidings and negroes, piles of fodder and 
ammunition, stacks of Jam and biscuits in 
their rectagonal boxes, and acres upon acres 
of bully-beef. 1 1 was at length discovered at 
a huge waggon of pantechnicon-like appear- 
ance, forming the headquarters of the Trans- 
port Department, Then the great and 
growing mail for the regiment was unearthed 
at the Post Office, and arrangements set 
in motion for its delivery before the men 
marched in ; a good scheme for soothing the 
tired, thirsty and hungry troops on their 
arrival. Then on return to camp there were 
despatches to carry to the outlying camp on 
Sussex Hill, a strong entrenched position to 
which A and G Companies had been 
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suddenly ordered the previous night. There 
were rumours of a great battle proceeding in 
full view of that coign of vantage — no time 
was lost in carrying those despatches ! It was 
a four-mile ride over a bad track amid many 
dead and putrifying horses, and up a steep 
hill. But when the top was gained and the 
broad plain beyond opened out to sight, there 
at last was happening what we all came out 
to see and do, though ten miles away. A 
battle was indeed in progress in full sight. 
A Cavalry brigade, the re-horsed heroes of 
French, was pouring across the open country 
to the right, along the centre crawled mile on 
mile of waggons with stores and ammunition, 
batteries of artillery and ambulance trains. 
Far away on the left front two or three 
batteries were heavily engaged, and the 
shrapnel shells were bursting in rapid succes- 
sion all along the distant sky-line of the hills 
that lay from the road to Thaba 'Nchu south- 
ward towards Reddersburg, and the line 
along which we had marched. That battle 
continued all that day and all the next, and 
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on the third the Highland Brigade marched 
out close by our camp in the early dawn to 
take their part in it* What the battle was 
calledp what was the force and position of the 
enemy p or what the result, we still know not 
Rumours have it that French from the north 
and the 8th Division from the south, with 
whom our friends the Grenadier Guards are 
numbered, have, with other troops under 
General Rundle, enclosed 15,000 of the 
enemy, and are sure of capturing them as 
Roberts and Kitchener did with Cronje at 
Paardeburg- But rumours, to put it mildly, 
are apt to be misleading. You in England 
will know all about it long before we can 
hear the truth, for yesterday, after one day s 
comparative rest in camp, the regiment was 
once more upon its northern march, arriving 
last night at Glen, where we bivouacked for 
the night. Maybe we stay here some time, 
till our brigade is completed, maybe we shall 
be fighting very soon, for the enemy is all 
around us. Meantime we are having another 
day of partial repose, and are glad thereof. 
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At Bloemfontein we were reviewed by 
Lord Roberts, our Honorary Colonel, who 
addressed us in those clear-cut, soldierly 
tones of which we have so often heard, but 
which have hitherto been to most of us, as 
to the rest of the world in general, more as 
pages of contemporary history than as living 
personal facts. Indeed it is thus with many 
of the experiences which we have lately been 
going through. Things that were matters 
of the short story, the snap-shot illustrator, 
or the descriptive correspondent, are things 
of our everyday life. 

To-day we bathed in the dirty upper 
waters of the Modder River, beneath the 
broken girders of a blown-up bridge. Yes- 
terday we were marching without any food 
and but a drain of water from early morning 
till nearly sunset. To-morrow we may be in 
action with the Boers, whom we hear are 
being driven north from their positions at 
the Waterworks of Bloemfontein. 

And so day after day goes on, and we are 
hardening up to the life and language of 
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Thomas Atkins on campaign, with only the 
fitful mail from home to remind us that our 
whole life past, and perhaps future, has been 

otherwise. 



PART II 
THE GREAT MARCH 
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INTRODUCTION 

THERE are, as all fighting men must 
realise who have ever been engaged 
in an action of any magnitude, few more 
difficult things for any individual soldier to 
grasp (even if it should happen to occur to 
him at the time to try) than the part which 
he personally, or the unit, whether brigade 
or battalion or company or troop, of which 
he forms an insignificant item, is really 
playing in the general scheme of operations. 
It is only by collecting the experiences of 
others, and by a careful study of the topo- 
graphy of the fight and of the results obtained 
thereby, that an approximate sense of the 
true proportion of things can possibly be 
gathered. 

Similarly when first a regiment is attached 
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to a brigade, or the brigade itself made part 
of a marching column, it requires a very 
considerable amount of patient inquiry and 
research before a humble private or N*QO. 
can intelligently collect the salient facts as to 
the composition of that larger unit, the re- 
spective grades and positions of its leaders, 
and the nature of the duties allotted to it. 
As a matter of fact he usually remains from 
first to last in blissful ignorance of those to 
him so unimportant details. It is therefore 
to the trained intelligence and the wider 
scope of observation of the war correspondent 
that the folk at home would naturally look 
for lucid information on such matters, rather 
than to the intermittent letters of friends at 
the front, hastily written as they must needs 
be, under circumstances as unfavourable as 
possible for anything but the barest record 
of immediate experiences. Thus it can 
scarcely be wondered at that one's own 
earlier-recorded impressions of the inclusion 
of our regiment in the 21st Brigade, and the 
absorption of the whole into ** Hamilton's 
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Force," officially known in its younger days 
as '* The Winburg Column," fail adequately 
to appreciate or explain the composition or 
leadership of that essentially complete and 
carefully organised army. 

And now that the home newspapers are 
coming to hand, teeming with the swiftly- 
telegraphed news of Lord Roberts's great 
advance, it is naturally st little disappointing 
to find how widely the very war corre- 
spondents themselves were astray both as 
to the disposition of our force and the nature 
of its mission. At one time we read in 
influential morning journals with immense 
circulations of Ian Hamilton's Cavalry doing 
brilliant work near the Klein Vet River, 
at another of Bruce Hamilton's Infantry 
" occupying Winburg and the country for 
many miles to the north," while more mis- 
leading still is the *'news" that the 
*' City Imperial Volunteers " were " covering 
Roberts's right flank at the time of his 
occupation of Brandfort" 

As a matter of fact the majority of these 
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estimable news*piirveyors had, as was only 
natural attached themselves to the central 
army led by the Great Chief himself, which 
was advancing alunjj the direct route of the 
railway, steadily, solidly and swiftly, but 
practically without opposition, and with 
ample intervals of repose at Bloemfontein, 
at Kroonstad and elsew^here. Our never- 
resting column meanwhile on its right flank 
sped continually to and fro over a broad fifty- 
mile belt of countr}% ranging the ground as 
closely as the well-trained setter covers the 
broad stretches of moorland ahead of the 
guns, but always pushing northwards at a 
pace which kept us on a level with the whole 
general advance, whatever might be the head 
of game that had to be located, put up and 
accounted for en route. Nor was it until the 
whole of our force had been hurried from the 
right Hank to the left of Roberts s army, and 
crossed the railway to the w^estwards at a 
spot within a day*s march of the Vaal River, 
that the responsible purveyors of w^ar intelli- 
gence began to appreciate its true nature ; 
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and not until the Vaal was crossed and the 
battle of Doornkop in the West broke down 
the last obstacle to the peaceful occupation 
of Johannesburg, did '* Hamilton's Force " 
become scheduled as an entity of importance 
in the eyes of the people at home. By that 
time, of course, everybody was supposed to 
quite understand all about the details of 
which it was composed, or at any rate, in 
view of the rapid march of events, no time 
or space was available for explanation. It 
seems to me, therefore, that in order to 
render coherent and intelligible these random 
records of the doings of the C.I.V., written 
for the most part on the open veldt, during 
our few brief breathing spaces amid the hard 
work of very active warfare, it is at least 
necessary to append some more precise 
account of the formation and composition 
of that not insignificant factor in the con- 
duct of the campaign, of which for so long 
we have formed an integral part. 

And now that the "Old Brigade," as the 
cheerful band of the Sherwood Foresters so 
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musically dubbed us, is broken up and dis- 
persed, and the whole force is distributed far ' 
and wide in the new shuffle of the military 
pack for the last great deal of all, one can 
look back from the security of a convalescent 
ward upon the doings of the past, and get a 
clearer view of details which at the time were 
difficult and obscure. 

The following, then, as far as I am able to 
ascertain and recall, is a brief summary of 
the facts and circumstances connected with 
the formation and composition of '' Hamil- 
ton's Force " : — 

On the very day on which the C. LV. were 
completing their ninety-four mile march from 
Springfontein to the capital of the Free 
State, a strong force, including the 19th 
Infantry Brigade under General Smith- 
Dorrien, together with a large body of 
mounted infantry, cavalry and artillery, 
the whole being under the command of 
General Ian Hamilton, marched out from 
Bloemfontein in an easterly direction and at 
once became involved in a series of arduous 
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and stubbornly contested engagements with 
the powerful and well-equipped commandoes 
of the enemy, who had occupied the Water- 
works, and from their line of immensely 
strong positions were continually harassing 
our advanced outposts on that side of the 
city. For a whole week fighting went on 
without intermission, until at length the main 
body of the enemy had been pushed east- 
wards towards Thaba Mountain, though 
considerable numbers still retained their 
position adjacent to the railway-line, and 
were threatening the safety both of the line 
itself and of the comparatively small bodies 
of our troops who guarded it from Glen 
Station northwards to Karree Siding. 

Meanwhile, after a pause of a day at 
Bloemfontein, the C.I.V. were bustled on to 
Glen, where within forty-eight hours they 
were joined by the Cameron Highlanders, 
the Sherwood Foresters (ist Battalion 
Derbyshire Regiment), who had already 
put in some excellent work in saving 
Bethulie Bridge, and the ist Battalion of 
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the Royal Sussex Regiment. The four bat-1 
talions thus brought together were now 
united as the 21st Infantry Brigade, under 
the command of General Bruce Hamilton, 
and their work as such began forthwith. 
All necessary arrangements as to staff and ' 
transport were rapidly completed, and the 
newly-formed brigade at once set out east- 
w*ard to reinforce the troops under Ian 
Hamilton, who were still heavily engaged 
in the neighbourhood of Thaba Mountain. 
On the second day our progress was con- 
siderably delayed by the active proximity of 
a body of the enemy detailed, doubtless, for 
that very purpose. And thus it was not till 
the end of the third day's march, a long 
stretch of eighteen miles, during which the 
force was strengthened by two batteries of 
Field Artillery and our famous 5-inch *' cow- 
guns," and came in touch with the brigade 
of Cavalry under Colonel Broadwood, also 
moving to the east, that we finally joined 
hands with Ian Hamilton's column, just in 
time to receive a few parting shots from the 
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enemy as they finally vacated the positions 
so stubbornly held during several days* hard 
fighting. 

It was in the course of the last engage- 
ment that Captain Towse, of the Gordon 
Highlanders, the most noted of the four 
battalions that composed the 19th Brigade, 
won his Victoria Cross and lost the sight 
of his eyes by one of those deeds of heroic 
gallantry of which this campaign has afforded 
so many brilliant examples. His brother is 
one of us, a private in the C.I.V., and at 
home a cyclist in **The Artists." 

And so at last, in a fertile, peaceful valley, 
well cultivated and well watered beyond the 
wont of Free State farm-lands, flanked to 
the east and south by the rugged heights 
of the Thaba hills, and to the west and 
north by the rolling downs over which for 
so many weary miles our future course now 
lay, the army of which we were to form a 
portion finally completed its muster-roll. 

And though from time to time upon the 
march we were joined for a while by other 
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bodies of troops, both small and great, whose 
comings and goings were accurately knownj 
only to those in high places, the composition. ' 
of the column itself remained practically j 
unchanged until ^ after our entry into Pretoria, 
the 19th Brigade, which had borne the heat 
and burden of the first week's heavy fighting, 
was detached for other duties, and the 75th 
Field Battery also ceased to be with us. 
With these exceptions the force remained 
intact through all the marchings and counter- 
marchings in the neighbourhood of Pretoria 
and during the whole of the long tramp 
southward ; until at Heidelberg the command 
changed hands, and General Ian Hamilton, 
its eponymous chief, was forced by an un- 
fortunate accident to place his still compact 
and efficient, though weary and ragged 
army into the able hands of General Hunter. 
And it was but a few days later, at Frank- 
fort across the Vaal, that the force as such 
was finally disintegrated and closed its exist- 
ence as a complete and independent military 
unit. 
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Here, then, to conclude, is a synopsis of 
the items of which this force was composed. 
Infantry: The 19th Brigade, commanded by 
General Smith- Dorrien, including a most 
smart and efficient battalion of Canadians, 
the Gordon Highlanders (ist Battalion), 
whose warlike deeds win always such ample 
recognition ; and the 21st Brigade, the com- 
position of which I have given above, under 
General Bruce Hamilton — some 8,000 men 
in all ; the whole being under the general 
command, for tactical purposes, of General 
Smith - Dorrien. Cavalry : The Brigade 
commanded by General Broad wood, with 
whom are also two or more batteries of 
Horse Artillery. In addition to the swift 
i2-pounders of the R.H.A., who accom- 
panied the cavalry, we rejoiced in the con- 
soling presence of the two 5-inch long- 
range garrison guns, drawn by oxen, and 
familiarly known as ** cow-guns," of an older 
naval pattern than the famous "four-point- 
sevens," but comfortably carrying huge 
charges of lyddite with great accuracy to 
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immense distances ; a battery of recently- 
imported Vickers-Maxim i-lb. quick-firers, 
commonly called ** Pom-poms" for short; 
and three most estimable batteries of 
Field Artillery, to wit, the Sist, 82nd, 
and 75th, the accuracy of whose practice 
and the smartness of whose manoeuvres 
was the theme of universal admiration on 
our side and of dissatisfaction and dismay 
to the enemy. A composite brigade of 
Mounted Infantry, together with an assorted 
selection of invaluable Light Horse and 
Colonial Scouts™the eyes and ears of the 
column — finally completed the muster of the 
force, and immensely added to its efficacy. 

Thus, taking the above rough catalogue 
to fairly represent, as I believe it does, the 
facts of the case, the complete fighting 
strength of the column, so far as I am 
able to reckon it without any official figures 
to guide me, comprised the Xenophonial 
total of 10,000 men, apart from transport 
and convoy, and not including any of the 
additional contingents of horse and foot 



INTRODUCTION 139 

who were attached to us and shared our 
fortunes at different stages of our long 
northward march. 

Such, then, was ** Hamilton's Force," the 
army of which the City Imperial Volunteers 
formed a not insignificant part — an army 
which, exclusive of the seven days' strenuous 
fighting in the vicinity of Bloemfontein and 
without reckoning the many minor engage- 
ments, cavalry skirmishes, and rear-guard 
actions that formed a running accompani- 
ment to its uninterrupted progress, fought 
and won four serious battles, in each of 
which it was necessary to expel by direct 
assault a formidable enemy, well supported 
by artillery, from positions of great strength 
and which severally in their results had an 
important bearing on the whole conduct 
of the campaign. 

Of these, the first engagement near Wel- 
kom split the enemy's united forces into 
two disorganised bodies, and by clearing 
the difficult drifts of both branches of the 
Vet River, threw the road open for the 
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occupation of Winburg, The second, at 
the Zand River, so thoroughly demoralised, 

the strong Boer commandoes under Lemmer 
and Grobelaar which were barring the road 
to Kroonstadj that they were incapable of j 
offering any further opposition to the peace- 
ful occupation of that city. The third, the 
battle of Doornkop, by drawing to the west 
and finally dispersing the majority of the 
effectiv^e garrison of the town, opened the 
gates of Johannesburg to Lord Roberts's 
army. While the fourth, and last, namely, 
the two days' fight at Diamond Hill, cleared 
away from the neighbourhood of Pretoria 
the still formidable army of irreconcilable 
stalwarts under Louis Botha, who were 
threatening it from the east. 

In addition to this the column seized and 
occupied upon its march five important 
towns, rallying points each one for the 
enemy's forces, namely, Winburg, Lindley, 
Heilbron, Heidelberg, and Frankfort, beside 
sharing with Roberts's column in the capture 
of Kroonstad, Johannesburg, and Pretoria. 
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And finally, it marched from start to finish 
over 600 miles of hostile territory without a 
single halt of more than three days' duration, 
and that not until the occupation of Pretoria 
was a fait accompli. It is surely a record 
of which any body of troops may, I think, 
legitimately feel proud. 



CHAPTER IX 

THE ENGAGEMENT AT WELKOM 

Camp Winburg, 

May 6thy 1900. 

WHEN Lord Bobs catches hold of 
you hell make you march," So 
said one at Edenburg, an old rejoined 
Reservist of the ** Sherwood Foresters/* 
who had been with Roberts in India. He 
knew the man. Roberts has caught hold 
of us and he has made us march, and we 
are still marching. On the afternoon of 
April 29th the 21st Brigade, comprising the 
Cameron Highlanders, the ist Battalion of 
the Derbyshires, the Sussex Regiment, and 
us, the City Imperials, struck camp at Glen 
Station, making due east across country, 

and since then, with one day's interval, we 
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have been steadily marching onward, nor 
have we been under cover either in house 
or tent since then. We have covered eighty- 
five miles in six days and a half, we have 
fought one battle and been on the verge of 
two others, and now we are resting for one 
morning only, expecting to move forward 
again this afternoon and march well into 
the night to make up for lost time. 

To Winburg our mileage has been as 
follows : On the evening of April 29th, eight 
miles ; on the 30th, eight miles only across 
very rough ground in extended order, with 
a battle proceeding on our left ; and on the 
1st of May, eighteen miles to Hensfontein 
under the northern slope of the Thaba 
Mountain, where for the first time we came 
under fire. Then a day of rest, while the 
great column of 25,000 men, swelled to-day 
to 40,000, was grouped and arranged. Then 
the whole huge force of cavalry, infantry, 
Hght horse of all descriptions, horse-gunners, 
field-gunners, two great bullock-drawn naval 
5-inch cannons, with miles and miles of 
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mules and waggons, its ambulance carts, 
its droves of oxen, its hooting Kaffir drivers, 
and us four lonely cyclists, heaved itself 
along towards the north, and for three days 
has kept up its solid seventeen miles daily, 
marching and fighting and driving all op- 
position before it. 

Yesterday afternoon, an hour before sun- 
set, it swept triumphantly into Winburg, the 
second city of the Free State, complete and 
self-contained in every item. 

Over the rolling veldt went the mighty 
column, pouring over ridge after ridge, 
tramping through the short, tufty grass, 
which now affords splendid pasturage for 
the beasts, now following the fine veldt 
roads, now striking straight across the hills, 
so that to an observer standing on the 
summit of one of the higher folds of land 
it seemed that across the whole country, as 
far as eye could reach from south to north, 
a gigantic hydra-headed serpent creature 
was rushing with tentacles outspread fan- 
wise in front, touching and feeling and 
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searching every knoll and summit, brushing 
aside with its fiery breath every dangerous 
obstacle, but never stopping, never pausing 
in its onward move* 

So across the breadth of the land this 
army has marched, and it is but one of three 

least which the great brain of our leader 
has poured out simultaneously to clear this 
wonderful land once for all of war and strife, 
to open its fertile slopes and grazing lands 
to Northern British civiHsation and good 
government A great grazing country it 
is ; here closely resembling Devonshire, 
there for all the world like the Sussex 
down-lands or the classic slopes round 
Epsom racecourse. None of us who have 
fished or hunted on Dartmoor could fail to 
note the strange likeness to Tavy-Cleve in 
the rugged glen at Welkom across which 
the whole force rattled, crashed and roared 
at daybreak yesterday morning, passing 
without opposition through a position where 
a single regiment with a few good guns 
could have checked an u.rmy for hours. 
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But the terror of our artillery fire and the 
vastness of our oncoming force had seem- 
ingly shaken the enemy's stopping powers 
on the previous day, and his convoys were 
in full flight before us. Again at sunset this 
evening there came a vivid impression of 
Epsom Downs on Derby morning, when 
the crowding convoy of horses, mules and 
waggons, many with their fluttering am- 
bulance flags, and the troops grouping 
themselves on the rounded slopes, with no 
glitter of arms or glamour of scarlet and 
gold, with more and more always pouring 
down the dusty road across the southern 
fold of land, gathered in increasing numbers 
on either side of the sunny valley and 
sloping hill-tops before the sudden night 
should fall and the scorching heat be 
changed to the bitterest starlit cold. 

It was on Friday, May 4th, that the City 
Imperial Volunteers as a complete infantry 
regiment took part in their first real battle. 
For some days previously our march had 
been to the tune of continued artillery fire. 
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more or less distant. On the day after the 
start from Glen a smart engagement was 
taking place just beyond the ridge of the 
hills round which we were marchings and 
two shells came flying near enough for us 
to hear their angry whistle, and would have 
fallen among us but for the friendly top of a 
kopje *'in between/' 

The next day we ended our eighteen-mile 
march in battle array^ and» as we topped the 
fold of land that led to the foot of the great 
Thaba group of hills, we were just in time 
to receive a few parting shots from the 
rear-guard of the retreating Boers, who had 
been engaged with the Highland Brigade 
and a large force of cavalry and artillery for 
forty-eight hours previously. But it was not 
till three days later that we had our first 
taste of real fighting. 

In the dark of the early morning, before 
the sun had begun to show its light, the 
whole Winburg column left its nightly 
bivouac and marched across the open rolling 
veldt till the mountains that flanked the 
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rugged glen, where the enemy was expected 
to rally, came clearly to view. Six miles we 
covered at a good round pace, with the 
whole cavalry division in front and flank, 
and the leading infantry brigade extended 
in open order across the plain; and then, 
about nine o'clock, boom! and out from a 
long, flanking, flat-topped kopje on our right 
burst a cloud of blue smoke, and high over 
the centre of the cavalry in our front the 
shrapnel shell from one of the famous 
Creusot guns broke into a ring of vapour, 
which went floating away like a little puff" 
of pure white cloud across the perfect blue 
of the sky, and the battle had begun. It 
was a fight most tremendously interesting 
from a spectacular point of view. The 
operations were for the most part visible 
and comprehensible throughout the day. 
On our right extended the long, flat-headed 
spur dotted with a few scattered bushes, 
from a hollow in which the first shell was 
fired. On the left of our advance was a 
range of rounded downs, sloping up from the 
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open veldt and narrowing inwards at the 
other angle to meet the farther end of the 
opposite spun Between these two ranges 
ran a V-shaped plain broadly opened to the 

veldt, but closing in towards the open pass 
through which our direct road lay, and rising 
always till the narrowest part was reached. 
On each of these ranges the enemy was 
posted in strength, and on the right was 
one of his big guns ; on the left the bulk 
of his artillery, with his riflemen posted 
along the ridges so as best to command the 
approach of our advancing force. As to our 
own disposition, as far as a mere combatant 
could possibly judge, it was as follows : On 
the centre and left front were the bulk of the 
Cavalry, with Horse Artillery and Maxims, 
and spread across the whole plain our 
Mounted Infantry and the various bodies of 
irregular horse in which the column is par- 
ticularly rich. Then the Highland Brigade, 
accompanied by a strong force of Field Artil- 
lery, extended in widely open order straight 
up the centre of the plain. After these came 
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the 2nd Brigade, with the Sussex Regi- 
ment leading, the C.I.V/s in support, and 
the Derbyshires and Cameron Highlanders 
following in reserve ; and with us two bat- 
teries of Field Artillery and our two great 
5-inch naval guns named '* Boers* Delight " 
and '* Bone Shaker," in whose presence we 
felt much cheered. So the army marched 
into the V-shaped rising plain, from the flanks 
of which the wily Boer had hoped to pour a 
withering fire from secure positions on the 
flanking hills. But if he really hoped to 
stop us here, he reckoned without a full 
appreciation of the numbers and strength of 
our Artillery, the mobility of our Cavalry, and 
the ingenuity of our commanders, who, while 
developing the battle in the front, were 
fully in touch with the other portion of our 
forces, advancing eastwards of ourselves, 
who came up exactly to time on the further 
flank of the mountains on our right, and 
made that position entirely untenable by the 
enemy. Disregarding, therefore, except by 
artillery fire, the Boers' attentions from that 
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direction, the Cavalry and leading bodies of 
infantry gave their special attention to the 
forces posted on the easier and more prac- 
ticable slopes on the left of our line of route. 
And here, while we of the 2nd Brigade lay 
low in a mealie field covered by a fold of 
rising ground, the battle raged freely for an 
hour. We watched the shrapnel bursting, 
and listened to the continuous purring 
of the Maxims, the evil tapping of the 
dreaded pom-poms, and the sharp rattle 
of independent musketry. We lay down 
and rested and smoked our pipes and 
chatted, and the serious part of the business 
came but litde to the surface of our minds. 
And then as there we lay and scanned the 
ridge upon our right with our glasses, lo ! 
there were Boers on the ridge busy building 
trenches and now and again getting up and 
firing with their rifles at our cavalry scouts 
on the plain. From us they were just out of 
range, some 2,000 yards or more, but our 
Zeiss or Ross prismatic glasses brought them 
very clearly within view, their faces, hats, 
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and rifles being distinctly visible. ** Not quite 
their proper game," one of us said. ** The 
wily Boer doesn't generally show himself like 
that if all reports be true." The words were 
scarcely said when from just in front of us 
came a boom, and a rattling, whirring whistle 
passed across our front, and as we looked a 
great cloud of dust burst almost exactly 
among the group which had been so incau- 
tiously busy on the hill-top. It was a grand 
shot for a sighter, and this battery of ours 
scored heavily. Immediately after, boom ! 
boom! and two guns went off like a right and 
left at partridges. The first shot was right 
on the very spot, and up got a score or more 
and' fled like ants across the sky-line. But 
they were too late, for the second landed and 
burst right among them. We saw them 
stagger and fall, and some got up again and 
others did not. Later in the day thirty -seven 
dead bodies were picked up in that very spot. 
It was wonderful practice, and the C.I.V. 
cheered every shot. ** Got 'im," said Ortheris, 
as he rolled the sniping Pathan over at the 
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close of Learoyd's story, and *'Got *em,"was 

the cry of the C.LV. as that third shell burst 
among the flying group of Boers. This was 
sport with a vengeance, better than seeing 
Aston Villa s left forward score the winning 
goal, or W. G. hitting three successive 
boundaries from the best Australian bowling. 
That was, I believe, the first feeling that all 
of us had. But our own time had to come, 
and it came soon. The order for our advance 
was given, and we extended in open order 
right across the plain, and found that but for 
a little desultory firing on the extreme left, 
the whole of the hills on that side had been 
cleared. The Cavalry, the Artillery and the 
Highland Brigade, followed by a charge of 
the Suffolks, had done the work on that side. 
Then the C.LV. were ordered to clear the 
hill upon the right, and, changing front right, 
the whole regiment advanced as on a field 
day to take that hill, while two field batteries 
and our friends the great naval guns made 
the positions as uncomfortable as possible for 
the enemy that was holding them. Whether 
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it was that the artillery fire was too hot, or 
that the enemy did not like the looks of us, 
or more probably because the eastern attack 
on the further side of the kopje was now 
developing, is uncertain, but one thing is 
certain, that when the enemy saw us coming 
up one side they went down the other, and 
we captured that kopje without a single shot 
being fired on either side, with the exception 
of a scattered volley directed at our little 
stack of bicycles on the road on the left of the 
advance, which the Boers probably mistook 
for a Maxim gun, or some other deadly 
weapon, and drew a bow at a venture at 
extreme range. One of these shots came 
within fifty yards of us, so we laid our 
machines on the ground after that when not 
engaged in riding or pushing them along. 

H Company got to the top first, and were 
in time to hasten the enemy's retreat across 
the plain beyond with some long-range 
volleys, and then we waited and gathered 
breath again till the other part of the army 
finished off their respective pieces of work, 
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and the whole Boer force was in full 
retreat 

Such was the battle as far as we could see 
it- We were scarcely, it is true, under fire 
ourselves, and our side lost but few men in 
all, though the Cavalry suffered at the com- 
mencement of the action, and a stray shell or 
bullet occasionally found its billet among the 
different bodies of troops engaged. But the 
winning of a battle, or the importance of its 
results does not depend on the number of 
men killed or wounded on the winning side, 
and the general who wins a fight with the 
least loss is a cleverer leader than the one 
who has to sacrifice many lives to gain his 
end. 

The result of the fight was that on the 
following day we marched unopposed through 
two positions which could have been ren- 
dered impregnable to a direct attack, and 
most difficult and dangerous however at- 
tempted ; and we marched into Winburg 
entirely unopposed with the enemy in full 
flight before us, leaving the whole town and 
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its stores, goods and property intact in our 
hands. 



The Veldt, Ten Miles North of Winburg, 

May 8th. 

It is indeed most difficult to attempt to 
write, much more to give any account or 
detailed description of the crowded events 
of the past week ; it is impossible to know 
when a letter may be completed, or even if 
it will ever get to post, much less arrive 
at its destination. As yesterday I was 
writing a few lines, " tent orderlies " were 
called (a somewhat sarcastic term now as we 
have seen no tents for eight days), and it 
transpired that we were to have our meat 
served out. It was raw meat, just killed, 
and had to be cooked. We cyclists possessed 
a railway sleeper between us and a mess-tin 
a-piece. After half an hour we were eating 
an excellent steak! Remembering the French 
methods we cut our lump of flesh into slices, 
hammered them thoroughly with large pieces 
of split sleeper to make them tender, saved the 
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best of the fat to fry in and made us savoury 
meat with the help of a bit of onion- top, 
thrown away by a private in the Camerons 
who had plucked the fruit in a field the 
previous day. The process over, orders 
came to parade at 3.45, and march at 4.^0, 
so writing was over for the day. We made 
ten miles that night, for we did not start till 
dusk, and now we are resting ten miles out 
on the veldtj for what reason we know not 
Some say that there is an armistice for four 
days, and that the enemy are about to 
surrender ; others that we are ahead of our 
time and must wait for the parallel columns 
to get level ; others again that we have run 
short of provisions and that we must wait for 
supplies. The latter is the most probable, 
for we have had no bread or biscuit for 
twenty-four hours, and a lump of dough 
per man is all that is now between us and 
a sparse and tough meat diet. We cooked 
our lumps to-day in old bully-beef tins, on 
a fire made of damp willow branches with 
infinitely nasty results, but we wanted 
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more, and thought our home-made cakes 
delicious. 

It is these small things that seem to us 
now of more importance than the big ones 
through which we have passed. The pro- 
visions for the day, the fowl we caught at 
Isabellafontein and stewed in our tins, the 
packet of cornflour we bought at a farm, and 
the tin of sardines that came as it were from 
heaven, the keeping warm o' night by the 
help of our spare under-clothing, the rising 
by starlight, the gathering of a dry scrap 
of wood for the bivouac fire, the uneasiness 
as to whether our feet will last through 
to-morrow's march ; such are the details that 
overshadow the importance of the progress 
of the war, the excitement of our first battle, 
and the greatness of the movement in which 
we are taking part. 



CHAPTER X 

BATTLE OF ZAND RIVER 

Kroonstadt, 

May 13/A, 1900. 

LAST night, without firing a shot, with- 
out having heard for two long days 
the now familiar boom of artillery, either far 
or near, the 21st Brigade, with the C.I.V. as 
its junior battalion, plodded wearily, silently, 
and Heavens! how hungrily, into camp at 
Kroonstadt, that last ditch, that strongly 
intrenched position, which, as all the world 
has heard, every Free Stater, supported by 
the whole unbroken strength of the Trans- 
vaal, would die to defend! 

It was with no thoughts of triumph, no 
feelings of elation, no sense of excitement 
over battles past or anticipation of those to 

M i6j 
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come that we dragged ourselves along those 
last weary miles after nightfall through clouds 
of suffocating moonlit dust At every halt, 
as the great convoy, to which that day our 
fate was to act as rear-guard, was checked at 
difficult places on the line of route, the men 
sat down and rested silently. At every 
advance they rose again and still plodded 
on, till the march, begun late in the day, 
appeared to be dragging out to length 
interminable. 

For weeks and weeks we have been 
marching, for weeks and weeks our rations 
have been dwindling, we have rested but 
two whole days since the Brigade was 
formed at Glen, and before that we of the 
C.LV. had completed over a hundred miles* 
continuous marching from Springfontein- 
We have fought two battles and been in 
partial action on five occasions on the road, 
and now we stand on parade at Kroonstadt 
850 strong, and can say, I think, that we are 
amateurs no longer 

We start again probabty to-morrow for 
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another long and weary tramp, though our 
rations are still cut down to two-thirds only 
and no extras. Seven hard biscuits for two 
days (sometimes they have to last for three), 
a piece of raw meat daily and find your own 
fire to cook it with, and once a week a 
quarter of a pot of jam per man ; that is all 
we have had to eat for a month, and that is 
the maximum which we can expect for 
another. We have eaten all our private 
chocolate, we have smoked all our tobacco, 
and we have used up all our matches. We 
are forbidden to catch chickens even if they 
run across our path and are practically 
ownerless, and we may not enter a house 
to buy them. Other regiments are not 
allowed to, only they do. But we are more 
regular than the regulars; and infinitely 
worse off than the irregulars, for they get 
enough and to spare in the way of fowls, 
eggs, sheep and vegetables on the line of 
march. 

Even when we arrive at our camp for the 
night the first order that is issued is that no 
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man is to leave the ranks under any circum- 
stances ; and when» half an hour later, 
permission is granted to the men to collect 
wood to cook their meat withal, we find 
that all that is dry and good and near has 
already been cut and collected by the other 
troops of the brigade, and we must go 
farther and fare worse. So we have our 
troubles and we are tired and hungry and 
a little cross and bored, and we are begin- 
ning to hope that the end is coming soon. 
But we have come through big things, and 
I think we ought to be proud of ourselves 
even if it does not occur to us to feel so 
now ; and I believe the City of London and 
the country which we came out to serve 
need not be ashamed of the work which we 
town-bred amateurs have put in, side by side 
with the picked, matured and highly trained 
professionals whose lot we have shared and 
whose task has been no greater than ours. 

It was the battle of the Zand River which 
enabled us to march unopposed into Kroon- 
stadt, and it was the heavy marching we 
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had previously put in that enabled us to 
win that battle, with but few casualties to 
the brigade and none at all to the regiment. 
It was our own brigade, notwithstanding, 
which bore the brunt of the fight and 
successfully carried a frontal attack against 
an entrenched position, defended by a strong 
force of Boers under orders to hold it or die, 
and carefully chosen and prepared by them 
as the strongest natural line of resistance to 
the advancing British forces between Bloem- 
fontein and Pretoria. We won the battle 
almost without loss, because, for the second 
time only in the war (French's great march 
being the first), the British forces took their 
enemy entirely by surprise. We arrived in 
front of the position a day earlier than they 
expected ; we went straight on that night 
and captured the bed of the river and held it 
by our outposts, when they believed we 
should not attempt the crossing until the 
following day. We crossed by a subsidiary 
drift before dawn up to our waists in water, 
instead of following the main road and trying 
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to force the shallow crossing commanded by 
their artillery ; and, finally, our own artillery 
fire was so smart and keen and searching 
that the trenches and schanzes and folds of 
ground where the enemy lay in wait for us 
must have been but comfortless shelters 
throughout those long hours of fighting. 
And so, when the last order came to charge^ 
the few brave hearts who stuck to their 
posts, after their guns had been withdrawn 
or disabled, their pom-poms destroyed or 
captured and their comrades gone, waited 
not for the bayonet, but fled over the sky- 
line and across the open valley beyond, 
leaving a trail of wounded and dying behind 
them, as our pitiless guns followed their 
retreat and poured in shell upon them< 

That the result of the fight was due to the 
quickness of our movements and the clever- 
ness of our generals, and in particular 
Generals Ian Hamilton and Smith-Dorrien 
in command of the Winburg column, and 
General Bruce Hamilton commanding the 
2 1st Brigade, in so completely upsetting the 
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well-laid plans of the enemy, was told me by 
a captured officer of General Lemmer's 
commando. This commando, 1,200 strong, 
had been sent forward with five guns from 
Kroonstadt to hold the position which we 
captured. He had himself been in com- 
mand of their advanced posts with orders 
to hold the bed of the river, and early in the 
fight was cut off from the main body en- 
trenched on the rocky kopjes beyond and 
fell into our hands shortly after daybreak. 
He told me that the Boer generals had been 
completely deceived by our manoeuvres, and 
that consequently much confusion prevailed 
in their lines. 

Instead, therefore, of a bitter and pro- 
longed battle for the almost impassable river- 
bed, to capture which we must have lost 
terribly or waited for the great turning 
movement on our left, led by Lord Roberts 
himself, we were able, after six hours' 
fighting, to carry the whole of the Boer 
position with much heavier loss to the 
enemy than to ourselves, and clear the 
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way unopposed straight on to their seat of] 
government. It was bitterly cold in those] 
small hours of May loth when, at 3,30 a,m., j 
we rose from the ground and collected curl 
kit together. At four we were ready to, 
march. Before we started a brief idea of J 
the duties we had to perform was read to us 
by Colonel Mackinnon* 

We, the 2 1 St Brigade, were ordered to 
force and hold the river, while General 
Tucker on our left and General Broadwood 
on our right, each with a large force of 
Cavalry and Mounted Infantry, were to 
endeavour to surround and enclose the 
enemy on the flanks. 

At half-past four, still in the black of 
moonless night, the infantry brigade moved 
off and crossed the open plain, marching 
very rapidly in full sight, had it been day, of 
the Boer lines on the other side of the river. 
We reached the lower drift, and were under 
cover of the river banks held by our out- 
posts the night before, just at daybreak, and 
as the sun rose we waded through the river 
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in bitterly cold water up to our waists, 
getting our ammunition waggons and water- 
carts safely down and up the steep banks 
without drawing the enemy's fire. And so 
as the sun came up and our artillery on the 
further bank opened the ball with the two 
great 5-inch guns on the Boer trenches, the 
battle was half-won already. 

Then suddenly as we filed along through 
the mimosa scrub by the sandstone bluffs of 
the northern side of the river-bed to take up 
our positions for the attack, the enemy 
awoke to the state of affairs, and their whole 
force of artillery, great Creusot guns, field 
guns, pom-poms and maxims, were turned 
upon us, and the shells began to scream all 
about us, searching the river and the scrub 
to check the deployment, and endeavouring 
to keep down the fire of our own guns, 
which were now in full work on the southern 
bank. But the cover was too good, and our 
luck was still better, for though shell after 
shell burst around and beside us, and though 
several of us were hit on equipment and 
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accoutrements by flying fragments, not a ( 
single man was hurt The pom-pom was ' 
our worst and most scaring enemy. At one 
place our ammunition waggons had to leave 
cover to avoid a deep transverse ravine, and 
the guard and we four cyclists had to go the 
same route. It was a marked spot, and the 
spiteful Vickers-Maxim knew it and lost no 
time. He gave us four discharges of six to 
eight shells each. We could not see the 
shells, but we could hear them as they 
swarmed and shrieked like gigantic mos- 
quitoes, and burst like diabolical squibs 
about our ears. We could not do anything 
but go slowly on, still watching and guarding 
as usual our precious pneumatic tyres against 
the great mimosa thorns ; and when we 
reached cover again each man of us looked 
himself over and was pleased to find that he 
was still alive. But our revenge was near. 
At the very next opening in the bush the 
same unpleasant gun was beginning to repeat 
the dose when from far away on the southern 
bank near our old camp of the night before 
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came a great dull boom, and over our heads 
came a rushing, whistling and roaring, and 
as even we looked a shell from one of the 
big 5-inchers burst in a great cloud of 
yellow dust, right in the very spot from 
which that grisly barking had been coming, 
and the voice of the pom-pom was heard no 
more. It was a wonderful shot, or a 
wonderful bit of luck, and it relieved our 
minds greatly for the rest of the morning. 
After this came a welcome pause in the 
proceedings, as far as we were concerned, 
though the artillery fire grew ever heavier, 
and one was able to grasp the situation more 
plainly. Roughly it was as follows : On 
the south side of the river is a broad open 
plain, at the far side of which we had en- 
camped the night before. The river itself 
runs east and west between high perpen- 
dicular sandstone cliffs, here and there inter- 
sected with deep water-worn gullies, leaving 
sandy beaches in the river-bed, while the 
northern cliff is broken away at the top and 
covered with thick mimosa scrub. Along 
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the northern side of the river runs a line of 
kopjes, forming a sort of amphitheatre, com- 
manding the main ford, and ending in high 
bluffs on the east and west* We crossed, as 
I have said, at a smaller ford, tv^^o miles 
down the river to the west, and had now 
lined the bank of the river up to the main 
drift, working our way under its cover to the 
east. On our extreme right were the 
Camerons, then the Sussex and Derbys, 
with ourselves on the left. As the attack 
opened the Camerons worked right round 
to the right and out of sight of us, scaled 
the high kopje on the flank of the enemy s 
force with the loss of but one slightly 
wounded man. To the Sussex Regiment in 
the centre the main attack was entrusted, 
while the Derbyshires extended to their left 
and ourselves in reserve behind the central 
attack. So we went on in extended order 
until the whole force came under heavy 
infantry fire from the schanzes and trenches 
in the centre of the opposing amphitheatre. 
Meanwhile one battery of artillery had safely 
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negotiated the drift and was ably assisting 
the firing h'ne on the right, which was not 
unduly pushed on, but kept in good cover in 
a fold of ground in the centre, and two other 
batteries guarded by D Company of the 
C.I.V. opened hotly on the position from the 
plain beyond the river, making most excel- 
lent practice on the hill-tops. The whole of 
the attack at this point was now fully open 
to our view as we lay under partial cover on 
the rising ground above the river, waiting 
for further orders to push on. The enemy's 
artillery had for a while been silent, but at 
last from a distant position out of sight came 
a heavy boom, followed by a second, and 
two shrapnel, aimed at our artillery across 
the river, burst high and short on our right 
rear. Their next two shots were with per- 
cussion shells, and they got a bit nearer, 
tearing up the ground a hundred yards or so 
from the battery, which was entirely without 
cover of any sort. Orders evidently were 
given to shift to a safer position, and the 
horses were being galloped up to the guns, 
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when in quick succession three excellently 
aimed shells fell and burst all among the 
battery and our comrades who were guard- 
ing the guns. One shell appeared to strike 
right on to the Umber of a gun» but it was got 
away safely, and in two minutes the whole 
battery had moved out of danger. The 
second battery had already left, and was by 
this time well across the river, and opened 
splendidly on the position opposite to us, 
while the Sussex, Derbys and ourselves 
again began to advance, and the Camerons 
could be seen clearly on the sky-line of the 
kopje on our right outflanking the enemy s 
main position. It was the beginning of the 
end, and after hanging on for a few minutes 
longer the enemy began to leave their 
schanzes in twos and threes, and we could 
clearly see them as they ran for all they 
were worth over the sky-line on the hill-top. 
Then there w^as a flash and glitter as the 
Sussex men fixed bayonets. The artillery 
fire came faster and faster, and the whole 
force advanced, spreading in sparsely dotted 
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lines all across the rising ground. The last 
shots of the enemy's rear-guard ceased, and 
by midday the battle was ended and the 
kopje won. The spectacle had been so 
intensely interesting and exciting that we 
scarcely noticed the sundry and various 
bullets that came oilr way, though they were 
whistling about our heads and knocking up 
spurts of dust on the ground here and there 
all around us. After the pom-poms and the 
shrapnel they seemed of much less account. 
So we all marched up the hill, and when we 
came to the top there was no sign of the 
enemy but their dead and wounded whom 
they left lying in the trenches and on the 
slopes beyond — ^and we have seen and heard 
none since. 

And so the C.I.V. came through their 
second battle, and came through entirely 
unhurt. May our good luck still pursue us 
till Pretoria is reached ! Meantime food and 
rest is what we think of most, and both are 
very hard to come by. We are off again 
to-morrow, and we must march and march 
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again till the next battle comes, and still 
march on again until the end arrives* So 
let us march, and march quickly. 

May 14^//. 
The other cyclists have just joined us, so 
we are all together again. 



CHAPTER XI 

FROM KROONSTADT TO JOHANNESBURG 

Randfontein Camp, Johannesburg, 

^une 2ndf 1900. 

THERE have been two sufficient reasons 
for not having been able to write any 
letters since we left Kroonstadt on May 16th. 
Firstly, there has been no opportunity of 
posting them, and secondly, every moment 
of time since then, with the exception of one 
day set aside for ablutions at Lindley, has 
been taken up in marching, cooking, fighting, 
and sleeping. Since our day off at Kroon- 
stadt the 2 1 St Brigade has marched 200 
miles, striking due east at first to Lindley, 
and arriving there by forced marches just in 
time to anticipate a strong commando of 
Boers escaping north before Rundle s force ; 

N *^7 
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then, after a short day's rest, due north to 
Heilbron, just arriving in time to capture a 
convoy of stores and ammunition from the 
Free State forces who had estabHshed their 
seat of government there and who fled an 
hour or two before our arrival. Thence, 
turning north by west, we crossed the main 
line to the Transvaal and halted for half a 
day to allow Lord Roberts's force to over- 
take us and supply us with a little food, and 
then again to a minor drift on the Vaal, west 
of the famous Viljoen*s Drift, where the 
railway crosses, and on due north to within 
twelve miles of Johannesburg, where we 
arrived to hear the sound of heavy artillery 
fire just over the ridge beyond us. Turning 
next morning westerly again, we marched 
twenty-three miles, with the CLV. as 
advanced guard to the leading brigade of 
the force, attacked during the afternoon and 
captured just at sunset a strongly-fortified 
and fiercely-defended position on the heights 
around Florida, the C.I.V. and the Gordon 
Highlanders respectively leading the 21st 
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and 19th Brigades, and finally marched into 
this camp of rest and food, tired, worn and 
footsore, but elated at having done what we 
have done. For, simple Volunteers though 
we were when we left London, the City 
Imperial Volunteers have marched now, 
without a halt of more than three days, 
farther than any troops during this campaign, 
and have ended by charging side by side 
with a regiment whose name has been most 
in the mouths of the folks at home during 
this long war, and driving the enemy before 
us as effectively as they under an excessively 
heavy cross-fire of artillery, musketry and 
machine guns. We are elated now, but for 
the last month weariness, hunger and home- 
sickness have been the only sensations we 
have been capable of, unless it be a surly, 
dogged determination to see the thing 
through, which has helped our men along 
on their dreary, footsore tramp, and has 
kept them in the ranks when sickness and 
fatigue would otherwise have forced them 
to fall out in sheer despair. 
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It has been want of food that has been 
the heaviest burden we have had to bear. 
We were hungry after we left Winburg, we 
were hungrier still when we reached Kroon- 
stadt, but from Lindley to Johannesburg we 
have been hungriest of all 

For months we have had no bread, for 
many days no biscuit, and for the last few 
days before the battle of Florida Heights 
we have received no bread rations at all 
save a pinch or two per man of coarse 
ground mealie, which will not make dough 
but can only be boiled into a gritty, taste- 
less, indigestible porridge* Meat we have 
had, for oxen and sheep have been com- 
mandeered along the line of march, and at 
the worst, the feebler of the trek oxen which 
drag our empty waggons and our heavy 
guns have been sacrificed to supply us with 
our ration of sinewy muscle and skin. And 
so the portion of time allotted to cooking has 
formed a most important item in our daily 
regime. Reveille may be at 3 a.m. and 
the march may end at nightfall, but still 
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wood must be found (or failing that, dry 
grass and cow-dung will make a passable 
fire) and water fetched, though it be but 
liquid mud, and half a mile away. Then 
one man per mess must hang about the 
slaughter-house and buy, if possible, at 
exorbitant rates, a little liver or heart, and 
a piece of fat for frying purposes. For, it 
would seem (though whether it is officially 
permitted I know not and care less) that 
the entrails of the beasts are the butcher's 
perquisites, which he may sell to the highest 
bidder; and when the meat is too tough 
to eat the liver duly fried makes a tender 
meal Then, with care and skill, even the 
mealie flour may be made to bind into 
little cakes by first parboiling, then knead- 
ing, and finally frying in thoroughly boiling 
grease. You may even make a choice ris- 
sole thuswise : Take of mealie flour per 
man two ounces ; and of such fat as may 
be procured the choicest parts. Mince the 
fat finely with a blunt pocket-knife, taking 
care to eliminate as far as possible dust, 
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grass, ashes, and other foreign matters. 
Shred of tough trek ox recently slain such I 
fragments as will come off. Mix the whole 
in a military mess- tin with muddy water, 
adding salt if procurable. Boil slowly as-^ 
long as possible on a cow-dung fire in a] 
trench cut in the top of an ant-hill ; then | 
knead into cakes about the size of an egg 
and fry quickly in absolutely boiling fat. 
The result is most delicious! This is no 
stretch of the imagination but the bare 
simple fact, when you have nothing else to 
eat. How we have craved for a piece of 
real bread! How the occasional securing 
of a pot of ration jam for six men has 
chased away the gloom of the longest 
march ! How the troops have cheered 
when the news, though false, of the arrival 
of the much-expected convoy has been 
spread through the ranks, in hopes that 
at least two and a quarter biscuits, a half 
ration, per man, would be forthcoming next 
day! 

It seems paltry, nay, inexcusable, to write 
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or speak of these things when we have been 
fighting stirring battles and are now in 
possession of an undestroyed Johannesburg, 
and of that great gold reef, with all its mines 
intact, which has been, in fact, one of the 
great moving causes of the war. It seems 
a strange coincidence that we, the fighting 
force evolved by the City of London, should 
have been the first to scale and capture the 
heights of the Rand, and thus directly cause 
the fall of the gold reef town itself, and of 
the reopening of those mines with whose 
existence so much of the wealth of the 
City of London is now involved, and whose 
destruction would have entailed such loss 
in the community that equipped us and sent 
us out to fight. 

The tale of the battle of Johannesburg 
has already been told. The merits and 
demerits of the C.LV. in their own parti- 
cular battle just south of Florida has been 
fully described and discussed. It will be 
ancient history by the time this letter reaches 
home. But still, at this moment, our nerves 
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are thrilling with the shrill whistle of the 
bullets as they tore in hundreds through our 
ranks, spurting up the dust in little flecks 
all round us, and with the howl of the shells 
which fell and burst within a few yards of us 
still ringing in our ears mingled with the 
horrid shriek of the cursed enfilading pom- 
poms. There is hardly a man in the regi- 
ment who was not within a yard or two of 
death on that day. But only twelve of us 
were wounded, while the Gordons we hear 
lost eighty men. And this is why. In all 
our long marches and all our field exercises 
during our stay in this country we have 
been perpetually instructed in the art of 
taking cover while attacking a position. 
We practised what had been preached unto 
us, while the Gordons charged steadily, 
boldly and unflinchingly for at least six 
hundred yards in the face of a withering 
fire and suffered accordingly. That they 
were obliged to do so to capture their 
position as splendidly as they did may 
possibly be a military fact, but it did not 
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seem to my humble opinion to be the case, 
and I personally accompanied their charge 
for a while, having lost our own battalion 
for the time while carrying a despatch. The 
following answer, made by our Brigade 
Signalling-officer to the General of the 
19th Brigade in the course of the battle, 
is instructive : " Where," said General 
Smith-Dorrien, **is the C.I.V. ? I can't 
see them." "Sir," replied Lieut. Cohen, 
"you cannot see the C.I.V. when they take 
cover." 

I now learn that we move on to Pretoria 
to-morrow. One day's rest and food is all 
we are allowed. Stores have come in, and 
rations have been served. We have been 
permitted to buy such things as Johannes- 
burg can provide — flour, sugar, sweets, 
chocolate, tinned meat, vermicelli, sago and 
tapioca ; of these we have great store. But 
they must all be sorted out, packed and 
carried. 

Above all, far above all, our home mail, 
the accumulations of weeks, has arrived, and 
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we are trying to write and answer some of 
our letters. One fact I would like to put on 
record, namely, that of all the corps that 
make up our infantry battalion, the Inns of 
Court R.V. alone can show a full muster-roll 
to-day. Every man of our old regiment, 
viz., one officer, one staff" sergeant, two 
N.C.O. s and eighteen men of the cyclist 
section, and our signaller, are all here and 
all fit. All were present at the battle of 
Florida Heights, all were under heavy fire, 
and all escaped without a scratch. We hope 
and pray to all go home togethen 



CHAPTER XII 



ON TO PRETORIA 



Gasfontein (Twelve Miles East of Pretoria), 

^une gthj 1900. 

AT last we have another day of rest. A 
week ago the C.I.V. and our comrades 
of the 2 1 St Brigade were halting for a brief 
breathing space outside Johannesburg, weary 
and worn after their great march and the 
strenuous fighting of the preceding days, and 
we were hoping against hope for a substan- 
tial rest before proceeding to the last march 
to Pretoria, which in all our hearts was 
looked to as the absolute end of our weari- 
ness and work — and then home. But as at 
Winburg, and as at the Vaal River, once 
more came that fatal message of praise from 

the Chief, ''You have marched finely, you 

187 
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have fought well. You have earned rest 
and food. But — the exigencies of the situa- 
tion, the welfare of the nation, the conduct 
of the war, demand further efforts — you 
march again to-morrow." 

Then throughout the night came the kill- 
ing of oxen, the carrying to camp and 
serving of half rations for three days, and 
the division of our own store, purchased (at 
high prices) in Johannesburg, and on Sun- 
day, June 3rd, we, with the whole of Hamil- 
ton's column, the 19th Brigade, the 21st 
Brigade, the 8ist, 82nd, and 75th Field 
Batteries R.A., the batteries of Pom-poms, 
the two great 5-inch *' cow-guns" (as we 
call them, owing to their method of traction), 
preceded by the Cavalry Division under 
Broadwood, which has accompanied us all 
the long, long way from Thaba Mountain, 
and the many and various bodies of 
Mounted Infantry and Light Horse, in- 
cluding the little band of Loch's Horse 
which more particularly is attached to our 
own brigade, with all its ambulance, its 
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convoy, its mules, horses, bullocks and its 
waggons, trekked bodily northwards for that 
last thirty miles to Pretoria, the great im- 
pregnable fortress, arsenal and stronghold 
of the enemy's power. News had already 
reached us that the wily Kruger, with abund- 
ance of gold, had fled north-east to Lyden- 
burg, and we knew that French was well 
ahead with his famous cavalry, and Lord 
Roberts himself, with his own column, was 
already on the way to the same goal ; so we 
felt that to us once again the duty of carry- 
ing out the main flanking movement, either 
to east or west, would be assigned, seeing 
that we were a force who could be trusted to 
cover ground and arrive to time at any given 
place that might be indicated, and to fight 
adequately when there. Nor were we mis- 
taken. For after an easy march of fifteen 
miles and an early halt we struck off next 
morning due west, with the distant sound of 
great guns in our ears and the expectation of 
an arduous march and a weary fight in our 
minds. 
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So on we went for a mile or two, crossing 
a drift and climbing a rounded hill, where 
we halted and lay down at once in the usual 
manner. But the halt was longer than 
usual, and many of us had dropped off to 
sleepi when down the long line of troops 
suddenly came the sound of wild cheering, 
taken up by company after company > as 
some great good news was passed along ; 
official, evidently, because the cheering was 
unchecked. We were all on our feet at 
once with straining ears, and then at last the 
great wave of cheering broke upon us, and 
our hats flew in the air, our weariness de- 
parted, and laughter and shouting took the 
place of slumber and dogged surliness as the 
winged word came hurtling along, ** Pretoria 
evacuated and prisoners released ! " Was it 
true? It must be, for It came officially from 
General Smith - Dorrien himself to the 
colonels of the various regiments; and, more- 
over, was not the convoy that crawled 
parallel with us on the opposite slope now 
retracing its course and trekking back east- 
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wards, and was not the news being taken up 
by the scattered squadrons of horsemen 
away on our left, who now began to draw 
rapidly on to the main body ? Then came 
the word to rise up, and the whole column, 
wheeling to the right, marched bodily east- 
ward, and, striking the main road, again 
swung ponderously onward, straight for the 
city of our hopes. 

But before many miles were covered 
doubt again began to gather. We had 
heard the sound of heavy guns to the north- 
ward early in the morning, but they were 
desultory and soon ceased. Now again the 
firing broke out far nearer and heavier than 
before ; gallopers came hurrying in ; officers 
looked serious ; our rate of marching in- 
creased ; stretchers which had been placed 
on the ambulance waggons were once more 
ordered out ; and all indications pointed to a 
contradiction of the morning's news and the 
imminence of another battle. 

There is no need to disguise our dis- 
appointment. We had marched enough and 
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had fought enough, and there was not one of 
us but felt that fate would indeed be hard if, 
after all we had gone through we might 
have to resign the prize at the last moment 
and encounter once more the hail of bullets 
and the shriek and crash of bursting shells, 
any one of which might leave us a useless, 
senseless mass upon the barren veldt, just 
when the very end of all our troubles was 
clearly in view. Nearer and nearer, and 
heavier and heavier grew the roar of 
artillery, until as we crossed a rocky ridge 
and marched down into a broad, open valley, 
with a bright rippling stream, fringed with 
trees, running through it, we saw the shrap- 
nel bursting on the rugged heights beyond, 
and our own artillery on the further sky-line 
pouring a heavy fire on some unseen force 
behind the crest, which was evidently reply- 
ing actively. From both right and left came 
further sounds of heavy guns, and on the 
summit of the hills away to our right was a 
great convoy halted under fire while the 
fight continued. Crossing the spruit, we 
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halted on the plain beyond, while all our 
batteries, including the pom-pons and the 
cow-guns, were hurried up the ridge. 

Every moment more guns came into 
action, while the enemy's shells were no 
longer seen to burst, though the sound of 
brisk musketry now and again broke out. 
Then gradually as evening drew on and 
we still remained with piled arms at our 
posts in the valley, the firing died away 
and the welcome news arrived that in fact 
Pretoria had been evacuated and its famous 
forts dismantled ; but that a force of irre- 
concilables had made a last despairing 
attempt to stop the progress of the British 
force, or at least to do as much damage as 
possible ; and that without calling upon 
the infantry. Lord Roberts had concentrated 
upon them from three sides a heavy fire 
of artillery and rendered their attempt futile. 

Next day, the 5th of June, Lord Roberts 
and the victorious army marched into 
Pretoria. I do not believe that any man 
who took part in that triumphal ceremony, 
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and who marched past the great commander 
and his magnificent staff massed beside the 
vacant pedestal in the market square of 
the conquered Boer capital, can ever or will 
ever recall a moment of greater elation. 
Surely there was not one in our regiment 
of volunteers. Such sensations are entirely 
indescribable. At least it is impossible now 
to make any attempt to realise them, for 
again disappointment has clouded our view. 
Our work is not over yet. We are again 
on the track of the enemy, not knowing 
whether we must fight to-morrow or the 
next day, or march again for another many 
days. Later on, when and if we all reach 
home, we shall know and remember better 
what then was in our minds. That morning 
we arose early, before dawn, as is cus- 
tomary, with the hoar frost glistening on our 
blankets in the starlight, and the bitter cold 
numbing our hands and making the packing 
of kit the usual bitter penance ; and, as the 
day broke, we marched up along the valley 
and through the passes commanded on all 
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sides by the rugged heights that make the 
situation of Pretoria one of the strongest 
military positions in the world. Then 
tramping down the broad high-road, we 
entered the smiling valley, and after round- 
ing the shoulders of some lower hills, could 
see the trees and spires of the city in the 
distance. About ten o'clock the whole 
column left the road and marched up the 
stony slopes of a rounded hill, and forming 
up on the summit, we lay down beside our 
arms, with the whole broad valley and the 
city three miles away to the east in full 
view before us. 

And here before our eyes the whole of 
Lord Roberts's column, with the Chief 
himself at its head and the Guards Brigade 
leading, marched along the valley road and 
on to the town itself to receive the final 
surrender, while we, whose seats to view 
the spectacle would have commanded prices 
incalculable at home, slept quietly in the 
sunshine. At midday we were roused and 
marched down again to our camping-ground 
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just opposite the historic racecourse, where 
bully beef was served^ — unheard of luxury! — 
and a biscuit per man to eat it with. Then 
at two o'clock we, the whole 21st Brigade, 
once more formed up^ with the Sussex 
Regiment leading, then the Derbyshires, the 
Cameron Highlanders next, and in the rear, 
as junior battalion, the City Imperial Volun- 
teers. 

Marching in fours, with the Cyclist Sec- 
tion and the Signallers at the head of the 
reo'iment, the C.LV. swungf along;, coveringf 
quickly the two miles of red and dirty road 
that led into the city, passing firstly the 
racecourse, then some scattered outlying 
houses and sheds. Then entering the tree- 
shaded streets of the town itself, we marched 
right by the famous little house of the old 
President, with its world-renowned stoep, 
with the much-pictured lions on either side 
the entrance. And there w^ere sitting there 
sundry old Boers, with sad and gloomy 
faces, and in front were two young British 
sentries, clean and shaved but war-worn in 
apparel, with fixed bayonets. 
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Then up a sloping street with new-built 
shops on either side, and at the end the 
great church on the Market Square. Half 
a mile more, and we swung round to the 
right and there opposite the great Raad 
House, in the centre of the square, was a 
crowded mass of horsemen, smart and clean 
and bright, but all in dim khaki dress ; 
and as the pipers ceased piping the massed 
bands struck up, and thirty paces ahead the 
stretcher-bearers of the Cameron High- 
landers passed beyond the centre of the 
staff, a little man with a small brown face 
and a large grey moustache drew his horse 
a trifle forward from the crowd, and leaning 
forward acknowledged the "Cyclists', eyes 
left ! " (the command I was privileged to 
give) with hand and cap and a proud 
fatherly smile, while a burst of cheering rose 
from the crowd of the Grand Hotel across 
the broad square and even from the staff 
itself. That is all I can say personally of 
that supreme moment, but I was told by 
those who saw, that the regiment went by 



198 looo MILES WITH THE CJ.V. 

splendidly J even in comparison with all the 
regular forces who marched past that day, 
as though it had been but two miles instead 
of five hundred to reach that spot and had 
had enough and to spare to eat, instead of 
what had fallen to its lot 

So through the tree-grown town, among 
the poplars and willows and running water, 
we marched away, and back to our camp, 
thinking our work was done and that when 
we marched again it would be for the sea 
and home. 

Next day came our great disappointmenL 
Early in the morning we knew that more 
work was before us. We learned that we 
had a short six-mile march to Irene (name 
of good omen) down the line that afternoon, 
but WG knew also that there was some 
trouble ahead which necessitated our moving 
so hurriedly, and that Heidelburg was our 
destination — a seventy-mile march. And 
next day, while all but the cyclists had a 
rest, came once more the message of praise 
from Lord Roberts. He knew all we had 
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gone through. He recognised all we had 
done. Our column had beaten the record 
of the world in its march from Bloemfontein 
to Pretoria, and the City Imperial Volun- 
teers had beaten that again by covering 
the hundred extra miles from Springfontein 
before the 21st Brigade was formed at Glen. 
He realised our value as a fighting force. 
General Smith- Dorrien had informed him 
of the way we had carried the heights at 
Doom Kop outside Johannesburg, and the 
skill in attack in open order which so effec- 
tually minimised our loss. But there was 
more to do, and we must be prepared to do 
it at once ! and we must march again to- 
morrow ! 

And so yesterday we were off on the 
tramp once more, and here we are to-day, 
having struck due east from Irene and 
hurried here as part, I believe, of a force 
which is surrounding a Boer army still in 
being, with its 7,000 men, two "Long 
Toms," and fifteen field guns. 

And here we are awaiting with anxious 
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hearts the result of a conference between 
Lord Roberts and General Botha, who is 
now in supreme command of the existing 
Transvaal forces. It is close to this spot 
that the conference is taking place, and the 
end may be peace and home or war and 
marching. God grant that the first result 
may eventuate ! 



CHAPTER XIII 



DIAMOND HILL 



Elandsriver Station, on the Delagoa Bay 
Railway (Thirty Miles East of Pretoria), 

^une i^th, 1900. 

WHEN I was writing on Saturday last 
from Gasfontein it was during a 
period of considerable suspense, for it had 
been announced definitely that Lord Roberts 
had arranged a conference with General 
Botha, and that final peace was probable. 
At any rate, we were hoping, all of us, 
that our heavy work of marching and 
fighting had at last reached its close, and 
that all that were alive and well that day 
would ere long be happily on the way home. 
Once again, however, this optimistic view 
was most rudely contradicted, and alas ! our 
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numbers are now fewer by two, killed in the 
most desperate fight in which the C.I.V. 
have been engaged, lasting throughout two 
days, and we have twenty-one comrades 
wounded in hospital, some of whom are 
yet in considerable danger. It was on 
Sunday night when we received the ominous 
order to parade before dawn ; and then the 
news filtered through, in the strange way 
in which such information spreads like 
lightning through a campj that the peace 
conference had proved abortive. The Boers 
had received orders from their President to 
fight to the last, and they were holding an 
immensely strong position in considerable 
force some way to the east, with all their 
available artillery. To us, the 21st Brigade, 
supported by other troops from Pretoria, 
had been assigned the duty of attacking the 
enemy and driving him out by a wide flank- 
ing movement to his left So at 5 a.m., just 
before sunrise, for the days have now grown 
very short, the brigade marched away again 
to the north-east, over the hills and through 
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the valleys, passing in the morning hours 
along a beautifully wooded ravine among 
the mountains, which led out into a broad 
expanse of extensive valleys and high, 
sloping hills with rugged tops which trend 
in parallel ranges east and west; the con- 
tinuation evidently of the long ridges which 
guard the valley of Pretoria. Here we 
struck off in an easterly direction down one 
of two parallel valleys, separated by a long 
rounded hill and flanked on either side by 
higher ridges. After a continuous march of 
over fifteen miles we climbed its leftward 
slope and halted while one of our brigade 
batteries, posted just above us, opened a 
heavy fire at an enemy's position unseen 
to us, while in turn it received attention 
from a single heavy gun far down the valley 
to the south and east, whose shells fell 
harmless some few hundred yards in front 
of where we lay. So midday passed, while 
our Cavalry and Mounted Infantry spread 
out to our front and right, and having 
shifted the enemy's outpost and gun away 
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to the south-east, drew a heavy fire of mus- 
ketry and artillery from what was plainly 
his main position on the flanking height of 
the opposite valley to the northward. So 
after a grateful rest on the summit of the 
height, company by company we received 
the word to rise, and extending to ten paces 
with fifty yards between the lines, the whole 
battalion marched in open order down the 
rock-strewn slope and across the fertile plain 
beyond, while on our left the Sussex Regi- 
ment, in similar formation and slightly in 
advance of us, covered the valley as far as 
our line of view extended. 

Across the valley rose a steep line of 
rounded bluffs, at the foot of which flowed 
a bright little river, a typical Hampshire 
trout-stream, such as abound in this well- 
watered district, and beyond and above 
these arose the sound of sharp musketry 
as our mounted infantry engaged the enemy 
on his first true line of defence, a series of 
rocky eminences half a mile beyond and 
parallel to the river-flanking bluffs. Beyond 
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these again tier after tier rose the succession 
of ridges which formed the great position 
where, on that day and the next, so many 
lives were fated to end. 

Crossing the river we scaled the steep 
slopes beyond, and again lay down, just 
beneath the summit, while our artillery 
above us opened heavily on the ridges 
beyond. 

Nor was it long without answer, for 
suddenly from the right front of our widely- 
extended line came the rush and whistle of 
a shell, which dropped not fifty yards in 
front of us and almost into the nearest 
battery. And so for half an hour gun 
answered gun, and stray pieces of shrapnel 
and common shell came whirling over the 
ridge and dropped among us and beyond us. 
The enemy's fire was fierce and accurate, 
but, as far as we could see or learn, quite 
harmless, and after a while it ceased and our 
own opportunity had come. 

So again extending in our old formation 
and spreading over the sheltering top of the 



3o6 looo MILES WITH THE CLV. 

dome-like hill where we had taken cover, we 
advanced across a rising arable plateau, 
pausing here and there where rocky irregu- 
larities of the ground gave good shelter, for 
about half a mile. And then, from another 
parallel ridge beyond, the shot began to fall 
thick and fast among our ranks, and our 
leading line replied as best they could upon 
the unseen enemy, while the whole body 
kept on its steady progress in line after line, 
without any pause or hurry or change in its 
regular advance. And so we gained that 
ridge from which the fire had come, to find, 
of course, no enemy there but only another 
steeper ridge across a rounded dip beyond. 
And so, as night was falHng, we drew 
together our widely^spread battalion in the 
safe shelter of a crevice in the slope already 
gained, leaving only our leading companies 
to maintain a careful fire upon the next 
stronghold of the foe. 

Behind us we could see here and there 
dotted over the open ground, across which 
we had come, small groups of two or three 
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bending carefully over some object extended 
on the ground, or bearing stiff burdens back 
slowly and laboriously to the rear. Our 
stretcher-bearers and our medical staff had 
work that day and seven in all was the total 
of our wounded. And then as the quick 
dark came on, turning back from the position 
so hardly won, but leaving behind us suffi- 
cient force to hold it through the night, we 
marched again to the top of the cliffs above 
the river and lay down to sleep. Thus the 
day closed with the battle still in its initial 
stages. On our side we had established a 
firm footing on the first line of the enemy's 
defences, had gained a camping place where 
the main body could rest secure from moles- 
tation, while our outposts held the ground 
already won, and had secured a strong line of 
positions for our artillery with which to re- 
commence operations on the following morn- 
ing. On the other side the enemy had still 
his main lines entirely unshaken, our attempt 
to surround and envelope him had failed, and 
the whole of his unbroken forces had retired. 
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with but moderate loss, to an immensely 
strong series of positions which woold require 
the greatest efforts on our part to cause him 
to relinquish. Moreover, as we found after- 
wards, and as is always the case in these 
admirably chosen Boer lines of defence, he 
had behind him a safe and easy line of 
retreat in the event of our attack being 
pushed home. Thus the honours of the day 
were so far fairly equal. 

Next morning came again that bitter, 
numbing, early start by the light of the set- 
ting moon now at its full, a start which was 
made none the more cheering by the know- 
ledge that we were going straight into action 
with the whole ten hours of daylight before 
us, any one of which might in all likelihood 
be the last any one of us personally should 
see. Marching out in close order, which was 
reassuring, since thereby we knew that the 
enemy was not immediately in touch with us, 
we, the C.I.V,, made straight for the ridge 
from which we had driven the. Boers over- 
night, and there we lay in good cover while 
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two of our batteries of field artillery, coming 
up on our left and right, opened a heavy 
searching fire on the further series of ridges, 
which lay beyond a deep rounded valley 
exactly parallel with ours. The night before 
we had been on the extreme right of the 
infantry line, but now the Derbys, crossing 
behind us, were extended away to the east, 
while the Sussex Regiment continued the line 
on our left, the Cameron Highlanders being 
still absent from the brigade as far as we 
could make out. The artillery fire met with 
but little response and this in itself was a great 
relief to us ; as, had the fire been returned as 
keenly and closely as on the previous day, 
there is no doubt but that our regiment, being 
just behind and between the two batteries, 
must have come in pretty heavily for its share 
of the shrieking, demoralising shrapnel. So, 
after an hour or so of suspense, we received 
orders to advance, and crossing the ridge by 
half companies in open order, still without 
molestation, we descended the valley, and up 
to the shelter of the next line of rugged, 
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rocky eminenceSj which the keenness of our 
shell fire had already cleared of the enemy, 
without the hi fan try being called upon to do 
more than give its moral support Here we 

took up our quarters in a tree-grown, hollow 
cleft, flanked by two high broken piles of 
tumbled rocks, and guarded on the front by 
a precipitous ridge, and so w^e rested again 
for two good hours while developments we 
knew not of were going on in the rear. So 
secure indeed from danger and observation 
were we, that orders came to cook and eat 
our midday meal, which we did with pleasure, 
for we wanted it badly* Meanwhile from 
either of the two rugged piles of sheltering 
rocks to right and left, our two faithful 
batteries maintained an ear-piercing duet, as 
they shelled and shelled the great line of 
heights beyond, and this time not without 
strenuous reply. For over our heads as we 
ate and drank or slept in that sunny hollow, 
alive with singing birds and butterflies — a 
Purple Emperor alit on a piece of raw meat 
beside me beneath the trees, while Camber- 
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well Beauties darted and flickered in their 
glory in the sunshine all around — whistled, 
shrieked, and burst the unavailing shells, 
with which the enemy vainly attempted to 
quiet our guns or delay our final charge. 
And every now and again, even as through- 
out the two whole days of battle, from far 
away behind us, roared the deep boom of our 
own 5-inchers, and high overhead sang 
the mellow bubbling whistle of their great 
lyddite shells, as they carried home those 
mighty loads of shattering explosive to the 
furthest heights and most secure strongholds 
of the hostile fastness. It was a comforting 
sound to us, fraught with something restful 
and confidence-inspiring, as though some 
unseen power was at our backs cheering us 
on with the assurance of strong and watchful 
help. 

Then once again, company by company, 
we cautiously left that nook of security, and 
as we passed across the ridge saw before us 
again a rolling grass-grown valley, dotted 
with the all prevailing ant-heaps, and oppo- 
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site a frowning, castellated ridge, crowned 

with jagged rockSj across which, from unseen 
positions beyond, a hail of shell and shot 
began to scour the intervening hollow over 
which our path must lie. To the left, west- 
ward of our advance, lay a richly wooded 
farmstead, with a white villa-like stoep-sur- 
rounded house in the centre — the country 
house, as we learned later, of General Botha 
himself, the strong young chief who now com- 
mands the stubborn remnant of our foes. 
Above the farm the long steep ridge was 
broken by a precipitous ravine, from the 
higher ground on the left of which was pour- 
ing a bitter enfilading fire. To the eastward 
the ridge itself extended for miles in an un- 
broken line, thus rendering any immediate 
attempt to turn the position from that side 
apparently futile. And from far away in this 
direction were posted other Boer guns which 
now and then turned their deadly attention 
in our direction. Exactly opposite, the line 
was slightly broken by a rounded hollow, 
which afforded a practicable route to an 
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attacking force to gain the summit, without 
actually indulging in feats of Alpine climbing. 
Here the efforts of our guns had to some 
extent cleared the way before us, so that 
from the immediate front we encountered no 
directly-aimed musketry fire. 

So on went the regiment, line after line, 
without a pause, till the whole of the inter- 
vening valley and the lower slopes of the 
kopje itself, where the dust was spurting up 
as in a hailstorm with the carefully directed 
bullets of a still unseen enemy, was dotted with 
the regular lines of widely scattered men, who 
advanced, lay down, rose up and advanced 
again, with splendid precision, quite heedless 
of the singing in the air above and the spurt- 
ing of the dust around. And every now and 
again a man would lie down before his time, 
or fail to rise when the word was passed 
along. And then the cry was ** Stretcher- 
bearers," and the rest passed on. And then, 
from far away upon our right beyond where 
the gallant Derbyshires were pouring up side 
by side with us, came that ominous deadly 
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knocking, now but too familiar, of the ever- 
present Vickers- Maxim ; and hurtling between 
the open lines of our brother battalion 
burst the series of i-lb. shells, enfilading 
completely their advance but stopping it not 
for an instant Then a pause. Then again 
five, six, seven, and the earth hurtled up in 
regular lines a hundred yards nearer our own 
ranks. And again and again each time 
closer and closer, till we felt that the next 
series would be clean among us. But by 
that time our leading company had gained 
the top of the ridge, now clear of the enemy, 
and were firing heavily at the last great line 
of positions beyond, and our lively foe was 
off again for other very urgent work. And 
now the most curious and trying time of the 
fight had arrived. The castellated front of 
the long rocky cliff which had faced us was 
clear of the enemy, and beyond it lay a gently 
rising grassy slope, open and without cover 
for some 800 yards ; and then rose sheer and 
rugged the final summit-ridge of all, the 
ultimate defensive position of our stubborn 



DIAMOND HILL 215 

enemy. And from this, as our leading lines 
endeavoured to advance from the shelter of 
the rocks which we had gained, there poured 
a concentrated hail of musketry and machine- 
gun fire, rendering all attempt at a final 
charge across the open absolutely impractic- 
able. 

Moreover, from both left and right the 
Boer guns maintained an irregular but most 
accurate cross-fire directed at the top of the 
hollow, up which our advance had been 
made, and below which the bulk of our regi- 
ment now lay motionless in their outspread 
ranks. And so for a good hour or more we 
sheltered each behind his rock or stone, 
while the whole air whistled and whirled 
with the bullets, which from the unseen ridge 
beyond poured over the edge of the hollow 
and fell mostly in flights and droves in the 
valley beyond, though many dropped among 
us. It was easy to distinguish the soft whirr 
of the long-range Mauser, the angry hum of 
the ricochet off the rocks, the burring rattle 
of the hollow-nosed expansive bullet of which 
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not a few flew by, or the more steady-going 
and business-like whistle of the Martini- 
Henry. And then came the shells, shrapnel 
and common shell, whirling across the rocks 
in a slanting course from right or left, some 
bursting overhead and pouring their contents 
on us in a rushing whisk, some just skim- 
ming over our backs as we lay prone and 
bursting between our ranks, throwing ugly- 
looking pieces of iron all around, many of 
which were gathered and kept by those 
nearest whom they dropped. It was my 
own bad luck, with a few of my section 
of cyclists, to have reached, after cross- 
ing the valley, the spot by which the 
majority of these shells alighted ; and so, 
after marking with some anxiety the course 
of two or three which may Have left a few 
feet interval between them and our backs as 
they drove across the slope, we deemed that 
a further advance toward the summit was 
advisable. So lifting our heavy - laden 
machines and stumbling upward over the 
boulders and up the precipitous incline, we 
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crossed the most dangerous zone where the 
Mauser bullet whistled thickest, and gained 
in safety the high rocks on the left summit of 
the sloping hollow — a bicycle is not an un- 
mixed blessing at such times. From this 
more sheltered spot it was possible to look 
back over the line of our advance and see 
what things were happening in the rear. In 
the first place, we rejoiced to see more and 
more troops pouring up to our support, the 
Guards Brigade itself as we learned later. 
Secondly, and still more encouraging, was the 
sight of our two unmatched field batteries, 
and especially the 82 nd, whose marvellous 
shooting had helped us out of so many tight 
places, advancing from their last position and 
coming across to assist us on the left. Then 
we were not unpleased to see that many of 
the enemy s shells, which flew too high for 
practical purposes, were bursting among the 
buildings and gardens of Botha's own country 
residence ; though the sight would have been 
less consoling had we known that we should 
camp that night upon that very spot. And 
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so the time went on, and many pipes were 
smoked^ and not a few of us were struck by 
the dropping bullets or bursting shells, till 
the ** stretcher- bearers' " work grew heavy, 
and the westeringf sun rave warning^ that but 
half an hoyr of daylight remained for us to 
complete our task or leave it for another 
day. It was a critical moment^ more critical 
than any of us could realise ; but our General, 
Ian Hamilton, hitherto unbrokenly successful 
in all his undertakings, was not one to relin- 
quish a job like this without some big attempt 
to bring it to a successful issue. The means 
he took was one which I believe is totally 
unparalleled in the history of modern war, and 
practically in contravention to the accepted 
rules of battle. He brought up the 82nd 
Battery to the summit of the ridge in the 
face of armed and unbroken rifle fire at less 
than 1,000 yards, and got the guns success- 
fully to worki with all their marvellous 
rapidity and skill, right on to the enemy's 
stronorest trenches and schanzes. The Guards, 
who had been hitherto lying in the valley 
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below, climbed up into the firing line away 
beyond the Derbys on our right. The Derbys 
themselves advanced with them, drawing in 
some stragglers from the left, while we our- 
selves were already in position. And then 
from all along the line with artillery, musketry 
and every available machine gun we poured 
upon the enemy for the best half-hour of day- 
light the hottest fire that possibly could be 
maintained. And then the sun sank, the 
firing died away, the last shell burst across 
the black ridge beyond, and in the darkness 
we left the vantage ground we had won, and 
camped sadly and cheerlessly among the 
trees around the farmstead of our enemy s 
commander. 

But that last half-hour had done its work. 
That battery still remained in its position. 
Our outposts still held the heights, and ere 
daylight we should all be back again and 
resume the last day s work. And so under 
cover of darkness the enemy deserted his 
position, and the fight which seemed half lost 
was wholly won, with the result that the 
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whole of the enemy s forces were completely 
cleared away from the neighbourhood of 
Pretoria — and the work which had been con- 
signed to the 2 1 St Brigade had once again 
been carried out to the very letter* 



CHAPTER XIV 
A cyclist's despatch ride 

Heidelberg, 

^une 2ydj 1900. 

CIVIS LONDON " is the ofificial 
telegraphic address of the C.I.V., 
but the title of a play which was one of the 
last in which Mr. J. L. Toole appeared in 
his own little theatre near Charing Cross 
would perhaps supply a more appropriate 
one — " Walker London " would fit the regi- 
ment most adequately. A glance at the 
map will mark Heidelberg some seventy-five 
miles south of Pretoria. Our camp at Elands 
River, where we stayed one day after the 
great battle at Schwartz Kop or Botha's 
Farm, is thirty miles from Pretoria ; so since 
that two days of strenuous fight we have 
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covered well over another hundred miles. 
The conditions have been no better than 
on our march up-country, and the circum- 
stances similar. The only change we have 
experienced was a day of drenching, pouring 
rain, and bitter cold, which two days ago 
played havoc with our weaker vessels and 
seriously diminished the numbers of the 
battalion. We now number little more than 
450 fighting men, but those we have are fit 
and wellj and fortunately so, for, if report 
says true, w^e have still many weary miles 
of marching, and possibly many heavy days 
of fighting, before us ere our w^ork is done. 
One day's march is much like another, one 
day's fight in this country differs but little 
from the last ; but those of us who are 
cyclists have from time to time the oppor- 
tunity of encountering experiences which are 
sometimes exciting, sometimes wearisome^ 
but generally out of the routine of campaign- 
ing in the ranks. To say just what our 
function is when severely attached to a 
battalion as we are, and not employed on 
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what we consider our legitimate work of 
despatch riding, would be difficult, for the 
uses to which we are put are so many and 
various. On the march, two cyclists will 
habitually accompany the commandant as 
his orderlies, and do their best to carry his 
messages, whether climbing a kopje, crossing 
the roughest veldt, or travelling easily on 
the fine roads with which this country is 
intersected. Two will be with the adjutant 
in similar capacity, and the remainder will 
push their bicycles, or ride a tortoise race 
behind the regiment in among the water-cart 
mules and the wheels of the machine guns. 
On other days, when the battalion is leading, 
the whole section will ride ahead and keep 
touch with the Cavalry screen, occasionally 
further justifying their existence by discover- 
ing available roads for the transport, and 
going back perhaps five or six miles to 
direct the same. 

Then at times we run ahead to find the 
camping ground for the regiment, at others 
we stay behind to attend to the sick who are 
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being transferred to hospital. Then, on the 
field of battle we usually are split up with 
the different portions of the regiment ; and 
when a kopje is charged and taken, however 
steep or rocky, there will usually be a cyclist 
or two on the top with the leading rank, 
while others will be scattered over the field 
conveying messages by Kaffir tracks or 
across the veldt where it is at all rideable, 
or conveying the cycle itself over the rocks 
when riding or even pushing is out of the 
question. But it is when the camp lies 
within a radius of thirty miles or so from a 
large town, such as Johannesburg or Pre- 
toria, Bloemfontein or Kroonstadt, that our 
busiest time arrives. Mails from the regi- 
ment, telegrams from the commandant, 
despatches from the brigade or divisional 
headquarters, returns of killed and wounded 
from the battlefield, have to be carried into 
the town ; while money for the payment of 
the troops, stores and groceries for the 
officers, ourselves, and sometimes our com- 
pany, have to be carried out, and it is on 
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the back of the cyclist and the interior of 
his capacious Alpine rtick-sack that they are 
borne. 

As an illustration of one of the more 
interesting and exciting errands of this 
nature, a journey made by three of us from 
Elands River to Pretoria in charge of the 
battalion mails and the brigade despatches, 
with full lists of killed and wounded at the 
fight at Schwartz Kop, is fairly representa- 
tive. 

It was about 2.30 p.m. when we were 
ready to start — that is to say, when the 
powers that be at headquarters were ready 
with the despatches. We had, therefore, less 
than two and a half hours of daylight before 
us. The map made the distance by the 
nearest route, i.e., along the railway, about 
twenty-five miles. The official mileage, 
arrived at how I know not, said *' about 
eighteen." Actually it was well over thirty. 
This is about the true proportion of official 
distances from point to point as com- 
pared to the actual facts in this country. 
Q 
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We decided to follow the line of railway, but 
were warned to be careful, as nobody knew 
whether the line was clear of the enemy or 
not, for no news had been able to reach us 
along that route, and it was known that the 
enemy had been holding the line up to two 
days before. So off we set, making the best 
time possible when there was a little track 
by the side of the metals, or riding between 
them when the sleepers were covered and 
there were not too many big stones. Now 
and again for a mile we had to dismount and 
push, and now and again where the railway 
curved broadly we made a short cut by road 
across an intervening valley. The country 
for seven or eight miles was absolutely 
deserted, save for sundry Kafifir servants 
who were holding high carnival in their 
masters' gardens. These we interrogated 
from time to time in our best Dutch, and 
gradually learned that it was only the even- 
ing before that the main body of the enemy 
had left the line, proceeding northward 
across the hills. At last, some ten miles 
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out, at about a quarter to four, we saw that 
ahead of us to the westward the hills that 
flanked the line drew together into two great 
precipitous headlands, between which the 
line ran in what seemed to be a narrow, 
rugged gorge. And in the centre of this 
gorge, where the westering sun was pouring 
through, there rose a heavy cloud of dust. 
Now in these parts, when on the look-out 
for friend or enemy, a cloud of dust is the 
surest sign of a body of men on the move, 
and the nature of that cloud will tell you at 
a distance whether that body is foot or horse, 
artillery or convoy. Our field-glasses were 
therefore at once at work, and the cloud 
resolved itself into a small company of horse- 
men, about twelve in all, accompanied by a 
Cape cart. They were not in uniform, they 
wore dark clothes and slouch hats, and they 
were armed ! Undoubtedly Boers ! We 
were then on an open road, descending a 
hill towards the gorge, and so we turned 
and went with great rapidity up that hill 
again and over the sky-line, trusting not to 
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have been seen. When well under cover 
we again prospected. The party had 
stopped and were sending out one or two 
men in advance. They had evidently seen 
us and were taking the natural steps to 
capture us if unsupported, or avoid capture 
themselves if we were in advance of a larger 
party. 

So the momentous question arose, what 
were we to do? To go on then was mad- 
ness, to return to camp was ignominious, to 
attempt to go round was impossible owing 
to the nature of the ground and the nearness 
of the night* So we determined to adopt a 
fourth alternative, namely, to separate and 
hide till nightfall, and after dark endeavour 
to creep unobserved through whatever force 
might be holding that gorge. We knew the 
British lines must be near, for the ravine could 
not be more than fifteen miles from Pretoria, 
allowing the fullest margin for the official 
minimising of space, and we thought it quite 
possible that the party we had seen was the 
last of the Boers leaving the positions they 
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had hitherto held. So covering as best we 
could our tracks along the railway line, we 
sought the most convenient hiding-places, 
where it was least likely that a mounted man 
would find us. Personally I discovered a 
most eligible lair in a narrow culvert flanked 
by two deep, rocky cuttings, made on each 
side of the line for carrying off the waters of 
the torrential rainy season. And here I lay 
quiet, and ate the portion of boiled ox-tongue 
and fried chupatty which I had prepared for 
the journey. From time to time I crept out 
and looked round, but saw no sign of the 
enemy, and heard nothing but the quaint 
cries of the Kaffirs calling in their cows or 
horses in the evening. At last, just before 
the sun went down, I noted a cloud of dust 
crossing the hills to the northwards, and 
hoped most eagerly that it was the visible 
sign of the Boers clearing out in that direction 
instead of proceeding eastward along the 
railway. And then, as the sun went down 
in a blaze of glory behind the sheer gap in 
the hills to the west, and the chill of flight 
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came on as suddenly as the darkness, I 
emerged from the sheltering culvert and, 
keeping in the ditch by the line, walked as 
quietly as it is possible to wheel a clanking" 
machine whose cranks will catch and rattle 
on every projecting rock. About two 
hundred yards further on I heard a low 
whistle from a culvert similar to mine, and 
a hoarse whisper came forth, " Lie down, for 
God's sake." I lay down, and then my friend 
Somers crept out and told me that but ten 
minutes before two armed Boers had ridden 
by within a hundred yards, evidently looking' 
about anxiously for somebody or something. 
So we thought that another quarter of an 
hours rest would be advisable before pro- 
ceeding ; more would be unadvisable, as in 
less than two hours the full moon would be 
high and our task all the harden In a 
quarter of an hour the darkness was absolute* 
save for the glimmer of the stars, and we 
stepped out along the line^ making as little 
noise as possible, and stopping to listen 
anxiously at intervals for any sound far or 



CYCLISTS DESPATCH RIDE 231 

near. As we neared the ravine the moon 
began to rise, but luckily, as we thought, a 
rippling river ran along the line and drowned 
the sounds which, with all our care, we could 
not help making as we stumbled into ditches 
or hit our cranks against the rocks and stones. 
Entering the mouth of the gorge, lights 
here and there on the hillside and along the 
line warned us that we were getting within 
the lines of some force now occupying the 
pass, and matters got more interesting than 
ever. The rising moon now shone brightly 
on the summits of the sheer precipices which 
flanked the narrow valley, and below us in 
a deep gully rushed a rapid river. We had 
already cleared unobserved the outer posts 
of the occupying force, and there was 
therefore little likelihood of getting safely 
back again, and any attempt at a detour 
was quite impossible. Our only chance, if 
it was actually the enemy among whom we 
were working our way, seemed to be to leave 
our machines, crawl down into the river-bed 
which was still hid in absolute blackness, and 
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trust to the rushing water and the darkness 
to help us through* By this time we were 
creeping alony a ditch in a deep cutting of 
the line when just ahead of us appeared 
a lighL So cHmbing the bank of the cutting 
I cautiously lay down on the top and looked 
and listened* Within fifty yards of us was 
a cluster of lights and men moving among 
them, while still nearer was a glow from the 
open door of a Kaffir hut, and voices pro- 
ceeding therefrom. I listened still more 
keenly, I could hear no words, but one 
voice seemed to me to have a decidedly 
English intonation. At last, after what 
seemed an age of suspense, two figures came 
out of the hut, and I distinctly heard these 
words uttered in the shrill, cracky voice of 
the native Kaffir, '* Me got no hen, him all 
took." They were the sweetest words I had 
heard for many a day, for I knew at once, 
firstly, that he was speaking to an English- 
man, secondly, that that Englishman was a 
British horseman, probably belonging to 
some body of Mounted Infantry or Light 
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Horse, whose powers of foraging are pro- 
verbial, and thirdly, that whoever it was had 
but just arrived. And so it was. For hastily 
leaving the cutting I walked across the few 
intervening yards and stumbled into the 
arms of a stalwart trooper of the 7th Imperial 
Yeomanry, who told me that his regiment 
had taken up their posts at the head of the 
ravine just after sunset, while the last of 
the Boers had left, so said the Kaffirs, less 
than an hour before. 

The enemy had been holding the pass in 
force the previous evening, and had made 
matters very warm for the troops who had 
tried to force the passage, and so support us 
in our battle by a flanking movement on the 
left. They had with them a Long Tom on 
a truck which they shifted up and down the 
line as our Naval guns tried to find its 
range, while other guns held the flanking 
heights, and so rendered the position 
absolutely impregnable. It was only the 
success of our attack on the hills south of 
the line and far away to the east that had 
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succeeded in clearing this most important 
position of a most determined foe. And 
so in a moment the explanation of our own 
manoeuvres, and the lack of support which 
we had always been expecting from Pretoria 
on our left was amply clean After explain- 
ing our errand to the officer in charge of 
the picket, and informing him with some 
sense of pride how we had got clear through 
all his sentries and right into his main body 
without a challenge, we pushed on again 
down a most rough and rugged path, and 
after a mile of stumbling and pushing through 
sand and rock, were at last challenged by a 
sentry and taken by him to the headquarters 
of Colonel Henry, commanding the 7th 
Imperial Yeomanry, the only regiment of 
that famous body that has had the luck 
to get actually to the front so far. We 
were treated with great kindness by all we 
met, and as in one of the many stumbles and 
falls I had had the ill-luck to considerably 
damage the heel of my right foot, we accepted 
the hospitality of the sergeants' mess, shared 
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their supper — 3, good one, for they were on 
ample rations — and rolling up in the single 
blanket we had with us, tried to fancy we 
were nice and warm. Anyway we were 
sleepy, and slept fairly well till dawn. Then 
finding a clear road before us, we slipped 
easily along the remaining fifteen miles to 
Pretoria, and delivered our despatches to 
Lord Roberts himself, just as the ubiquitous 
and estimable biograph was holding a stance 
over the person of the Commander-in-Chief 
and his Staff. And thus, should the film 
survive, a memento of our adventurous ride 
will appear in due course on the famous 
screen of the Palace Theatre long before any 
of us see England again. ^ 

» This scene was shown at the Palace Theatre for 
some nights. 



CHAPTER XV 

BACK TO HEILBRON 

Johannesburg Hospital, 

August isty 1900. 

TWO months ago the City Imperial 
Volunteers passed through their first 
great ordeal of fire, and finally proved to 
the world, when, side by side with the 
famous Gordons, they stormed the steepest 
kopjes of the Rand, that the Volunteer 
Force of England was pure fighting metal 
to the core, and no mere electroplated 
imitation of the real article, for use on field- 
days and garden parties only. Two months 
ago the battle of Doornkop and the capture 
of the Florida Heights placed Johannesburg 

in the hands of Lord Roberts and his 

337 
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victorious army, and opened the way clear 
to our triumphal entry into Pretoria- 
Yes, and two months ago the one 
absorbing topic of thought and discussion 
in the regiment individually and collectively 
was "Home again/' There was not one 
of us but believed that the war was 
practically over when Pretoria fell and the 
Government of the South African Republic 
was broken up thereby, that our work as 
soldiers was now at an end, and that, 
whoever might stay to clear up the pieces, 
we amateurs at least should be no longer 
required. 

But we reckoned without the stalwart 
and stubborn Botha, we reckoned without 
the wily and evasive De Wet, and^ above 
all we reckoned without the hard-won 
reputation of '* Hamilton's Force/' that 
useful > compact^ mobile and self-contained 
army, with its well-trained transport, with 
its two peerless batteries of Field Artillery, 
its bonny brace of most efficient long-range 
5-inch *' cow-guns/' and its up-to-date 
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bevy of nerve-shattering Pom-poms, with 
its brigade of dashing Cavalry and its 
clouds of serviceable Mounted Infantry and 
Light Horse ; with its thoroughly weeded, 
tried, and toughened battalions of Infantry, 
who had shown the world that they could 
beat all records in long-distance marching, 
could support that marching on the meagrest 
apologies for diet, and, when fighting came 
their way, could go straight for the enemy 
and drive him in confusion from the 
strongest and most carefully selected posi- 
tions that his well-practised wit could 
devise; and last, but assuredly not least, 
with its trusty and trusted chief. General 
Ian Hamilton, the one unboomed leader 
of them all, who during this campaign of 
shattered reputations and sudden outbreaks 
of swiftly-gained hero-worship, has steadily, 
solidly, and brilliantly carried through each 
task that has been assigned to him, without a 
check, without a disaster, without a blunder 
without advertisement. But " Bobs " knew ! 
And so, while our comrades of the 19th 
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Brigade under General Smith*Dorrien (who, 

as commander of the infantry of '' Hamihon's 
Force/' shares with Ian Hamilton himself in 
the success of our great Anabasis) were at 
last separated from us and assigned the 
more restful task of guarding communica- 
tionSj we, the four battalions of infantry of 
the 2ist, under our own revered leader, the 
other Hamilton, to wit Bruce '*of that ilk," 
with all the other arms of the service, 
Mounted Infantry, Cavalry, Artillery and 
the whole impedimenta of our compact and 
complete little army, once more were called 
upon to march and fight and march again. 
First to the east and then back to Pretoria, 
then southwards across the Vaal again, 
without pause or rest we marched; until at 
last at Heilbron, in the New Orange River 
Colony, the town through which we had 
marched in state a month before, after 
covering on foot over 700 miles of veldt and 
kopje, the C.LV. found partial rest, modified 
refreshment, and unqualified new clothes ! 
For indeed it was a regiment of the 
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ragged and tattered and torn that escorted 
the convoy committed to its charge from the 
newly-occupied Frankfort to that would-be 
rebel city, the centre of the most restless 
and disaffected district of the yet unpacified 
territory. Some few lucky ones had, it is 
true, secured at Pretoria weird white mole- 
skin reach-me-downs, "cut saucy over the 
trotters," while others rejoiced in shapeless 
continuations of grey or blue shoddy cloth. 
Some had replaced the remnants of their 
serge khaki tunics with nondescript garments 
of any sort of neutral tint. But the bulk 
were barer than Highlanders as to the knee, 
and more ragged than the veriest street 
arab in other "parts exposed to wear," as 
the famous regimental song of the " Devils 
Own " politely hath it. Our distinctive 
slouch hats of grey felt alone remained 
intact,^ and when we pinned them up at the 
side for ceremonial purposes, we straightened 
ourselves out once more and felt quite smart 
and soldierlike notwithstanding deficiencies 
below. 

R 
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Those hats have proved the one un- 
quaUfied success of our equipment By 
them when in camp in close order, or in 
column of route, the regiment may be 
known at a glance — a boon to the cyclist 
or the mounted orderly with urgent mes- 
sages to deliver. But when extended on 
the field of battle, and still more when 
lying down under fire, they take the form 
of stones or rough places, or tufts of 
withered grass, and far more effectually 
admit of concealment and cover than the 
ever-conspicuous dome of the regulation 
helmet. Moreover, in them one can aim 
and shoot without their tilting over the 
eyes or falling back over the nape of the 
neck, as your helmet invariably does. If it 
might be allowed to an old volunteer of 
twelve years* efficient service as private 
and N.CO. to venture a suggestion, it 
would surely seem to me that for all volun- 
teer battalions at home, saving perhaps 
those which form integral parts of their 
territorial regiments, a headgear of this 
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description duly modified to suit require- 
ments of taste, smartness and conformity, 
might prove the ideal covering that has 
been sought so long and hitherto evaded 
discovery. But in any case ''where fight- 
ing's to be done" avoid feather plumes or 
nodding aigrettes, whatever may look tasty 
in times of peace. 

The southward march of the C.I.V. after 
the big fight at Diamond Hill needs but 
little description. It was in many respects 
a replica of our northward progress, saving 
that at first we did not go quite so fast, 
we had more frequent days of rest, and, 
above all, were better fed. From Elands 
River station, thirty good miles by railway 
to Pretoria and a good deal more by road, 
two days of fairly heavy walking found the 
regiment back again in camp in the suburbs 
of the capital, this time at "Arcadia," the 
new residential quarter east of the city, 
where smart and pretty red-brick villas are 
springing up amid green gardens and flowery 
plots of ground, just a$ it might be Surbiton 
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or Frognal Two days were spent here, and 

the city streets were thronged with war- 
worn veterans in search of square meals, 
which most of us were successful in obtaining 
at not too exorbitant rate. Oh, the luxury 
of it ! A chair, a tablecloth, a change of 
plates, knives, forks and spoons, a glass to 
drink from^ though it be but lime-juice and 
soda, and a waiter to serve the viands withal. 
And then back to camp, laden with hard- 
found loaves of real bread, and for the lucky 
ones an occasional tin of Har men's most 
excellent canned Dutch butter, fresh, sweet 
and toothsome, at three shillings the pound, 
and cheap at that 

But why, when individuals could find, 
after careful search, ample bread and to 
spare for several days' consumption, must 
the commissariat department of the CLV. 
confine its doles to half rations of biscuit, 
eked out with a small portion of indifferent 
wheat-meal flour? There were bakeries in 
full blast in Pretoria, where the more pushing 
among the regimental caterers were contract- 
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ing for full rations of excellent breaxJ, leaving 
sufficient over for individual enterprise to 
unearth. But alas! a blight of laissez faire 
in this department seems to have settled on 
Ours throughout the whole campaign, and 
our lot in the provision line has been far 
from a happy one. Moreover, the pay of a 
soldier, if not supplemented from the private 
exchequer, goes but a short way to supple- 
ment commissariat deficiencies in this land 
of high prices and short supplies. From 
Arcadia it was a twelve miles* stretch across 
the southern range of Pretoria's rampart hills 
to our old camping ground at Irene station, 
that sweetly-wooded nook with its bright, 
babbling stream and its romantic name, so 
ill in accord with the realities of war which 
have for months encircled it with a great 
girdle of British bivouacs. Thence, striking 
south-eastwards at a narrow angle from the 
railway line, two more marching days brought 
us to Springs, the Newcastle of the Rand, 
the prospect of whose coal-mines in the near 
future seems wonderfully bright. 
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And here a great misfortune befell our 
weary force, for as we scaled the long hill 
that leads from the lower northern plateau to 
the high ground of the great Rand ridge, a 
bitter, biting wind arose, driving before it 
huge black clouds. These burst as the 
storm gust caught us, and poured forth for 
three solid hours a pitiless downpour of 
marrow -chilling rain, drenching each weary 
soldier to the bone, and washing the very 
heart out of those who, though sick and 
sorr)s had hitherto struggled on with the 
regiment in liopes of better times to come. 
And more, the soaking wet penetrating 
through the parched leather of our boots 
hardened each fold and ruck, till the tender 
skin of the footsore peeled and tore, and 
another batch of disabled was added to the 
roll of those who could go no further. 

Next morning at rhmlli the muster of the 
sick passed all record, k\\\d, though the 
medical scrutiny was more than usually 
searching, it was a sadly numerous detach- 
ment that the brigade was forced to leave 
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behind it to take train for Johannesburg, 
and swell the already formidable details of 
sick and wounded that were congregating 
there. 

At Springs once more we came within 
measurable distance of an enemy "in being." 
We learned from the Canadian troops who 
were quartered there as garrison that their 
outposts were continually in touch with small 
bodies of the Boers, and that long-range 
sniping was prevalent. We were now 
within a long day's march of Heidelburg, 
the easternmost town of the Rand, situated 
on the line of railway to Natal, one of the 
oldest cities of the Transvaal, recently gal- 
vanised into mushroom modernity by the 
neighbourhood of the rich Nigel reef, and at 
present occupied by a commando of the 
enemy some 1,500 strong, but growing 
rapidly in numbers from day to day. It was 
therefore especially urgent that this force 
should be promptly captured, defeated, or 
dispersed, in order both to clear the line to 
Natal, which BuUer by his successful forcing 
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of the Drakensberg passes had recently 
opened as far as Standerton, and to remove 
a dangerous rallying point for the broken 
Boer commandoes of the Natal frontier from 
the immediate vicinity of Johannesburg and 
our northern line of communications. 

This was, then, the first object of our 
hurried mission to the south. And so it was 
that, without waiting to hang ourselves out 
to dry after the drenching day and dripping 
night, we set forth next morning on another 
sixteen miles of veldt - covering, which 
brought the column at its close within Long 
Tom range of the frowning ridge of lofty 
hills by which Heidelburg is guarded on 
every side. That evening our frugal meal 
was diversified by the blatant accompani* 
ment of our great pet *' cow -guns," which 
livened matters up considerably by dumping 
lyddite at ten minutes' interval all along the 
summits of the opposing mountains — a 
gentle hint to the enemy, who might or 
might not be there, that we were coming 
along and meant business. Next morning 
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we marched unopposed into the town. It 
had been carefully evacuated by that com- 
mando at early dawn. 

So we took up our quarters, in lovely 
drying weather, in a field hard by the rail- 
way station, and as we settled down in com- 
parative comfort, with a pleasant sense of 
'* another job completed," the Mounted 
Infantry, the Pom-poms and a battery of 
artillery, did all that was required to the 
hostile rearguard who had posted them- 
selves on the hills beyond the town to com- 
mand both the railway to the eastward and 
our prospective southern route across country 
to the Vaal River. This rearguard also 
** bethought itself and went " quite early in 
the afternoon. So we rested in peace for 
three whole days, supplying ourselves with 
material for our bivouac fires from the foot- 
ball fields close by. The Rugby goal posts 
and Association uprights form a good, 
bright, and lasting fuel, while pavilion wood- 
work kindles swiftly and burns with a rapid 
but uneconomical heat A judicious blend, 
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therefore, constitutes the ideal fire. During 
these three days, while the troops were 
luxuriating in inactivity, serious preparations 
for a further important movement went 
steadily on* A continuous flow of fully 
laden ox waggons poured in by the Johan- 
nesburg road. Another column of troops 
under General Hunter joined hands with us, 
and was promptly dispersed again, a portion 
taking up its quarters as garrison to the 
town, while two battalions were hurried 
northwards, in view of events of which to us 
but vague rumours filtered through. Our 
little band of cyclists was especially in de- 
mand, and daily two or more of us covered 
the thirty- two miles of excellent road to 
Johannesburg, burdened with mails, de- 
spatches and messages of all kinds to and 
from both the battalion and the general 
headquarters. 

At last when all was ready, on the 27th of 
June, the whole force started again on its final 
tramp to the southward, taking with it a 
mighty train of transport, laden with ample 
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supplies for fourteen days, and extending 
when on the march over full five miles of 
road. It was hard going for both man and 
beast, especially beast, through the deep, 
sandy tract which borders the Vaal River on 
either bank, and it required three heavy days 
of dreary trudging before the drift at Villiers- 
dorp was reached, and the Transvaal once 
more left behind us. Two days* march from 
the Vaal brought the column to its second 
main objective, namely, the occupation of 
Frankfort, a typical Free State town hitherto 
unentered by British troops. It was now 
not only a hotbed of disaffection, but also a 
salient point on the direct line of communica- 
tion between the yet unbroken forces of the 
enemy, under De Wet and Prinsloo, in the 
east of the Orange River Colony, and their 
main army under Botha in the Transvaal. 
Here it was at last that the connection of the 
C.I.V. with the 21st Brigade, begun so long 
ago at Glen, was for the first time severed. 
Leaving behind us here our brother battalions, 
whose hardships and trials we had shared and 
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in whose triLimphs we had participated, 
through two long months of hard marching, 
stiff fighting and short feeding, and across 
600 miles of sunburnt veldt and rock-strewn 
kopje, our now lonely regiment shaped its 
course to the westward in charge of an im- 
portant convoy. Then after covering by two 
forced marches the forty long miles that lay 
between Frankfort and Heilbron, it at last 
was rewarded by the long-deferred repose 
which it so sadly needed. 

It may be noted, by the way, that this final 
hurried rush of twenty miles a day» which 
came as a last straw to so many of our men, 
and cost the convoy at least thirty or forty 
valuable beasts of transport, affords another 
of the many instances during this campaign 
of the extraordinary and perpetual official 
underestimation of distance. On the morn- 
ing of the last day*s trek to Heilbron it had 
been definitely stated that there were but 
fourteen easy miles to coven This was no 
mere camp rumour, but the actual official 
estimate of the mileage that lay before us. 
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The true distance turned out to be, as I have 
said, fully twenty miles ! Now the question 
how such discrepancies can arise may be an 
entertaining problem to study ; but in any 
case they do not conduce to the comfort of 
the men, or the marching efficiency of the 
column. Moreover, this chronic belittling of 
distances ahead had been wont to break out 
with recurring frequency throughout the 
whole of our journey up from Glen to Pretoria 
and back again. The only theory that would 
possibly appear to account for the phenomenon 
seems to be that the official mind, in calcu- 
lating distances from point to point, procures the 
most inaccurate map available, and then pro- 
ceeds to measure, by marking off on a straight- 
edge scale the bee-line space between those 
points, with an absolute disregard for bends 
or curves or contours on the line of march. 
This may be putting the case too strongly ; 
but the united evidence of six or more 
thoroughly tested cyclometers, checked by 
the average marching speed of a column that 
has covered without a break many hundreds 
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of miles of country, forms a body of testi- 
mony as to actual distances covered from day 
to day that is hard to overcome, especially 
when that evidence agrees in the aggregate 
over many days of marching with the official 
scale of the most recently published maps of 
the locality that could be procured in London 
before we started for the front. 

And now as I write the curtain is once 
more ringing up on another, and, perhaps, 
the last act of drama of the C.LV. campaign. 
During the last three qutet weeks of garrison 
work at Heilbron, the regiment divided up 
into company units, had settled down to its 
new duties in fortified outpost stations ready 
for any possible attack from the swiftly 
moving bands with which the much-pressed 
but hitherto unvanquished Christian de Wet 
has been carrying on his plucky campaign of 
guerilla warfare along our main line of com- 
munications. And then again the unexpected 
happened. Sudden orders w^ere received to 
evacuate the position forthwith, and the whole 
battalion has been turned northward once 
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more, by train to Johannesburg and thence 
out west to Krligersdorp, where rumour hath 
it that a great British force is concentrating. 
What the meaning of this move may be, or 
what the future has in store, is still ** wrapt 
in mystery." Meantime I, who write these 
lines, after passing scatheless through the 
whole great march, till the second time our 
regiment crossed the Vaal, am now luxuriating 
in the early stages of convalescence from the 
mildest of attacks of the dread enteric fiend, 
more than ever thankful that the opportunity 
for inoculation on board the Ariosto was 
not let slip, and ineffably grateful for the good 
fortune that brought me, in the capacity of 
despatch rider from the marching column to 
the very doors of the most perfectly appointed 
hospital in South Africa — a hospital where 
the kindness, care and attention received by 
each and all, the perfect nursing, the immacu- 
late cleanliness, the skilful medical attendance 
and the dainty diet, present a brilliant con- 
trast to the most adequate treatment that any 
military hospital can possibly provide ; and 
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that Without casting the slightest slur on those 

much maligned but eminently well-meaning 
establishments. Among all the institutions 
that in this or any other country in the world 
are doing good works to-day, and doing them 
well, the Johannesburg Hospital, in these 
troublous times of strain and stress, must 
surely hold a foremost place, and it will be 
with a life-long feeling of gratitude that I, as 
I trust will be my lot in the near future, will 
leave its hospitable walls. 



CHAPTER XVI 

FINAL CONCENTRATION AT PRETORIA 

Bloemfontein, 

September 16/A, 1900. 

IT is strange indeed to look backward 
from the haven of this peaceful city over 
the stormy panorama of the past six months 
of campaigning. 

Here in Bloemfontein the decencies of 
civilisation, a good house, a comfortable bed, 
clean clothes, and ample food have driven 
into dreamland the rags, the dirt, the weari- 
ness, and the hunger of life on commando. 
Legal and administrative work in Govern- 
ment buildings or Court of Justice with the 
club, the cricket-field, the social tea party, or 
the Colonial evening gathering as relaxations 
(for Bloemfontein even now is not without its 

S a57 
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society, and boasts a commendable array of 
local beauty and fashion) have exiled to the 
misty fields of memory the daily round of 
endless trekking and primitive cooking varied 
only by occasional foregatherings with our 
friend the enemy, with rifles and cannon to 
supply the music. And the step from one to 
the other has been over the bridge of sick- 
ness and past the dim crossroads that lead 
to the portals of death. 

Here upon the stoep of a commandeered 
house on Monument Hill, overlooking the 
town, the property of a deported prisoner of 
war, and the brilliant golden sunshine of the 
Free State spring, the purple wistaria is 
bursting into flower, and the trailing vines 
are pushing out their earliest tender shoots 
of green, while in the neglected garden-plot 
below, which a gang of Kaffir convicts is 
rapidly clearing of sporadic boulders and much 
long -accumulated rubbish, the peach and 
apricot trees are flaunting their crowded 
masses of pink, white, and crimson blossom. 
In a week the lattice of the verandah will be 
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covered with a luxuriant entanglement of 
foliage and flowers — a grateful shade from the 
ever-strengthening sun. For here in South 
Africa green things grow apace. It does 
not take a century to build a tree ; mighty 
blue gums with towering pyramids of dark 
metallic green and gnarled old trunks are 
here children of fifteen years* growth ; pines, 
firs, and cone firs of many varieties, now fine 
sturdy trees ten or twelve feet high are only 
baby saplings of four or five short summers ; 
even the giant oaks and huge spreading 
willows, trees of sluggish growth, which lend 
to Pretoria its air of respectable antiquity 
and sylvan beauty, amid the grey tin roofs 
and shanties of yesterday and the mushroom 
plate-glass windows of to-day, were but 
acorns and withies some thirty years gone 
by. 

There are few more notable mysteries in 
this strange, broad, treeless land of barren 
rock and rolling veldt, where the only natural 
arborage is supplied by the mimosa thorns 
along the river-beds and the sparse, rough 
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bushes on the kopje sides, whose stunted 
growth is the result of many, many years of 
hard struggle for existence^ than the fact that 
one has only to plant a tree, shrub, or creep- 
ing plant from an alien soil, and supply It 
with an occasional drink of water, and it will 
shoot and spring and grow and flourish as 
never in its native land had any of its kind 
before. 

From this coign of vantage the whole 
of Bloemfontein town lies open to the view, 
spread out in the hollow of a rolling 
valley between Monument Hill in the south 
and the steep ridge of Newal Hill that guards 
it on the north ; and eve r)^ where spring up 
the dark spires of eucalyptus and the delicate 
green willows amid the grey galvanised roofs 
of the low one-story houses ; even the public 
buildings, the two-spired Dutch church, the 
**Grey" College, the Presidency, and the 
Raad-Zaal boasts no other covering. This 
corrugated iron is the artistic bane of the 
country. Every house in every town is 
roofed with it, and it is unmitigatedly hideous. 
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The outskirts of Johannesburg and Pretoria 
are mere ragged collections of tin shanties, 
being all composed of the same material. In 
Bloemfontein it is only from above that the 
eye is troubled with it, for outside the main 
streets most of the houses are neat verandahed 
bungalows, quite pretty with their red brick 
walls and roving creepers, and from the level 
ground the roofs do not greatly show. In 
Johannesburg they mostly paint these roofs 
brick red, and this almost gives the effect of 
tiles ; but not quite. Here they leave them 
naked in all their bare hideosity. 

Meantime the regiment is still resting at 
Pretoria. The last march from Friedrichstadt, 
around through Rustenburg and thence to the 
capital, was in many respects its hardest. 
Two hundred and twenty-four miles in 
fourteen days is the official record. Seldom 
was the daily trek less than twenty miles. 
Never was rheilli later than 4.30 a.m., and 
often earlier. Luckily food was fairly 
abundant, for occasional convoys, in one case 
at least a derelict rescued from the enemy s 
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dutches, were encountered on the road. The 

remnant that remained for the final rush was 
the survival of the fittest ; nearly half the 
efficient strength of the regiment were left at 
Bank^ on the Rand Railway, for lack either 
of boots for their feet or sound feet to put 
into their books. All that were weak or 
sick also stopped behind. And so scarcely a 
man fell out on that long and rapid march, 
and practically the whole of the gallant three 
hundred who set out from Bank Station on 
the wild-goose chase of De Wet hunting on 
foot, arrived fit and well, though worn and 
weary to the bone, at Pretoria, with over a 
thousand miles to their credit, without 
encountering any considerable body of the 
enemy or experiencing any serious fighting 
to check them on the march. Mere is a list 
of the different camping grounds from Bank 
to Pretoria: August 9th, Bank; 10th, 
Uberholzer ; iith, Velverdiend ; 12th, Riet- 
ven (Mooi River) ; 13th, Zwart Kop ; 14th, 
Cyperwater ; i6th, Leeuwfontein ; 17th, 
Brakfontein ; 18th, Twee River; 19th, 
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Rustenburg; 20th, Hoedspruit ; 21st, Vool- 
hunter's Kop ; 22nd, Rietvlei ; 23rd, 
Pretoria — 224 miles in all. " Walker 
London " is still to the fore ! 

The contingent that remained at Bank 
under Lord Albemarle's command, though 
bootless, were not without their special re- 
laxations. 

One of the guerilla bands that were scour- 
ing (without soap) that still unsettled district 
around the ancient Dopper capital, Potchef- 
strom (probably De Wet himself again slip- 
ping southward), sent in at break of dawn 
their now familiar demand to surrender in 
half an hour with the alternative of extermi- 
nation by an overwhelming force. " Exter- 
minate away," was Lord Albemarle's reply, 
*'and start at once, half-hours are precious." 
That half-hour passed ; it was a thrilling 
half-hour. And then — nothing happened. 
The overwhelming force had remembered 
a previous engagement. Possibly some of 
it remembered sundry previous engagements 
at Doornkop and elsewhere, and acted upon 
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that remembrance. Soon after this, orders 
came to rejoin the main body, and so booted, 
slip-shod, ox barefooted, the half battalion 
started on their northward tramp once more, 
and in due course arrived intact at Pre- 
toria. 

Meanwhile the details from Germiston, 
those who had paraded sick at Springs, 
and had recruited their constitutions in the 
interim, and all the recovered patients from 
the Johannesburg hospitals, save such as 
had been invalided home, had come in ; 
and to crown all, the new draft fresh from 
England, over one hundred strong, had 
joined the regiment, all eager and spoiling 
for a fight, with their fresh, clean uniforms, 
their new boots, new rifles, new belts, and 
new kit. 

There is a story current here anent the nice 
new draft, that in passing through Bloemfon- 
tein, a certain senior non-commissioned officer 
thereof paid a visit to the little camp of 
the C. LV.s on duty in the town. These 
fortunate details are revelling in the luxury 
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not only of tents to sleep in but also a mess- 
tent, with real seats and a practicable table, 
and ample and excellent supplies of bread 
and meat and jam and cheese, and all 
regulation extras as rations. But new uni- 
forms are neat and tidy, and the bench in 
the mess-tent, though really clean, was not 
too sightly. And so, when invited to par- 
take of the goodly fare provided by a bene- 
ficent Government for soldiers who are not 
at the front, and to seat himself at the hos- 
pitable board, the smart and soldierly ser- 
geant did produce a clean white handkerchief 
from the sleeve of his spotless frock and 
spreading it daintily on the bench sat down 
thereupon with care and circumspection to 
his midday meal. I do not think he would 
take the trouble now. 

Thus once again the whole infantry bat- 
talion of the C.I.V. is gathered together in 
full strength and is ready once more to go 
anywhere and do anything; though, to tell 
the truth, with the exception of the latest 
arrivals, it is readiest of all to go home. 
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And once again rumour pervades the camp 
that "next naonth " will see it on its home- 
ward way. 

Nor is this report entirely without infor- 
mation ; for orders have been sent far and 
wide for all stray details and odds and ends 
throujjhout the country ** whose services can 
be dispensed with *' to rejoin at once, those 
north of Orange River to proceed forthwith 
to Pretoria, and those south of it to Cape 
Town. 

While thus waiting in anxious expectation 
for the next movement, the men are growing 
sleek and fat on the rest and refreshment of 
a standing camp. Tents have at last arrived, 
and the camp-kitchen is again established 
on a comparatively permanent basis. In- 
dividual cooking is discouraged, and cleanli- 
ness has again become a necessity in place 
of an almost unattainable luxury. Mails 
come to hand regularly, including many 
belated parcels of clothing, chocolate, to- 
bacco, and other dainties. What would 
we not have given for some of these in 
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the bad old days of trek-ox and mealie 
flour! 

But it IS always so. An army goes out 
to war in a distant land. Those who remain 
at home are filled with patriotic zeal and 
well over with generous contributions both 
private and public for the comfort and well- 
being of the soldiers at the front. Money in 
abundance is subscribed and stores in immense 
quantities are despatched by military post 
for the use of the marchers. Details, drafts, 
troops at the base and on the lines of com- 
munication receive all they can desire ; they 
wax fat and kick ; while the stores and 
dep6ts and post-offices from base to rail- 
head are choked with piles of goods of 
which the intended regiments never see a 
sign until they are on their way home again. 
Then they are more than lucky if they 
receive half of what has been sent out ; for 
these ramparts of derelict comforts are open 
day and night to the looter and the pil- 
ferer. For what says the Prophet Kipling ? 
"WeVe all of us thieves," and the art of 
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commandeering is not confined by any 
means to goods belonging to the enemy- 
Here is a suggestion. Of all moneys col- 
lected for supplying the deficiencies of the 
Commissariat Department, which always is 
and always will be hopeless, let one-half at 
least be set aside for conveying the articles 
purchased by the other half to those for 
whom those articles are destined. Let a 
good man be founds a man experienced in 
conveying goods in the country where the 
fighting is going on, a man skilled in tackling 
transport officers and R<S.O/s, an honest 
man and an energetic man. He must be 
paid for, but he will be worth it. Give him 
a free hand for the acquiring and organising 
of transport, and force the hands of the 
department by the lever of public opinion 
to grant free permission for such transport 
laden with such carefully assorted supplies 
to accompany the various columns, the 
actual marching and fighting columns. 
Then less stores will be sent out by at 
least one-half, but more will get to the front 
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by anything above three-quarters. There 
will be somebody responsible if anything 
goes wrong, and somebody whose while it 
will be worth to see that things do not go 
wrong. Is there not the germ of an idea 
in the above ."^ 

Well, once again is the infantry battalion 
of the C.I.V. encamped together in full 
fighting strength, even as it foregathered 
at Cape Town more than six months ago. 
It is a different body of men in many 
respects to what it was then. Then it was 
an experiment, now it is an object-lesson. 
Then its reputation was on the knees of the 
gods, now it is an accomplished fact. Then 
active service was a romantic mystery, now 
it is a prosaic commonplace. But it is not 
to generalities alone that these changes have 
been confined ; they have been equally re- 
markable with reference to the individual 
members of the regiment. Of the ofificers 
who came out with us but a minority remain 
with the battalion. One — Lieutenant Alt- 
has met a glorious death on the field of 
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battle, and another— Captain Barclay— has 

gone home bearing the newly-healed scars 
of a serious wound ; three or more have 
been invalided home through sickness ; 
while five at least have been granted com- 
missions in the regular forces and have left 
to join their new regiments at home, in 
India, or at the front. Our own small 
cyclist section of Inns of Court Volunteers 
affords a still more curious instance of the 
eventualities of warfare. We have lost not 
a man by death or wounds, though two have 
fallen prisoners while carrying despatches 
through De Wet's own special hunting 
grounds, but have luckily escaped from his 
clutches ; and with two exceptions there has 
been no sickness among us. But now, of 
the nineteen that left England, but five 
remain with the regiment, three have se- 
cured their discharges and returned home 
on urgent private affairs ; under the powers 
especially granted to our Colonel by Lord 
Roberts after the occupation of Pretoria two 
have just gone back to finish their terms at 
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Oxford and take their degrees. One, our 
officer in command, Lieutenant Hole, is 
now secretary to the Military Governor at 
Bloemfontein ; another, Private Mosley, has 
been appointed Assistant Crown Prosecutor 
at Johannesburg with rank of Lieutenant, and 
**with him" is Private Renshaw as Clerk of 
the Arraigns, while the writer is now acting 
as Crown Prosecutor for the Orange River 
Colony and Assistant Chief of Police at 
Bloemfontein. Four have received com- 
missions in the regular army and are now 
with their regiments, and one, alas ! is lying 
dangerously sick at Johannesburg of pneu- 
monia caught during a long night's ride with 
despatches in the neighbourhood of Fried- 
richstadt. The remaining five have been 
worked for all they were worth, not only 
on behalf of the regiment, but also by every 
General, from Lord Kitchener downwards, 
to whose command the regiment has been 
from time to time attached, until both men 
and steeds were thoroughly worn out; and 
now, not before they were wanted, they 
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have at last received their spare machines, 
which had been held in reserve at Cape 
Town. 

Many another private and N.C.O. from 
the various companies of the battalion are 
now officers in other regiments. A goodly 
number, owing to their technical experience, 
are employed in responsible positions on the 
Imperial and Colonial telegraphs and rail- 
ways from the Cape to Pretoria. In short, 
the City Imperial Volunteers has proved 
itself a famous cover to draw for useful 
persons to assist in the civil and military 
administration of the newly conquered 
country. 

Whether there is still more marching or 
fighting in store, or whether report at last 
speaks truly, and after rest and refreshment 
at Pretoria the orders will come for home, 
and whether the homeward route will be 
direct through well-known tracks to Cape 
Town, or, as is suggested, via Laing s Nek 
and Natal to Durban, whereby the troops 
might see something of the scenes of the 
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great struggle round Ladysmith and Colenso 
and the qW historic battle-grounds of the 
former war, is yet uncertain ; but, in any 
event, it cannot be long now before the end 
arrives, and the regiment returns to receive 
the verdict of those who sent it forth, upon 
the way in which it has accomplished the 
work it went so far a journey to undertake. 
I venture to think the verdict will be a 
favourable one. 



ENVOI. 

FOR once during the eight eventful 
months of our military career Rumour 
has not lied. 

Ever since the occupation of Pretoria in 
June this fickle purveyor of untrustworthy 
intelligence has told us "on the highest 
authority," with all circumstantial details, 
that we were going home "early next month." 
For a quarter of a year that story has proved 
false, but in the nature of things such a pro- 
phecy was bound to fulfil itself at last. And 
lo ! it has come to pass. The City Imperial 
Volunteers have left the seat of war. To- 
day they embark at Cape Town, homeward 
bound. Before the month is out the mother 
city will receive her sons again. 

No further warlike tasks fell to the lot of 
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the infantry battalion after its third and last 
entry into Pretoria, more than a month ago. 
Mild garrison duties^ the ordinary routine of 
camp life, succeeded to the long-drawn-out 
period of storm and stress ; and at last amid 
these peaceful closing scenes the other 
branches of the force, to wit, the Artillery 
and Mounted Infantry, were incorporated 
into one body with their unmounted brethren, 
and for the first time in its existence the 
complete regiment paraded together under 
Colonel MacKinnon's command in the 
capital which they had helped to capture, 
the capital of a state now once again and 
fur all time an integral part of the British 
Empire, 

On the eve of its departure from Pretoria 
the combined regiment was inspected by 
Lord Roberts^ who spoke kind and flattering 
words ; and thus in a fitting manner ends 
the campaign of the CLV. The curtain is 
down, nought remains but the verdict of the 
audience. What will that be ? 






APPENDIX 

1HAVE just been reading in the Cape Argus a most 
interesting article, transcribed from the Daily Mail^ 
and therefore familiar to countless thousands at home, 
by that very clever American journalist, Julian Ralph, 
on the quality and value of " British Valour." 

Now, observant and instructive as this essay assuredly 
is, it is written by an author who, in spite of himself, 
cannot help being picturesque any more than he can 
avoid rendering his description of absorbing interest, 
and getting right there with his readers every time. 
And consequently it seems to me that in the general effect 
he just misses the very point which he has set himself to 
elaborate namely, the strangely prosaic and common- 
place nature of his subject-matter. During the present 
campaign I have had the good fortune to make acquaint- 
ance, not infrequently, with this most interesting 
phenomenon, so ably but not, as I hold, quite ade- 
quately dealt with in the article in question, and it is 
truly a curious and entertaining study. 

Individual courage naturally varies, and must vary 
in quality with the character of its possessor. Heroism 
is the privilege of the few, it is often the product of 
opportunity. But taking the subject collectively, and 
judging from personal observation, I do not think that 

277 



278 APPENDIX 

there is a very wide margin of difference in this respect 
among the majority of ErigUshmen as such. 

The valour, however, of "The Celtic Fringe'' seems 
certainly to partake of a distinct nature from that of the 
mere Englishman. Whether it be Scottish or Irish, it 
is more ardent, more romantic, and consequently more 
useful to the war correspondent, or the writer of the 
short story ; but I very much doubt whether even at 
its best it is quite so solid or quite so valuable in the 
long run as the truest type of the English-made article — 
and, be It noted that belonging myself by birth to this 
said ** Celtic PYinge," I cannot be accused of prejudice 
in the matter. 

Therefore in tr}qng to arrive at a true conception of 
British valour as a whole, a searcher after truth ought 
to be careful to differentiate between the courage of the 
Englishman and that of the Scotsman or Irishman ; and 
now that the territorial system is beginning to tell, and 
the crack Highland Regiments at any rate are at last 
becoming composed principally of Scotsmen, with a 
large leaven of the true Gael among them, the dividing 
line is growing rapidly more marked. And this is one 
point, I think, in which strenuous writers like Mr, 
Ralph are somewhat led astray by endeavouring to 
reconcile the picturesque charge of the kilted Highlander 
with the prosaic advance of the trousered and potteed 
Cockney, and to draw their conclusions from the artificial 
blend, 

Now m civil life, while the actualities of war were 
hidden and awesome mysteries, and daring deeds on the 
stricken field surrounded by a halo of romance, one had 
read one's Stephen Crane, and one had read one's 
Rudyard Kipling, and wondered. "The Red Badge of 
Courage " is a thrilling work. It describes the sensa* 
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tions of the young American volunteer in his first 
important action. During three parts of the two days* 
hard fighting he wanders about in a state of hysterical 
funk, and during the fourth, having somehow rejoined 
his regiment, he performs what are suggested to be 
prodigies of valour, in a mental condition of hyper- 
hysterical desperation. I do not believe that Americans, 
though an excitable race, are apt to fight that way. It 
was not the method adopted by Roosevelt's " Boys " at 
Santiago. Anyway, the late Mr. Crane, whose loss we 
all deplore, was not there, and he wrote his wonderful 
romance all out of his own head. On the other hand, 
Mr. Kipling's life-like and inimitable tales deal, as a 
rule, with exceptional cases of individual heroism, with 
the special brand of courage peculiar to the Celt, or 
with that other and perhaps more exalted form of 
British valour which is equally characteristic of "The 
Blood," but which exhibits itself in resistance rather 
than in attack, and of which the defence of Mafeking, 
of Kimberley and of Ladysmith, afford the latest and 
not least brilliant examples. 

Now what I want to try and do is to illustrate, how- 
ever crudely, from a few instances which seem to bear 
on the subject, that so very commonplace class of 
courage which breaks out quite naturally in the average 
Englishman, whether veteran or recruit, regular or volun- 
teer, when he has to face, in the course of his military 
duties (which he as naturally professes to dislike), a 
heavy and deadly fire of shot and shell ; and to see if 
some more satisfactory analysis of the nature of the 
peculiarity can be deduced therefrom. 

It was at Diamond Hill on the afternoon of the second 
day of fighting. The three battalions, which, in the 
absence of the Camerons, composed the 21st Brigade, 
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Wire advancing steadily side by side across an open 
valley^ and up the steep, stony slope of the penultimate 
ndge of the enemy's stronghold. Company by company, 
at fifty paces' distance, the brigade pushed on, the whole 
extended man by man to intervals of ten paces, until the 
entire breadth of the shot-churned valley and the rugged, 
rock-crowned strip that faced it for a goodly mile of front 
was punctuated with long, dotted rows of men who 
ad\anced, lay down^ rose, and advanced again with no 
less careful precision than the older days of shoulder-to- 
shoulder fighting could afford. Already the firing line 
of the C.I.V. in the centre of the advance had gained 
the ridge's rocky crest, and from the cover there obtain- 
able were replying steadily to the enemy's fire ; when 
suddenly from far away on the right flank rang out the 
horrid sevenfold cough of a Vickers-Maxim, and a 
squealing flight of i-lb. shells fell one beyond the 
other exactly between and directly enfilading the ad- 
vancing lines of the Sherwood Foresters on our right, 
throwing up great geysers of red sand as they strack 
and burst. Then a pause — then again " How— how — 
how — how " — and another covey alighted in a long line 
a few feet behind a company which had just risen up 
and were moving slowly and regularly up the hill. 
Again another and another ; now a yard or two in front, 
now just shaving by a hair's- breadth, as it seemed, the 
heels of one or other of their steadily advancing ranks, 
and each time coming nearer and nearer to our own 
extreme right ; until it was borne in upon our apprehen- 
sive minds that the next discharge must be right in 
among us ; and we misliked the prospect much. 

Now your pom-pom is the most blood-curdling of all 
the modern weapons of war. We had met him at the 
Zand River, and we had formed his very close acquaint- 
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ance at Doomkop; and we knew. But during the 
whole of that mauvais quart (Theure of direct enfilade 
not a single man of those sturdy Derbyshires either 
turned round or hurried forwards as the vicious shells 
shrieked and burst behind him, nor did one single man 
pause or check in his advance when the deadly shower 
ploughed up the ground at his feet. From what I 
gathered later, to say nothing of personal sensations, 
I know that all ranks of the CI.V. regarded those shells 
in anticipation with considerably more apprehension as 
they swept nearer and nearer to our lines, than was 
vouchsafed to a precisely similar visitation among our 
own ranks at Doornkop, or than was felt by the very 
men among whom they were then actually dropping, 
and some of whom they were tearing and mauling with 
the jagged splinters into which they burst on impact. 
And we blessed again that sweet field battery of ours 
which with one straight shell caused the grisly showers 
to cease, as soon as ever the tell-tale flashes could be 
accurately located. For those field guns when they 
shoot, shoot to hit. 

Another instance. Scene the same. Time perhaps 
half an hour later, when the early evening sun was 
declining swiftly towards the western hill-tops. Our 
leading company had pushed forward on to the high, 
open plateau that stretched away beyond the rugged 
summit of the ridge, and were now lying prone and 
motionless, exposed to such a bitter and searching fire 
from the enemy's last line of defence that the General 
himself had forbidden for the time any further attempt 
at advance. Behind the sheltering rocks that crowned 
the ascent, and all adown the steep slope itself the 
remainder of the battalion lay flattened out among the 
boulders, with heads down, as they had been instructed. 
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like squatting partridges among the close-cropped stubble 
ridges. Intervals were well maintained, but the distances 
between the ranks had been greatly closed to bring the 
rear-most companies into comparative shelter from the 
clip-fired droves of Mauser bullets which whistled down 
the slopei and kept the open valley below continually 
a-dance with spurts of ruddy dust. And ever and anon 
from some distant eyrie on our left a well-aimed shell 
would speed howling diagonally through a gap in the 
summit-rocks, and skimming low above the prostrate 
lines of men would alij:;ht and burst just beyond the 
rearmost flank, in the sand of the plain below, now 
nearer now further away as charge or elevation varied, 
but always, as Euclid puts it, in the same straight 
line. 

Now fortune had brought me in the course of the 
attack, and at the close of the last advance but one, to 
a point at which that unpleasant line was intersected. 
Having earlier in the day, as we came within effective 
range, extended the unemployed balance of our cyclists 
to fifty paces' interval from the right with strict injunc- 
tions not to get ahead of the firing line, to take as much 
cover as possible, and in Heaven's name not to bunch 
(our position on the field of battle being, strictly 
speaking, in the extreme rear, a rule more honoured 
in the breach than in the observance), I found 
myself at last lying very flat indeed on the right 
of the leading company but one, exactly in the 
line of fire of those too adjacent shells. And so, 
when the next and, as it proved, the final order to 
advance was pa^ssed along the line, I gave myself the 
command to "Left inchne/' and shouldering my 
hundredweight of bicycle and kit stumbled painfully 
up the rugged forty- five degrees of Mauser-swept slope 
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till the comforting lee-side of a sturdy sheltering rock on 
the ridge's top was gained, whence events might be 
watched in comparative security. And then, as I lay 
and lit my last " Three Castles," the expected for once 
happened, and a common shell, skimming a foot or two 
lower than the rest, lit and burst on the very spot which 
a few minutes ago I had pusillanimously quitted, and 
which now was occupied by the prostrate forms of a 
group of men who had advanced thither from the com- 
panies in rear. When the cloud of dust and ddbris 
cleared away there lay the men exactly as before with 
their heads still well down as prescribed by regulation, 
and the voice of an officer came ringing from the shelter 
of the rocks above them, " Anybody hurt there ? " A 
few heads went up as if to look and see, but there was 
no reply. Again the officer hailed them, " Is there 
anybody hit ? " and the heads went up a second time, 
and a little chorus of voices answered, "No, sir, we're 
all right," and down went the heads again. But now 
comes the point of the story. Scarcely had the little 
group assured itself of its safety than two men who were 
among the nearest to the narrow open space to which 
the hand of Providence had directed that bursting shell, 
after some preliminary wriggles, got up and began 
deliberately to wander around amid the ever-increasing 
hail of now disregarded Mauser bullets, and to search 
about for the pieces of that shell to put in their haver- 
sacks and take home to their best girls as souvenirs I 
The voices of the officer from the rocks, and the section- 
commander from farther down the line, were simul- 
taneous in their roughly-put injunctions to them to 
resume the prone position, and down went the men, 
and down again went their heads as promptly as 
when on field-day practice the magic word "Cover" 



284 APPENDIX 

causes the whole regiment to disappear, as it seems to a 
spectator, bodily into the earth. 

One final instance to illustrate the distinction sug- 
gested above between the courage of the average 
Englishman and that of his Celtic brothers. It was 
both my privilege and my misfortune at the fight at 
Doornkop, outside Johannesburg^ to find myself danger- 
ously adjacent to the (Gordon Highlanders w^hen they 
made their notable charge, and to view the equally 
effective doings of my own regiment only from afar. 
Cyclist duties of an urgent nature, dictated by the 
Ceneral himself, had taken two of us earlier in the day 
from the extreme front to the extreme rear of the march- 
ijig column, and when at last we had threaded our way 
back through the miles of struggling convoy to the 
fighting force, the battle was well under way. 

Mounted men returning hastily from the battlefield to 
re-form for a wider turning movement here misdirected 
me, and, after learning the cheerful news that the C.I. V, 
were bu^y with a hopeless frontal attack, and were by 
this time ** pretty well chawed up," I hurried in as best 
1 could by the route indicated to find that the assault of 
the line of kopjes to which I had been sent had been 
assigned to the Gordons and Canadians on the left of the 
19th Brigade, while the C.LV, on the front and right of 
Bruce Hamilton's command were entrusted with the 
capture of another ridge which rose abruptly, at an 
obtuse angle thereto, away across a hollow to the left. 
Mistaking in the hurry the serge khaki of the Canadians 
for that of our own men, I failed to discover the error 
till I had come up with the right flank of the rear com- 
panies of the Gordons, whose leading ranks were now 
within 600 yards of the enemy's position, and were just 
preparing for the final assault. 
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And then the whole regiment arose and went on in 
one magnificent sweep right up that fire-scarred mountain- 
side, never pausing to lie down and fire, and utterly 
regardless of the hail of bullets that swept through their 
ranks and mowed down man after man, especially where, 
in the impetuosity of the charge, intervals and distances 
were lost and the men went up in far too crowded 
groups. It was a thrilling display of ardent valour, and 
it thoroughly, though with heavy loss, succeeded in 
accomplishing its object. Meanwhile, away to the west 
the City Imperial Volunteers, that regiment of half- 
trained Londoners, whose very existence as a fighting 
force was by way of being an experiment, not to say an 
advertisement, but whose marksmen's skill with the rifle 
when faced by the harmless necessary target was un- 
doubted, was doing a similar work under equal difficulties, 
and with as adequate a result ; but doing it in quite a 
different way. The earlier stages of the fight were some- 
what complex, and it behoved the main body of the 
regiment to remain prone behind such meagre cover as 
was available, while a series of movements, including an 
important extension of the line to the right, were being 
carried out under heavy fire. During this trying time of 
inaction our prostrate lines were completely enfiladed by 
an obtrusive pom-pom from the left, and heavily shelled 
by a field battery on the right front. But nevertheless 
our firing line continued to maintain a rapid, steady, and 
well-aimed fire on the enemy's positions. Nor was there 
a man in that firing line, or indeed in the whole regiment, 
but regarded his weapon with respect, if not affection, 
or who would be wont to fire it unless his sights were 
duly aligned on a definite object, his range carefully 
reckoned. Now I take it that it may safely be postu- 
lated that our cautious friend the enemy, when he finds 
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that the bullets of his opponents are always there and 
thereabouts whenever he raises his head to sight or his 
rifle to fire from behind the shelter of his rock, would be 
less likely to remain exposed sufficiently long to take a 
careful and deadly aim than when a force is advancing 
against him at an appreciable distance, however bravely, 
without firing a shot. And so again when the assault 
itself began, and the advanced ranks coming on by 
rushes still kept up their carefully directed fire, while the 
remainder following on took cover at intervals in the 
best available manner, it is but natural to suppose that 
his reply would be less deadly than if the whole regiment 
were to have charged en masse^ without endangering his 
own much-cared-for existence. And so at last^ when 
bayonets were fixed, and H Company charged with a 
panting cheer to the summit of the kopje, there remained 
no foe to shoot them down, and the position was carried 
with a loss entirely inadequate to the difficulties en- 
countered. But be it noted that had the artillery fire at 
the start shaken the nerve of the regiment, or had the 
advance been checked upon the way, the results of the 
assault would have been sadly and widely different* 
The moral of the story is, I think, that in each case the 
method of assault employed was that which was best 
suited to the character of the troops engaged, tlaat both 
regimentSj Highlander and Cockney, adopted the tactics 
most congenial to their different types of courage, and 
that their leaders knew it.. 

And now to try and draw conclusions. An English 
regiment is about to go into action^ — anticipations are 
undoubtedly unpleasant, and experience renders them 
more so. Imagination pictures gruesome possibilities \ 
recollection only confirms them. Every soldier return- 
ing from the front will say to the eager novice spoiling 
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for a fight, " Don^t you be too anxious about it ; I have 
been there, and I am * fed up ! ' " (expressive phrase !) 
The advent of a stray shell or a few spent bullets in the 
early stages of the engagement are not hailed with 
delight. But when at last the dangerous zone is reached, 
wheip bullets are singing by in copious showers and the 
shells are shrieking and bursting among the ranks, these 
nervous feelings fade away, and there succeeds a calm 
disregard of the horrors of the situation, not quite dogged, 
not lentirely callous, and certainly by no means heroic. 
Ohq realises that the position is both dangerous and 
unri>leasant, and one would rather not be in it, but being 
so.jone does not so greatly object There is a certain work 
to[ be done in a certain prescribed manner, and the sug- 
gj^stion does not arise that it should be avoided. The 
Hiring line has on the whole the best of the deal. The 
J )ijsition is a trifle more risky, it is true, but not very 
much, while on the other hand the true elements of 
sport are there ; for there a man is being struck at, but 
he can hit back. And further, he has the absorbing 
interest, if properly framed, of trying to make his shots 
go home on the person of the enemy if possible, at any 
rate on the rock behind which that enemy is hidden. 
The enemy himself has become an abstraction ; he is no 
longer the hated personal foe, but is transformed into 
the mark which has to be hit, the game which is to be 
brought to bay. And then, when bayonets can be fixed 
and the final charge pressed home, there comes at last 
the old fighting feeling of " Let me get at him ! " which, 
when genuine, carries all before it — and then Brother 
Boer entirely declines to play. 

But in all this, whether in the active firing line or in 
the passive ranks behind, there is no sense of heroism, 
no thought of " dying for country or Queen," no high 
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sentiment, no ardent impetuosity. There is merely the 
business-like realisation of a nasty job that has to be 
carried throughj tempered by a pleasing sense of sport, 
but rendered unpleasant by the danger of the situationj 
and saddened by the loss of comrade or of friend* > 

Sucht as far as I have seen it, is the character of 
English valour ; not dangerous surely to its possessors, 
as Mr, Ralph suggests, except when badly generalect or 
incompetently officered. When the strategy is soijind, 
tactics good, and leadership competent, it will carry an 
army to victory with less loss than the dash of \t^e 
Frenchman, the dogged ness of the German, or ifiit 
impetuosity of the Highlander. But when the leading 
is careless or indifferent it will drive those very troom 
to wounds and death, since it does not occur to therlr 
to do otherwise than carry out the commands which 
they receive. 
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Travel, Adventure and Topography 

THE INDIAN BORDERLAND : Being a Personal Record 
of Twtinty Years, By Sir T. II, IIOLDICH, K,C.LE. Illuslrated. 
Demy %vq, 155, net. 
This book *3 a personal record of ihe author^s connection with thos« military and 
polkical cxp«Lli;tions which, durinj:? the Jast twenty ye^irs, have Jed to the con- 
solitlatioti of_ otir present tjositiori m the North- Werst frontier of India. It is 
a personal history of trnns-frontter surveys and boTindary demarcations, com- 
mencing with Pcnideh and cndin;; with the Pamirf:^ Chitral, and Tirah. 

MODERN ABYSSYNI A, By A. B. Wylde. With a Map and 
a 1 'or trait. Demy Zvo, i<^s. net. 
An iinportajifl nnd comprehensive account of AhjrRsinia by a traveller who knows 
the cuunlry tntimalely,, juid has had the; privilege of the friendship of King 
Menelik, 

Revised by Cofftnmnding Offueru 
THE HISTORY OF THE BOER WAR, By F, H. K CUN- 
IJFFE, Fellow of All Souls' College, Oxford. With many Illustrations, 
rians, and i'orLraits, VuL L Quarto. l$s. Also m Fortnightly 
Tarts. IJ, each. 

Thir first volume of this important work is nearly ready. When complete, this book 
will give an elaborate and connected account of tlie milit.iry operations in South 
Africa from the declaration! to the end of the present war. 1 1 must remain for some 
years the standard History of the War. Messrs. Methoen have been fortunate 
cnouR:h to secure the co-operation of many commanding officers in the revision 
of lh« various clirv| iters* 

The History is finely illuslrated. 

A PRISONER OF WAR, By Colonel A. Schiel. Crc-.un 
^v&, 6s. 

Thifv Tcm;trkablc book contains the experiences of a welbknown forfii^^n ofTiccr of 
the Boer Army— from 1B56 to 1900^ — both nsa Uoer officer and as a prisoner in Urittsh 
Itnnds. Colonel .Schitl, who was criptiircd at Ebijdslaagtc, was a conftdpniial 
mititrsry advist^r of the Transvaal Covtrnnjent, and his story will cause a sensation. 

DARTMOOR: A Descriptive and Historical Sketch. By S. 
Baring Gould. With Plans and Numerous Illustrations. Crown 

This book attempts to give to the visitor a descrijitive history of the antiquities ;ind 
natural features of this diiitrlct. It is profusely illustrated from paintings and from 
photographs. Plans are also given of the chief antiqu ides. The book is uniform 
with the author s welt- known Book of the WcsL 

THE SIEGE OF MAFEKING. By ANGUS HAMILTON. With 
many Illus^trations. Crown St'j?, 6s. 
This is a vivid^ accurate^ and humorous narrative of the ;^eat siccje by the well- 
known Correspondent of the Titties* Mr. Hamilton is not only tui admirable 
wrltt-r, but .m excellent fighter^ and he took an active jwrt in the d c fence of ihi: tuwn. 
J lis narrative of the siege is acknowledged to be far superior to any other account. 
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THE PEOPLE OF CHINA. By J. W. Robertson-Scott. 
With a Map. Crown Svo. 31. 6d. 
This book of 200 pa^es contains a complete account of the history, races, government, 
religion, social life, army, commerce, and attitude to foreigners of the Chinese. 

THE RELIEF OF MAFEKING. By Filson Young. With 
Maps and Illustrations. Crown Svo» 6s. 
This book gives a spirited and vigorous account of the work accomplished by 
Mahon's flying column and its relief of Mafeking.^ It also relates the defeat of 
Colonel Villebois and his death. The book deals in the main with episodes in 
the war which have not yet been described in any work. 

WITH THE BOER FORCES. By Howard C. Hillegas. 
With 16 Illustrations. Crown Svo. 6s. 
This highly interesting book is a narrative of the episodes of the Boer war by a corre- 
spondent with the Boer army. Mr. Hill^as was present at many of the most 
exciting and most dramatic episodes of the war. He was with the force which 
attempted to relieve Cronje at Paardeberg, was present during a considerable 

Cot the siege of Ladysmith, at the battle of Colenso, at the surprise of Sanna's 
t. His hwikj written with dramatic vigoiir, is a spirited description of the 
Boer methods, of their military strength, and contains vivid character sketches of 
most of the Boer leaders with whom Mr. Hillegas was on terms of fairly intimate 
friendship. This book, though written by one who sympathises with the Boers, 
is permeated by a spirit of chivalry, and it contains little that can offend the most 
sensitive of Englishmen. It throws a flood of light on many of the episodes 
which have been mysterious, and explains the secrets of the many successes which 
the Boers have won. 

History and Biography 

THE LETTERS OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON TO 
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS. Edited with an Introduction and 
Notes by Sidney Colvin. Fourth Edition. Two volumes. Crown 

Svo. 12S. 
This is a completely new edition of the famous Letters of Robert Louis Stevenson, 
published in 1899. 

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF SIR JOHN EVERETT 
MILLAIS, President of the Royal Academy. By his son J. G. 
MiLLAis, With over 300 Illustrations, of which 9 are in Photo- 
gravure. Cheaper Edition, Revised. Two volumes. Royal Svo. 
2.0s. net. 

THE WALKERS OF SOUTH GATE : Being the Chronicles of 
a Cricketing Family. By W. A. Bettesworth. Illustrated. Demy 
Svo. 1 5 J. 

A HISTORY OF EGYPT, from the Earliest Times to 
THE Present Day. Edited by W. M. Flinders Petrie, D.C.L., 
LL.D., Professor of Egyptology at University College. Fully Illus- 
trated. In Six Volumes. Crown Svo. 6s. each. 
Vol. VI. Egypt under the Saracens. By Stanley Lane- 
Poole. 

Illustrated and Gift Books 

THE LIVELY CITY OF LIGG. By Gelett Burgess. With 
53 Illustrations, 8 of which are coloured. Small 4/^. 6s ^ 
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GOOP BABIES. By Gelett Burgess- With iiiimerous 

Illustrations* Smali 4^. 6^. 
THE EARLY POEMS OF ALFRED LORD TENNYSON. 

Edited, with Nates and an Iniroduction by J. Churton Collins, 

M. A» With 10 Illustrations in Photogravure by W. E. F. Britten, 

Demy ^Tto, los. 6d. 
Tbis beaut if til edition cotitams ten charming sketches by Mr. Britten, reproduced In 

tbe highest style of Photogravure. 

NURSERY RHYMES. With many Coloured Pictures by 
F. D. Bedford. Super J^oyal ^v6. 2s. 6d. 
'An excellent selection of the best known rhymes, with heaiitifuhy coloured pictures 
exquisitely pr i n ted. '—Pall Mall Gazette. 

Theology 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF RELIGION IN ENGLAND. By 
Alfred Caldecott, D,D. Demy %vo, ioj, 6d. 

\^Handhccks &f Theohgy, 
A complete history and description of the various philosophies of religion which have 
heen fornialatcd during the laist Tew centuries in England and America. 

ST. PAUUS SECOND AND THIRD EPISTLES TO THE 
CORINTHIANS* With Introduction, Dissertations, and Notes by 
James HotrcinoN Kennedy, D.D., Assistant Lecturer in Divinity 
in the University of Dublin. Crozvn Sz^j?* 6j. 

THE SOUL OF A CHRISTIAN. By F. S. Granger, M,A., 
Litt.D. Croiion %vo, 6j. 
Professor Granger abanxEonR the conventional method of psychology by which the 
individuat is taken alone, and instead, he regards him as sharing in and contrihut. 
ing to the catholic tradition. Hetite the hook deals not only with the average 
religious life, hut also with thfc leas familiar experiences of the mystic, the vision- 
ary^ and the symbolist. These experiences furnish a clue to poetic creation in its 
vanou<; kinds, and further^ to ibu inlracks which occur during times of religious 
enthusiasm. 

Oi^forD Commeiitarte0. 

THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES. Edited, with an Intro- 
duciion and Notes, by R. B. RackiiaMj M. A. Demy Hvo. 

Xlbc %ibtnt^ of devotion 

Fall Sva, Cloth 2J. ; Uather 2j, 61^. net. 
NEIF VOLUMES. 

A GUIDE TO ETERNITY. By Cardinal Bona. Edited 
with an Introduction and Notes by J. VV. Stambridge, B.D., late 
Fellow of St. John's College, Oxford. i 

THE PSALMS OF DAVID. With an Introduction and Notes 
byB. W. Randolph, D,D,, Principal of the Theological College^ 
Ely. 

A devotional and practical edition of the Prayer Book version of the Psalms. 

LYRA APOSTOLICA. With an Introduction by Canon SCOTT 
Holland, and Notes by H. C. Beech ing, M.A. 
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Belles Lettres 
^be Xittle Oni^ce 

Pott Svo, Clothy y. ; leather^ 31. 6^. net, 
NEW VOLUMES, 

WESTMINSTER ABBEY. By G. E. Troutbeck. Illustrated 
by F. D. Bedford. 

SUSSEX. By F. G. Brabant, M.A. Illustrated by E. H. New. 

Xittle JSfodtapbiea 

Fcap, Zvo, Each Volume ^ cloth 3J. 6t/.; leaiher^ 41. net, 

Messrs. Methuen will publish shortly the first two volumes of a new 
series bearing the above title. Each book will contain the biography of a 
character famous in war, art, literature or science, and will be written by 
an acknowledged expert. The books will be charmingly produced and 
will be well illustrated. They will make delightful gift books. 

THE LIFE OF DANTE ALIGHIERI. By Paget Toynbee. 
With 12 Illustrations. 

THE LIFE OF SAVONAROLA. By E. L. Horsburgh, M.A., 
With Portraits and Illustrations. 

^be Motfi0 ot Sbafieapeate 

New volumes uniform with Professor Dowden's Hamlet. 

ROMEO AND JULIET. Edited by Edward Dowden, Litt.D. 
Demy Zvo, 3J. 6<a?. 

KING LEAR. Edited by W. J. Craig. Demy Zvo, 3^. td. 



ilbetbuen'0 Standard Xibrati? 

MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WRITINGS. By Edward 
Gibbon. Edited, with an Introduction and Notes by G. Birkbeck 
Hill, LL.D. Crown %vo. Gilt top, 6j. 

THE LETTERS OF LORD CHESTERFIELD TO HIS 
SON. Edited, with an Introduction and Notes by C. Strachey and 
A. Calthrop. Two volumes. Crown %vo. Gilt top, 6s, each. 
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Zhc models of Cbarles ]^lclieiia 

With latroductlans by George Gissing, Notes by F. G. Kittqn» 
and Illti5trauoiis. 

Crown Stw. £a£k Volume^ doth jj. nei^ ieaiher 4J. (>d, tuL 
The first volumes are ; 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS, With Illustrations by E. H, New. 
Two Voiumes. \ Ready 

NICHOLAS NICKLEBY, With Illustrations by R. J. Wili,iams. 
7 wo l^olumts, \^R£ady, 

BLEAK HOUSE. With lUustrationi by Beatrice Alcock, 7w* 
p'olumcsn 

OLIVER TWIST. With IHqftrations by E. H. New. One Volume, 

ITbe Xlttle Xt&rar]^ 

With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure Frontispieces, 
FqU Svo. Each Volume^ chth is. td. net. ; leather zs. 6d, net, 
NEW VOLUMES. 

THE EARLY POEMS OF ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON. 

Edited by J. C. Collins, M.A, 
MAUD. By ALFRED, LouD TENNYSON. Edited by Elizabeth 

WORD^^VVORTH, 

A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH LYRICS, With Notes. 
PRIDE AND PREJUDICE, By Jake Austen. Edited by 

E. V. Lucas. Twq Vohimts, 
PENDENNIS. By W. M, Thackeray. Edited by S. Gwynn. 

Three voittme:. 

EOT HEN. By A. W. Kinglakle. With an Introduction and 

Notes. 

LAVEXGRO. By Georce Borrow. Edited by F, HlNDES 
GiiooME. 2 Volumes. 

CRANFORD. By Mrs. Gaskell, Edited by E. V. Lucas. 

THE INFERNO OF DANTE. Translated by H. F. Gary, 
Editijd by Paget Toy n bee. 

JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN. By Mrs, Craik. Edited 
by A N .N I E iVI ath e son . Two v&lum es, 

A LITTLE BOOK OF SCOTTISH VERSE. Arranged and 
Edited by T, F, HENDERSON. 

A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH PROSE. Arranged and 
Edited by JIis. P. A, Baknett. 
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Poetry 



WRIT IN BARRACKS. By Edgar Wallace. Cr.Zvo, s^.6d. 

Mr. Edgar Wallace, a member of thc^ Royal Army Medical Corps, is a follower of 
Mr. Kipling, and his ballads of soldier life and sufferings are well-known in South 
Africa. They are spirited, {)athetic, and true, and at the present time they should 
enjoy a considerable popularity. 

THE RUBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAM. Translated by 
Edward FitzGerald, with a Commentary by H. M. Batson, and 
a Biography of Omar by E. D. Ross. 6s. 

This edition of the famous book, the text of which is printed by permission of Messrs. 
Macmillan, is the most complete in existence. It contains FitzGerald's last text, 
and a very full commentary on each stanza. Professor Ross, who is an admirable 
Persian scholar, contributes a biography, containing many new, valuable, and 
interesting facts. 

Scientific and Educational 

THE CAPTIVI OF PLAUTUS. Edited, with an Introduction, 
Textual Notes, and a Commentary, by W. M. Lindsay, Fellow of 
Jesus College, Oxford. Demy Svo, los, 6d. net. 
For this edition all the important mss. have been re<collated. An appendix deals 
with the accentual element in early Latin verse. The Commentary is very full. 

THE CONSTRUCTION OF LARGE INDUCTION COILS. 
By A. T. Hare, M.A. With numerous Diagrams. DemySvo. 6s. 

THE SCIENCE OF HYGIENE. By W. C. C. Fakes, Guy^s 
Hospital. With many illustrations. Demy Svo. i^s. 

THE PRINCIPLES OF MAGNETISM AND ELEC- 
TRICITY: An Elementary Text-Book. By P. L. Gray, B.Sc, 
formerly Lecturer on Physics in Mason University College, Birming- 
ham. With numerous diagrams. Crown Svo. 3^. 6d. 

LACE-MAKING IN THE MIDLANDS, PAST AND 
PRESENT. By C. C. Channer and M. E. Roberts. With i6 
full-page Illustrations. Crown Svo. 2s. 6d. 

AGRICULTURAL ZOOLOGY. By Dr. J. Ritzema Bos. 
Translated by J. R. Ainsworth Davis, M.A. With an Introduc- 
tion by Eleanor A. Ormerod, F.E.S. With 155 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo. ^s. 6d, 

A SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. By Henry Hill, 
B.A., Assistant Master at Worcester School, Cape Colony. Crown 
Svo, 3J. 6d. 
Thb book has been specially written for use in South African schools. 

A GERMAN COMMERCIAL READER. By S. Bally, M.A. 
Crown Svo. 2s. [Afethuen*s Commercial Series. 
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Fiction 

THE MASTER CHRISTIAN. By Marie Corellk Cmn^n 
Sva, 6s. 

QUISANTE. By Anthony Hope. Oow/tBvo, 6s. 

A I^l ASTER OF CRAFT. By W. W. Jacobs, Author of 

* Many Cargoes** With I2 illuslratiotis by \\\ Uwen. Croum 

THE GATELESS BARRIER. By Lucas Mallt, Author 

* The Wages of Sin/ Crcwn^vo. 6j. 

CUNNING MURRELL, By Arthur TsIorrison, Author of 

* A Child of the J ago,' etc* Crmtm '&va. dr. 

FOR BRITAIN'S SOLDIERS : Stories for the War Fund. By 
RuDVAKD KiPLiNu and Others. Edited by C. J. Cutcliffb 
IIVNE, Crown Si»tf. 6.f. 

A volume of stories, the proccr^Js of which will Ite given to ihc War Fund. 
.\tnonc the contributors are : — KudyarJ Kipling, Sir W, Bciaut, S. R. Crocketi- 
A, E. W. Mason, Max Pcmbcrloii, H, G. ViWU, C. J. C. Hyne, Mrs. Crokcr. 

THE FOOTSTEPS OF A THRONE. By Max PemdertON. 

SONS OF THE MORNING. By Eden Phillpotts, Author 
of * The Children of the Mist. * With a frontispiece. Cr^wn ^v^, dr. 

THE SOFT SIDE. By Henry James, Author of * What Maisic 
Kuew.^ Crawn %vo* 6s. 

TONGUES OF CONSCIENCE. By RoiiERT HiCHENS, Author 
of * Flanvcs/ Cnnon^vo, 6s. 

THE CONQUEST OF LONDON. By DOROTHEA GERARD, 
Avilhur uf ' Lady Baby.' Ov?«'« Src 6s. 

WOUNDS IN THE RAIN : A Collection of Stories relating 
lo the Spanish- American War of JS9S, % SlEliiEN Ckane, 
Aullior of * The Red Badge of Courage.' Craun Se*?. 6j. 

WINEFRED. By S, Baring Gould, Author of *Mehakk* 
With S Illustrations by Edgar Bundw Ctaun ^va. 6s, 

THE STRONG ARM. By Robert Barr, Author of 'The 
Countess Tekla*' Illustrated, Crown Si*o. 6s, 

THE SEEN AND THE UNSEEN. By Richard Marsh, 

Author of *The Beetle/ * Marvels and Mysteries/ etc. Crowm Sw. 6s, 
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SERVANTS OF SIN. By J. Bloundelle Burton, Author 
*The Clash of Arms.' Crown ^vo. 6s, 

PATH AND GOAL. By Ada Cambridge. Crown Svo, 6s, 

ELMSLIE'S DRAG-NET. By E. H. Strain. Crown Svo. 6s, 

A FOREST OFFICER. By Mrs. Penny. CrownZvo, 6s, 

A story of jungle life in India. 

FITZJAMES. By Lilian Street. CrownZvo, zs,6d, 

XTbe TloioeUst 

A monthly series of novels by popular authors at Sixpence. Each 
Number is as long as the average Six Shilling Novel. Numbers I. to 
XII. are now ready : — 

XIIL THE POMP OF THE LAVILETTES. Gilbert Pahker. 

XIV. A MAN OF MARK. Anthony Hope. 

XV. THE CARISSIMA. Lucas Malet. 

XVI. THE LADY'S WALK. Mrs. Oliphant. 

XVII. DERRICK VAUGHAN. Edna Lyall. 

[Novemher. 

Aetbuen's Sfst>enns Xfbratn? 

A Ntw Series of Copyright Books. 
I. THE MATABELE CAMPAIGN. Maj.-General Baden-Powell. 
IL THE DOWNFALL OF PREMPEH. Do. 

III. MY DANISH SWEETHEART. W. Clark Russell. 

IV. IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. S. Baring Gould. 

V. PEGGY OF THE BARTONS. B. M. Croker. 

VL BADEN-POWELL OF MAFEKING : a Biography. 

J. S. Fletcher. [November, 

VII. ROBERTS OF PRETORIA. J. S. Fletcher. 

[December. 
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A CATALOGUE OF 

Messrs. Methuen's 

PUBLICATIONS 



Poetry 



EudyardKipUng. BARRACK-ROOM 
BALLADS. By RuDYAKDKu'LmG, 
68/A Thousands Crown Bvt^. 6j. 
Ltaiher^ 6j- net, 

'Mr. Kipling's verse is strouEt vividf full 
of cbaraclef^ * . . UQiiiL<kta.keablc gemus 
rings in every line/ — Timts. 

'Tlie laHIads tccin with Lmaf^inatioD^ they 
palpIuiLe wUh eTn'>lit}!i- We read them 
wkli laughter ami lejiis ; thcmetrcs tbrob 
in OUT pubes, lite cunninj^ly ordered 
wurd) tingle with life ; and ifthijibe not 
poetry, wbAti& ? '—PaU Mali Gazette* 

Rudyard mpUng. THE SEVEN 
SEAS. By RUDYARP KlPHNG. 
57 M Thousand. Cr, Zvo. Buckram, 
gili top, Gs, Leather, 6j* net, 

' Tbe Empire hai found a &mger ; it is no 
depreciation of the songs to say ibat 
btatesimen may have, one way or other, 
lo take accouDt of \^'e.\T\' —MancheiUr 
Guardian. 

*Anitinated through and through with in- 
dubitable gcums.' — Daily I'tiegra^h, 



•Q." I^EMS AND BALLADS. 
"Q." Crown %vo. 31, 6tf. 



Dy 



-Q." GREEN BAYS; Verses and 
Parodies. By ''Q." Se£&nd Ediii^n- 
Crown %vo, '^s, ttd^ 

K Maokay. A SONG OF THE SEA. 
By Ekic Mack ay; Second Edition, 
Fcop. ZvQ, 5j. 

H. lUfleiL BRAND, A Drama by 
Henrik Ibsen. Translated by 
W 1 LL 1 AM W 1 J ^ON, Th ird Edition. 
Crown %vo. 31, Sd. 

A, D. Ctodley. LYRA FRIVOLA. By 

A. D. GoDLEY, M.A., Fellow of 

Magdalen College, Oxford. Third 

Edition, Pott ^vo. sj. M. 

'Combines a pretty wit with rem^kably 

iiciit versification- . . . Every one will 

winb there waa tnont of li.'—Timft. 

Jl a Godley. VERSES TO ORDER. 
By A. D. GoDLEY, Crowm 8iv. 
3j. 6d. net, 
'A. capiial j^pedmen of light sudemic 
IM^txy.'—St. James* s Gautte, 

I J. a Cordery. THE ODYSSEY OF 
I HOMER. A Translation by J. G. 
I COKDERY. Crown Btiff. 7/. bd. 
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Belles Lettres, Anthologies, etc. 



B. L. SteYOllBOlL VAILIMA LET- 
TERS. By Robert Louis Steven- 
son. With an Etched Portrait by 
William Strang. Second Edition, 
Crown Bvo, Buckram. 6s. 

* A fascinating hook.* —StuMdard. 

* Unique in Literature.'— /?a<7y ChronicU. 

awyndham. THE POEMS OF WIL- 
LIAM SHAKESPEARE. Edited 
with an Introduction and Notes by 
George Wyndham, M.P. Demy 
Bvo. Buckram, gilt top, los. 6d. 
This edition contains the ' Venus,' * Lucrece, 
and Sonnets, and is prefaced with an 
elaborate introduction of over 140 pp. 
*We have no hesitation in describing Mr. 
George Wyndham's introduction as a 
masterly piece of criticism, and all who 
love our Elizabethan literature will find a 
very garden of delight in it.' — Spectator. 

W. E. Henley. ENGLISH LYRICS. 

Selected and Edited by W. E. 

Henlet. Crown Bvo, Gilt top, 

y.6d. 

' It is a body of choice and lovely poetry.' — 

Birmitt^kam Gazette. 

Henley and Wliibley. A BOOK OF 
ENGLISH PROSE. Collected by 
W. E. Henley and Charles 
Whibley. Crown Bvo, Buckram, 
gilt top. 6s. 

H. C. Beechinc:. LYRA SACRA : An 

Anthology of Sacred Verse. Edited 

by H, C. Beeching, M.A. Crown 

Bvo. Buckram, 6s. 

'A charming selection, which mainuinsa 

lofty standard of excellence.' — Times. 

««a" THE GOLDEN POMP. A Pro- 
cession of English Lyrics. Arranged 
by A. T. QuiLLER Couch. Crown 
Bvo. Buckram. 6s, 

W. B. Yeats. AN ANTHOLOGY OF 
IRISH VERSE. Edited by W. B. 
Yeats. Revised and Enlarged 
Edition, Crown Bvo, y, 6d, 
*An attractive and catholic selecdon.'— 
Times. 
G. W. Steevena. MONOLOGUES OF 
THEX>EAD. By 6. W. STBBYSN8. 
Foolscap Bvo, $f . 6d, 



W. M. Dixon. A PRIMER OF 
TENNYSON. By W. M. DixON, 
M.A. Cr. Bvo. zs. 6d. 

* Much sound and well-expressed criticism. 

The bibliography is a hooru'—Speaker. 

W. A Craigie. A PRIMER OF 
BURNS. By W. A. Craigie. 
Crown Bvo. zs. 6d. 

* A valuable addition to the literature of the 

poet.' — Times. 

L. Magnus. A PRIMER OF WORDS- 
WORTH. By Laurie Magnus. 
Crown Bvo. zs. 6d. 
' A valuable contribution to Wordsworthian 
literature. ' — Literature. 

Sterne. THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 
OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. By 
Lawrence Sterne. With an In- 
troduction b^ Charles Whibley, 
and a Portrait, a vols. 71. 

Congreve. THE COMEDIES OF 
WILLIAM CONGREVE. With an 
Introduction by G. S. Street, and 
a Portrait. 2 vols. 7J. 

Morier. THE ADVENTURES OF 
HAJJI BABA OF ISPAHAN. By 
James Morier. With an Introduc- 
tion by E. G. Browne, M.A. and a 
Portrait. 2 vols. js. 

Walton. THE LIVES OF DONNE, 
WOTTON, HOOKER, HERBERT 
and SANDERSON. By Izaak 
Walton. With an Introduction by 
Vernon Blackburn, and a Por- 
trait 51. 6d. 

Jobnaon. THE LIVES OF THE 
ENGLISH POETS. By Samuel 
Johnson, LL.D. With an Intro- 
duction by J. H. Millar, and a Por- 
trait. 3 vols. 10s. 6d. 

Buna. THE POEMS OF ROBERT 
BURNS. Edited by Andrew Lang 
and W. A Craigie. With Portrait. 
Second Edition, Demy Bvo, gilt top, 
6s. 

'Among editiont in one volofflet this will 
take the place 9i ma,^hiatkff.*— Timet, 
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r Lan^rlOge. BALLADS OF THE 
BRAVE ; Poems of Chivalry, Enler- 
prise, Courage, arid Constancy. 
Edited by Rev. F. Langbridge. 



Second Ediiiofi. €r. 8m». ^. 6iL 
Sikiwl Ediiwn. as. 6d. 
' The book ii fuU of tpkodid tlilnff. — 



/fcetbuen's StanbatO Xibrarfe 

COMMEDIA Dl i WOOD. Edited by C G. Crump, 



Daate. LA 

DANTE ALIGHIERI. The Italian 

Text edited by Paget Toyndee, 

M,A. Crint^ft Svo. 6jr» 

*A careful] y-re vs. sed text, printed with 

beautiful clearness.' — €las£o^ Herald. 

Qibbon. THE DECLINE AND 
FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 
By Edward Gibbon, A New Edi- 
tion, Edited with Notes, Appendices, 
and Maps, hj J. B. Bukr, LUD., 
Fellow of Trinity College, Dublin. 
In Sci'eft Volumes. Zkmy 8m». Gili 
top, 8i, 6d. tach. Aha Cr, ^vo, Gj. 
each. 
* lb!; lime has certainly airired fcnr a new 
edition of Gibb<3n's great work. . . * Pro- 
fessor Bury is the right man to under- 
take this lask. H ii 1 earning k amari ng , 
both, in *xteni and accuracy e The book 
is issued in a bandy form, and at a 
moderate price, and it !£ admirably 
printed. ' — Times. 
' At last there is an adequate TOoderti ciJition 
of Gibbon. . , . The best edition tbe 
nineteenth century could produce-— 
J^fftfichiittr Guardian, 
' A great piece of ediLin|;.' — Academy, 
' The greatest of English, perhjaps of all, 
bustOTiattH has never been presented to 
the public in a more canvenicrit and 
attractive form. No higher praise can 
iDe bestowed upon Professor Bury than 
to say, a^ may be said with truths that 
he is worthy of being ranked with Guizot 
and Milman/— i?A(Vj^ Nrui*s. 

C. a Cnimp. THE HISTORY OF 
THE LIFE OF THOMAS ELL- 



M.A, Crown Zvq, 6j, 

This edidon U the only one whicb coo^ms 
the complete book as originn.i]y pub- 
lished. It contains a long IntrodLictioa 
and many Footnotes. 

* "The History of Thonui5 Ell wood " holds a 
high place among the rn^terpieces of 
antobiography, and %% know few books 
that better deserve reprinting. More- 
over, Mr. C- G. Cnimp'^ new edition is 
accurate and convenieni, and we com- 
mend it ungrud^ngly to all those who 
love sound and VLgorous English/ 

—Baiiy Mail 

TeimyflOiL THE EARLY POEMS OF 
ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON, 
Edited, with Notes and an Introduc- 
tion by J. Churton Collins, M,A. 
Crowft Sva. 6i, 

An elaborate edition of the celebrMted 
volume which was published ia its 
final and definitive form in 1853. This 
edition contains a long IntroducdDQ and 
copious Notes, textual and cjcplanatory. 
It also contains in an Appendix all 
the Poems which Tennyson afterwards 
omitted. 

'Mr. Collins is almost an ideal editor of 
Tennyson. His qualities as a critic axe 
fin exact and accurate schotarskip, a&d 
a literary judgment, which has been 
tro^ined and polished by the closest study 
of classici both ancient and modem. 
Mr. Collins' iuiroduction is a thoroughly 
sound and sane apprectatloni of the 
merits and demerits of Teonyson.'— 
LiUraturt. 



TL\iz TUaorfes of SbalieBpeare 

General Editor, Edward Dowden, Litt, D. 

Messrs, Mkthden have in preparation an Edition of Shakespeafc in 
single Flays. Each play will be edited with a full Introduction, Textual 
Notes, and a Commentary at the foot of the page. 
The fiist volume is : 



HAMLET. Edited by EdwAEO 
Dowden. Demy 8z/<f. 3/. bd. 

tAii adouinble edilisa. * . . A coffiely 



volume, admirably printed audsuoduced, 
and contfvining all that a itndent of 
'* Hamlet" need require'— J/f4t#ir. 
* Fully up to the level of recent scholarship, 
both EugJijih and Q^i^M.i.^Acadimy. 
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TIlic floi^el0 ot Obarles IHcfiens 

Crown Svo, Each Volume^ cloth 31. net; lecUher 45. 6d, net, 
Messrs. Methuen have in preparation an editionof those novels of Charley 
Dickens which have now passed out of copyright. Mr. George Gissing, 
whose critical study of Dickens is both sympathetic and acute, has written an 
Introduction to each of the books, and a very attractive feature of this edition 
will be the illustrations of the old houses, inns, and buildings, which Dickens 
described, and which have now in many instances disappeared under the 
touch of modem civilisation. Another valuable feature will be a series of 
topographical and general notes to each book by Mr. F. G. Kitton. The books 
will be produced with the greatest care as to printing, paper and binding. 

The first volumes are : 
THE PICKWICK PAPERS. With lUustrations by E. H. New. Two Volumes. 
* As pleasant a copy as any one could desire. The notes add much to the value of the 

edition, and Mr. New's illustrations are also historical. The volumes promise well 

for the success of the edition.' — Scotsman. 



TLhc Xfttle Xfbran? 

'The volumes are compact in ^ze, printed on thin but good paper in clear t3rpe, 
prettily and at the same time strongly bound, and altogether good to look upon and 
handle. ' — Outlook. 

Pott Svo. Each Volume y cloth is. 6d. net, leather 2s, 6d. net. 

Messrs. Methuen intend to produce a series of small books under the 
above title, containing some of the famous books in English and other 
literatures, in the domains of fiction, poetry, and belles lettres. The series 
will also contain several volumes of selections in prose and verse. 

The books will be edited with the most S3rmpathetic and scholarly care. 
Each one will contain an Introduction which will give (i) a short biography of 
the author, (2) a critical estimate of the book. Where they are necessary, 
short notes will be added at the foot of the page. 

Each book will have a portrait or frontispiece in photogravure, and the 
volumes will be produced with great care in a style uniform with that of * The 
Library of Devotion.* 

The first volumes are : 



VANITY FAIR. By W. M. THACK- 
ERAY. With an Introduction by S. 
GwYNN. Illustrated by G. P. 
Jacomb Hood. Three Volumes. 

* Delightful little voYomes.*— Publishers' 
Circular. 

THE PRINCESS. By Alfred, Lord 
Tennyson. Edited by Elizabeth 
Wordsworth. Illustrated by W. 
E. F. Britten. 
*Just what a pocket edition should be. 
Miss Wordsworth contributes an accept- 
able introduction, as well as notes which 
one is equally glad to gtL'^Guardian. 



IN MEMORIAM. By Alfred, Lord 
Tennyson. Edited, with an Intro- 
duction and Notes, by H. C. Beech- 
ing, M.A. 

'An exquisite little volume, which will be 
gladly welcomed.' — Glasgow Herald. 

'The introduction, analysis, and notes by 
the Rev. H. C. Beeching are all of the 
sound literary quality that was to be 
expected. ' — Guardian. 

'The footnotes are scholarly, intertsting, 
and not super-abundant. '--JS'/^wKf^riiL 

' It is difficult to conceive a more attractive 
edition.'— >$"/. James's Gaxette. 
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Foft &»fl, diftk 3J, ; 

OXFORD AND ITS COLLEGES. 
By J* Wells, M.A, Fellow and 
Tutor of Wadham College. Illus- 
trated by E, H. New. TMrd Rditwn, 
' An admirnble ».nd accurate little treatise^ 

attract! vtly illustrated . '— Warid, 
^Aluinmous and tasteful little volume.' — 
Daily Ckrenicif. 

CAMBRIDGE AND ITS COL- 
LEGES. By A. Hamilton Thomp- 
son. Illustrated by E. H. New. 
*It is brightly wrictcn atid learned, and is 
jiist such a book as a cultured visiEcr 
needs^ ' — Scotsman^ 



leather^ 31, 6d. net. 

SHAKESPEARE'S COUNTRY. By 
B, C. WiNDLE, F.R,S., M.A. Illus- 
trated by E. H . N EW. Seem d Ediiion, 

*Mr, Windle i:s thorouglily conversant with 
his .>;ubiecti^ and the work is excee dingily 
well tfone. The drawings, by Mr. 
Edmund H. New, add much to the 
altra^ctivepess of the volume.' — Scpis- 
man. 

* One of th« most channing gutde books. 
Both for the library and as a travellirig 
companion the book is equally choice 
and scTviceableJ— j4f^tf>iijf. 

' A g^uide book of the best kindf which 
takes rank as literature.' — Guardian. 



Illustrated and Gift Books 



PML May. THE PHIL MAY 
ALBUM. 4/tf. 6jr. 
' There is a laugh in each drawing.' — 
Standard. 

A. H. Milne, ULYSSES: OR. DE 
ROUGEMONT OK TROY. De- 
scribed and depicted by A. H. MiLNE. 
Smaii qua rfo. 3^, hd. 

* Clever, droll, f,m.^l.*— Guardian. 

Edmund Selous. TOMMY SMITH'S 

ANIMALS, By Edmund Selous. 

Illustrated by G- W. Okd. Fcap. ^vo. 

2J^ 6d, 

A little hook designed to teach cbildren 

respect and reverence for animals. 
*A ct"^iTit» friHcmating little book: a nur- 

% Baring Gould, THE CROCK OF 
GOLD. Fairy Stories told by S. 
B A R IN G Go u LD. Crown 8 vo. 6s. 

* Twelve UcU-btrul fairy tjiU^i/— Punch. 

M. L-Gwyim. A BIRTHDAY BOOK, 

Arranged and Edited by M, L. 

GWYXK. £>emy Szfo. 12s. 6d. 

Thi-; is a birthdaybook of exceptional 

dignity, nnd the extracts have been 

chosen with particular care. 

John Bunyan. titr PILGRIM'S 
PROGRESS. By John J^unvan. 
Editcdi with ari Introduction, by C. II. 



Fjrtii, M.A With 39 Illustrations 
by R. Anning BelL. CrawTi Bvi?. 6s. 
'The best " Pilgrim'i; Progress."'— 

Educational T'ttnrs^ 

F. D. Bedford, NURSERY RHYMES, 
Witti tnany Coloured Pictures by F, 
D, BKiDt-ORD. Super Royal 8vt>. 51. 

S. Baring Gould. A BOOK OF 
FAIRY TALES retold by S. Baring 
Gould. With numerous Illustm- 
tions and Initial letters by ARTFtuit 
J. Gas kin. Second Edition, Cr. 8w. 
Buckram. 6j, 

S. Baring Gould. OLD ENGLISH 
FAIRY TALES. Collected and 
edited by S. Baking Gould. With 
Nutnerous Illustrations by F, D, 
Bedford. Second Edition. Cr. Svo, 
Buckram. 6 J. 
'A charming volume.' — Guardian. 

B. Baring Gould A BOOK OF 
NURSERY SONGS AND 
RHYMES. Edited by S. Bahing 
Gould, and IllLtstrated by the Bir- 
nungham Art School Buckram, giit 
top. Crown Bz'a. 6s, 

H. C. BeecMng. A BOOK OF 
CHRISTMAS VERSE. Edited by 
IT. C. Eekching, M.A., and IIliis- 
l r : Lt ed by W A LTER C R AN K, Cr.^vo^ 
gilt top. 3.f. 6d. 
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History 



Plindeni Petrie. A HISTORY OF 
EGYPT, FROM THE Earliest Times 
TO the Present Day. Edited by 
W. M. Flinders Petrie, D.C.L., 
LL.D., Professor of Egyptology at 
U niversity College. Fully Illustrated. 
In Six Volumes, Cr, Zvo, 6s, each. 

Vol. I. Prehistoric Times to 
XVITH Dynasty. W. M. F. 
Petrie. Fourth Edition, 

Vol. II. The XVIIth and 

XVIIIth Dynasties. W. M. 

F. Petrie. Third Edition. 
Vol. IV. The Egypt op the 

Ptolemies. J. P. Mahafify. 
Vol. V. Roman Egypt. J. G. 

Milne. 
' A histoiy written in the spirit of scientific 

?recbion so worthily represented by Dr. 
'etrie and his school cannot but pro- 
mote sound and accurate study, and 
supply a vacant place in the English 
literature of Egyptology.' — Times. 

Flinders Petrie. RELIGION AND 
CONSCIENCE IN ANCIENT 
EGYPT. By W. M. Flinders 
Petrie, D. C. L. , LL. D. Fully Illus- 
trated. Crown Svo. 2S. 6d. 

* The lectures will afford a fund of valuable 

information for students of ancient 
tthics.*— Manchester Guardian. 

Flinders Petrie. SYRIA AND 
EGYPT, FROM THE TELL EL 
AMARNA TABLETS. By W. M. 
Flinders Petrie, D.C.L., LL.D. 
Crown Svo, 2S. 6d. 

* A marvellous record. ^ The addition made 

to our knowledge is nothing short of 
amazing.' — Times. 

Flinders Petrie. EGYPTIAN TALES. 

Edited by W. M. Flinders Petrie. 

Illustrated by Tristram Ellis. In 

Two Volumes. Cr. Svo. y. 6d. each. 

' Invaluable as a picture of life in Palestine 

and Egypt.*— Daily News. 



Flinders Petrie. EGYPTIAN DECO- 
RATIVE ART. By W. M. Flin- 
ders Petrie. With 120 Illustrations. 
Cr, Svo, y. 6d. 

* In these lectures he displays rare skill in 

elucidating the development of decora- 
tive art inEgjpt,'— Times. 

0. W. Oman. A HISTORY OF THE 
ART OF WAR. Vol. ii. : The 
Middle Ages, from the Fourth to the 
Fourteenth Century. By C. W. 
Oman, M.A.. Fellow of All Souls', 
Oxford. Illustrated. Demy Svo. 21s, 

* The whole art of war in its historic evolu- 

tion has never been treated on such an 
ample and comprehensive scale, and we 
question if any recent contribution to 
the exact history of the world has pos- 
sessed more enduring yaXut,'— Daily 
Chronicle, 

S. Baring Ctould. THE TRAGEDY 
OF THE CiESARS. With nume- 
rous Illustrations from Busts, Gems, 
Cameos, etc. By S. Baring Gould. 
Fourth Edition, Royal Svo. 15J. 

'A most splendid and fascinating book on a 
subject of undying interest. The great 
feature of the book is the use the author 
has made of the existing portraits of 
the Caesars and the admirable critical 
subtlety he has exhibited in dealin|; with 
this lin^ of research. It is brilliantly 
written, and the illustrations are sup- 
plied on a scale of profuse magnificence.' 
—Daily Chronicle. 

F. W. Maltland. CANON LAW IN 
ENGLAND. By F. W. Maitland, 
LL.D., Downing Professor of the 
Laws of England in the University 
of Cambridge. Royal Svo, js. 6d, 

'Professor Maitland has put students of 
English law under a fresh debt. These 
essays are landmarks in the study of the 
history of Canon Layr.'— 'Times. 
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H. dd B. aibbina, INDUSTRY IN 
ENGLAND: HISTORICAL OUT- 
LINES- By H. DK B. GIBBINE, 
LitLD., M.A. Wiib 5 Maps. ^^• 
c&nd Edition, Demy ^vo. loj, ^, 

H. E. EgertOlL A HISTORY OF 
BRITISH COLONIAL POLICY. 
Ry H. E. Egkrton, M,A. Dtmy 

' It h M gond l>ook, di.'ttinRiilshed by accu- 
racy ill JeUil, cleararFAngcmcnt of Tacts, 
and a broad grasp of principles.'^ 
Mamcfusttr Guardian. 



Albert BoreL THE EASTERN 
(QUESTION IN THE EIGH- 
TEENTH CENTURY. ByALTiERT 
isOREL. Translated by F. C. Br AM- 
WELL. M.A, Cr. Sw. 3^. 6rf. 

C. H. Griming. A HISTORY OF 
THE GRMVr NORTHERN RAIL- 
WAY, 1845-95. By C. Ih Grin- 
ling. With I i lustrations. Demy Evo. 
I ox 6(/. 
' Mr. Grinling h:i^ done for a Railway what 
Alacaiilay did for Englibh History.'— 
The Engineer. 

W- Sterry. ANNALS OF ETON 
COLLEGE. By W. Stehry, M.A, 
With ntimerotis Illustrations, Demy 
^v&. 7J- 6d. 

' A treasury of quaint and interestinj^ read- 
ing. Mr. Sttrry has by his skill and 
vivacity given these records nevir life' — 
Academy. 

G.WFisner. ANNALS OF SHREWS- 
BURY SCHOOL. By G. W, 
Fisher, M.A. With numerous Illus- 
trations. Dtmy %vo, los, 61/, 
'Thi> carcfid, erudite bcjok.'— ZJaiTj' 

Chroiti'cir* 
' A book uf which Old Salopian!^ are sure 
to Ijc prcjud.' — Globe, 

3. SaTBreatint ANNALS OF WEST- 
MINSTER SCHOOL. By J. Sar- 
GEAUNT, M.A. With numerous 
lUiistratJonEt. Demy Si/tf. yj. bd. 



iL ClatlL THE COLLEGES OF 
OXFORD t Their History and their 
Traditions, Edited by A, Clark, 
M.A., Fellow of Lincoln College. 
%vo. J2S. 6d. 

' A wark which vrill be appealed to for 
BiMny yean fti the ttiindaTd book.'^ — 
A ikenirum. 

T.BL Taylor. A CONSTITUTIONAL 
AND POLITICAL HISTORY OF 
ROME. By T. M. Taylor, M.A,, 
Fellow of Gonville and Caius College, 
Cambridge. Cr&wn Zv&. js, 6<f, 

* We fully recognise the value pf thi.^ care- 
fully written ivork, and admire especially 
the fairtie'i-s ai^d sobriety of his judgment 
j\nd the human interest with which he 
has inspired a subject which In some 
hands become.^ a mere scries of cold 
abstractions. It is a work that will be 
stimulating to the student of Roman 
history. '~>I t/tenaum* 

J/Wellfl. A SHORT HISTORY OF 
ROME. By J. WELI..5, M.A., 
Fellow and Tutor of Wadham Coll., 
Oxford. Tkird Edition. With 3 
Mnps. Crown &va* 3^. 6d. 

This book Ls intended for the Middle and 
Upptr Form.\ of Pubtic Schools and for 
Pas5 Students at the Universitiei, It 
contains copious Tables, etc 

'An orii^inal work written on an OfTiginal 
plan, and with uncommon fresliijess and 
vig^Qur. ' — Speaker, 

0. BrowTilng. A SHORT THSTORV 
OF MEDI/EVAL IT.\LY, a.d. 
1250-1530. By Oscar Browning, 
Fellow and Tutor of King's College. 
Cambridge. In Two Valumes. Cr, 
%vo. 5J, each. 

Vol. 1, T 250-1409. —Gudphs and 
Ghibellines. 

Vou u, J4C39-1530.— The Age of 
the Condottieri. 

O^arady. THE STORY OF IRE- 
LAND, By Stan DISH O'Gkady, 
Author of * Finn and his Companioiis, 
Crawft Zva. aj. 6rf, 
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Edited by J. B. Bury, M.A. 



ZACHARIAH OF MITYLENE. 
Translated into English by F. J. 
Hamilton, D.D., and E. W. 
Brooks. Demy Zvo, 12s, 6d, net. 

EVAGRIUS. Edited by Professor 



L£oN Parmentier and M. Bidez. 
Demy Svo. 10s, 6d. net. 



THE HISTORY 
By C. Sathas. 
net. 



OF PSELLUS. 
Demy ^vo. 15^. 



Biography 



B. L. Steyenson. THE LETTERS 
OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVEN- 
SON TO HIS FAMILY AND 
FRIENDS. Selected and Edited, 
with Notes and Introductions, by 
Sidney Colvin. Third Edition. 
Demy Bvo, 2 vols., ass. net. 

' Irresistible in their raciness, their variety, 
their animation ... of extraordinary 
fascination. A delightful inheritance, 
the truest record of a *' richly com- 
pounded spirit" that the literature of 
our time has preserved.' — Times. 

* There are few books so interesting, so 
moving, and so valuable as thb collec- 
tion of letters. One can only commend 
people to read and re-read the book. The 
volumes are beautiful, and Mr. Colvin's 
part of the work could not have been 
better done, his introduction is a master- 
piece.'— i/tfie/a/iv. 

J. G. MiUais. THE LIFE AND 
LETTERS OF SIR JOHN 
EVERETT MILLAIS, President of 
the Royal Academy. By his Son, 
J. G. MiLLAiS. With 319 Illus- 
trations, of which 9 are in Photo- 
gravure. Second Edition, 2 vols, 
Royal Bvo, 32J. net, 

' The illustrations make the book deli^^htful 
to handle or to read. The eye lingers 
lovingly upon the beautiful pictures.' — 
Standard. 

' This charming book is a gold mine of good 
things.'— /Pa//^ News. 

A 



* This splendid ^ot\i:^lVorld, 

' Of such absorbing interest is it, of such 
comi>leteness in scope and beauty. 
Special tribute must be paid to the 
extraordinary completeness of the illus- 
trations. ' — Graphic. 

8. Barinff Ctould. THE LIFE OF 

NAPOLEON BONAPARTE. By 

S. Baring Gould. With over 450 

Illustrations in the Text and 12 

Photogravure Plates. Large quarto. 

Gilt top. 36J. 

'The main feature of this gorgeous volume 

b its great wealth of beautiful photo- 

gravures and finely • executed vrood 

engravings, constituting a complete 

pictorial dironicle of Napoleon I.'s 

personal history from the days of his early 

childhood at Ajaccio to the date of his 

second interment.' — Daily Telegraph. 

P. H. Ocflomt). MEMOIRS OF AD- 
MIRAL SIR A. COOPER KEY. 
By Admiral P. H. Colomb. With 
a Portrait. Demy Zvo, idr. 

Morris FnUer. THE LIFE AND 
WRITINGS OF JOHN DAVEN- 
ANT, D.D. (1571-1641), Bishop of 
Salisbury. By Morris Fuller, 
B. D. Demy Bvo. los. 6d. 

J. M. Rigg. ST. ANSELM OF 
CANTERBURY: A Chapter in 
THE History of Religion. By 
J. M. Rigg. Demy Bvo, js. 6d. 

3 
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F. W. JoyCd. THE LIFE OF 
SIR FREDICRICK GORE OUSE^ 
LEY. By F. W. Joyce, M. A. js.ed, 

W. 0, ColllnffWOoC THE LIFE OF 
JOHN RUSKIN. By W. G, 
COLLINGWOOD, M.A, With Por- 
traits, and 13 Drawings by Mn 
Ruskin. Second Edition, a voh, 
Bxw. 32 J. Cheap Edition. Cromn 
B2/fJ. 6j. 

C. Waldstein. JOHN RUSKIN, By 
Charles Waldstkin, M.A. With 
a Photogravure Portrait, PosfBvo, 5J. 

A. M. F. Dannoateter, THE LIFE 
OF ERNEST RENAN. By 



Madame Daemesteter. With 
Portrait. Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s, 

W. H. HuttoiL THE LIFE OF SIR 
THOMAS MORE. By W. H, 
HuTTON, M.A. With Portraits. 
Second Ediiion. Cr, '&vo. 51, 

' The book lays good claim to high roLok 
among our biographies. It i^cxcetlentlyi 
cir€iv lovioglyt wntten.' — ^cotstmam, 

S. Baring OouliL THE VICAR OF 
MORWENSTOW: A Biography. 
By S. Baring Gould, M.A. A 
new and Revised Edition. With 
Portrait. Cro^tm %vo, 3J. 6/f* 

A completely new edition of the welt kooniii 
biography of R. S. Hawker. 



Travel, Adventure and Topography 



SvenHeililL THROUGH ASIA, By 
SvEN Hedjn, Gold Medallist of the 
Royal Geographical Society. With 
300 Ilhistrations from Sketches 
and Photographs by the Author, 
and Maps. 2 vols. Royal Z'vo, 20 j. nei^ 

'One of the greatest books of the ktncl 
issued during ihe centuri'. It is im- 
possible to f^ive an adequate idea of Lhe 
richness of the contents of this book, 
nor of iti; abounding; attractions as a story 
of travel unsurpassed in geographical 
and human interest. Much of it is a 
revelation. Altogether the work is one 
which in solidity, novelty, and interest 
must take a first rank atnong publica- 
lions of its class. '— Times, 

F. H. Serine and E. D. Edbs. THE 
'HEART OF ASIA. By F. H. 
Skrinb and E. D. Ross. Wiiii 
Maps and many Illit^trations by 
V^KKSTCHAGiN, Lar^e Crown Bvo. 
icj. 6c/. net. 
This volume will fonn a landmark in our 



knowledge of Central Asia. . . , lUmnln. 
atinjx and convincing.'^ — Timei, 

R. E, Peary. NORTHWARD OVER 
THE GREAT ICE. By R. E, Peary, 
Gold Medallist of the Royal Geogra- 
phical Society. With over 800 Illus- 
trations. 2 vols, RoyaiZvo, 32^, net, 
' His book will take itsplacx among the per. 
manent literature of Arctic eicploia,t|on.' 
— Times. 

E. A. HtaGerald. THE HIGHEST 
ANDES. By E. A. FitzGerald. 
With 2 Maps, 51 Illustrations, 13 of 
which aic in Photogravure, and a 
Panorama, Royal Bvo, 3ar. net 
Also a Small Edition on Hand-iimde 
Paper, limited to 50 Copies, 4A?, 

' The record of the first ascent of the highest 
mountain yet conquered by mortal man. 
A valume which will continue to be the 
classic book of travel on this region of 
the Andes.' — Daily Chronicle. 
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F. W. ObXiaUan. THE CAROLINE 
ISLANDS. By F, W. Christian. 
With many Illustrations and Maps. 
Demy Zvo, 12s, 6d, net, 

'A real contribution to our knowledge of 
the peoples and islands of Micronesia, 
as well as fascinating as a narrative of 
travels and vAvtoXxa^* —Scotsman, 

H. H. Jobnaton. BRITISH CEN- 
TRAL AFRICA By Sir H. H. 
Johnston, K.C.B. With nearly 
Two Hundred Illustrations, and Six 
Maps. Second Edition, Crown ^0. 
i8j. net, 

'A fascinating book, written with equal 
skill and charm — the work at once of a 
literary artist and of a man of action 
who is singulsurly wise, brave, and ex- 
perienced. It abounds in admirable 
sketches. '-^JVetiminster GoMgtte, 

L. Deole. THREE YEARS IN 
SAVAGE AFRICA By Lionel 
Dbclb. With 100 Illustrations and 
5 Maps. Second Edition. Demy Bvo, 
los, 6d. net, 

*Its bright paees give a better general 
survey of Africa from the Cape to the 
Equator than an^ single volume that 
has yet been published.^— 7*/M«f. 

A Hulme Beaxnan. TWENTY 
YEARS IN THE NEAR EAST. 
By A. Hulme Beaman. Demy 
Svo, With Portrait. 10s, 6d, 

Henri of Orleans. FROM TONKIN 
TO INDIA By Prince Henri op 
Orleans. Translated by Hamley 
Bent, M.A With 100 Illustrations 
and a Map. Cr. ^to, gilt top, 25s. 

8. L. Hlnde. THE FALL OF THE 
CONGO ARABS. By S. L. Hinde. 
With Plans, etc. DemySvo. 12s, 6d. 

A. St H. QibbonB. EXPLORATION 
AND HUNTING IN CENTRAL 
AFRICA. By Major A. St. H. 
Gibbons. With full-page Illustra- 
tions by C. Whymper, and Maps. 
Demy Bvo, 15J. 



Fnuwr. ROUND THE WORLD 
ON A WHEEL. By John Foster 
Eraser. With 100 Illustrations. 
Crown Zvo, 6s, 

' A classic of cycling, graphic and witty.'— 
YorMskire Post, 

B. L. JefliNnion. A NEW RIDE TO 
KHIVA. By R. L. Jefferson* 
Illustrated. Crown Bvo, 6s. 

The account of an adventurous ride on a 
bicycle through Russia and the deserts 
of Asia to Khiva. 

'An exceptionally fascinating book of 
travel'— /»«// Mall Gazette. 

J. K. Trotter. THE NIGER 
SOURCES. By Colonel J. K. 
Trotter, R.A. With a Map and 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5^. 

BUclUMl DaTlU. LIFE AND PRO- 
GRESS IN AUSTRALASIA. By 
Michael Davitt, M.P. 500 pp. 
With 2 Maps. Crown Svo, 6s, 



W. J.Oalloway. ADVANCED AUS- 
TRALIA. By William J. Gal- 
loway, M.P. Crown Svo. y. 6d. 

' This is an unusallv thorough and informa- 
tive little yrotk.'^Momttig' Post. 

W. Orooke. THE NORTH- 
WESTERN PROVINCES OF 
INDIA: Their Ethnology and 
Administration. By W. Crooke. 
With Maps and Illustrations. Demy 
Svo, 10s, 6d, 

A. Boiiraffon. THE BENIN MAS- 
SACRE. By Captain Boisragon. 
Second Edition, Cr, Svo, y. 6d, 

* If the story had been written four hundred 
years ago it would be read to<4ay as an 
English ciasaic*—ScotsmaH. 

aaCowper. THE HILL OF THE 
GRACES : OR, the Great Stone 
Temples op Tripoli. By H. S. 
COWPER , F. S. A. With Maps, Plans, 
and 75 Illustrations. Demy Svo, ios.6d. 
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W. R WOMfold, SOUTH AFRICA 

by W. B. WORSFOLD, M.A. With 

a Map. Second Ediiion. Ck Bt'A 6j. 

' A raoauiaenta] work cotnpfetsed into a 

Katberme and ailben Ua<MiiiQld. IN 
PARIS. By KAtllEKtSE and GiL- 
BEliT MacqUoid. Illustrated by 
Thomas R. Macquoid, R.I. With 
2 maps. Crowm Br*?, n. 
'A useful little ^iiid«,iudidouily itippliod 
witli 'iuioTvsiSkiiQu.^—Aihtmzum. 



A- H. Keane. THE BOER STATES: 
A History and Desc:riptioa of the 
Trails vaal and the Orange Fnsc Stale. 
Bjf A H. Keane, M.A. With 
^lap, Cromn Zvo. 6j» 

' A work of clear aims and tbortstigh eic«eti- 
tion,' — Acadimy. 

^ A compact and very trustworthy account 
of tbiQ Boei:$ and tbeLr iiurrounditig'i^. ' 

^Man^M£ Past, 



Naval and Military 



a. S. EolWrtBOa CHITRAL: The 

Story of a Minor SiPge. By Sir 

G. S. KoBKRr.soN, KX.S.I. With 

n u merous i II usinatio n s , M ap and Plans. 

Sfiond Ed Hi an. Demy %Vi}. lOJ. 6^. 

' It U difTicuk (o imagine fbc kind of ^rson 

wkocuuld rratl thisbridliantbjokwilhout 

emotion. The sttary remains iinmL*rtal — 

n testimony imporishabtc We arc face 

to face with a g^rcat haok." — I iiustrattd 

London iVtwst. 

* A book whiciv the Elizabethans would ka%'e 

thought woudertul. More tlirillinK, more 

piquant, and more human than any 

novel/ — Neivcaxi/f Chrsnttcle, 

'As fa-sdnaling as Sir Walter Scott'ji best 

fiction.*— i?fljr/y Telrgra/k^ 

E. S. S. Baden-Powell. THE DOWN^ 
FALL Ot^' r RKM PEH. A Diary of 
Life in Ash ami, 1895. By M.ij.-Gen. 
Badkn PowKLF-,. With ai Illuslra- 
tions and a Map. Cheaper Edithn. 
Large Crown Zvq. 6j. 

R. S. fi. Baden-PowelL THE MATA- 
BELK CAMPAIGN, 1896. ByMaj.- 
Gcn. BaijkN'Powi:t.l. With ne.irly 
100 Illustrations* Cheaper Edition. 
Large Crown Svo. 6j. 

J, B. Atldns. THE RELIEF OF 
LADYSMi IH. By John Br.ACK 
Atkins. With t6 Plins and Illus- 
trations, Secand Edit ion, Croum< 

This hocik conliiiins a full narir.ttivc by an 
eye-witness of General R«lltrr'!» allempts^i 



and of his final Rucces-s. ^ The story ti gf 

absorbing interest^ eind xsi the oaly com- 
plete account which has appeared. 

* The mantle of Archibald Forhea and G. 

W. Steevens h-is assuredly foJIen iipoti 
Mr. Atkinii, who unites a sineularly 
graphic style to an equa Ly rare facuky 
of vision. In hi& pages -we realise the 
meaning of a modern campaign wttb thi! 
great c:>t sen^c of actuality. His p^ges 
are written with a suj»tained chai-m of 
dtctiiiu and rjuie of manner thai are no 
loss remaTkahle than the 5incerity and 
vigour of the matter which they set 
btftjre us.'— -JF^r/ff, 

* Mr. Atkins has a genius for tlie painting 

of war which entitlesi him already to be 
ranked with Forbea atid Steevens, and 
encourages us to hope that he may one 
d;Tiy rise lo the level of Napier and 
Kingloke/— /W/ Mail GmetU. 

* It is the record told wkh in&ight and 

sympathy of a great couDict. It ts as 
readable os a novel, and it bears the 
imprint of truth.* — Morning Lfodtr^ 

H. W. Nevliisoil. LADVSMITH : The 
Diary of a Siege. By IL W. NeviM- 
soN. With 16 III t;st rations and a 
Plan. Second Editiort, Cn Bva* 6j. 

Thi^ book contains a comijlete diary of the 
Siej^e of [-idymmiihj and is a most vivid 
;ind pictuiesque narrative. 

' There Is no evaggerniioti here, ao strain- 
ing after cITect. But there ii the truest 
realism, the impression of things as they 
arc seen, set forth in wc I II -chosen words 

and well-b;tlanced phraiKS, with a aua' 
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sored self-restraint tliat marks the true 
ardst. Mr. Nevinson is to be congratu- 
lated on the excellent work that he has 
donc.'—DMfy Chronicle, 
* Of the many able and fasdnating chroni- 
clers of the sad and splendid story, Mr. 
Nevinson is among the ablest ana most 
fascinating.'— /*«// Mali Gazette, 

E. H. Alderson. WITH THE 
MOUNTED INFANTRY AND 
THE MASHONALAND FIELD 
FORCE, 1896. By Lieut. -Colonel 
Alderson. With numerous Illus- 
trations and Plans. Demy %vo, 
10s, 6d, 

Seymonr Vandeleur. CAMPAIGN- 
ING ON THE UPPER NILE 
AND NIGER. By Lieut. Seymour 
Vandeleur. With an Introduction 
by Sir G. Goldie, K.C.M.G. With 
4 Maps. Illustrations, and Plans. 
Large Crown Svo, 10s. 6d, 

Lord Fincastle. A FRONTIER 
CAMPAIGN. By Viscount Fin- 
castle, V.C, and Lieut. P. C. 
Elliott-Lockhart. With a Map 
and 1 6 Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

E. N. Bennett THE DOWNFALL 
OF THE DERVISHES : A Sketch 
of the Sudan Campaign of 1898. By 
E. N. Bennett. Fellow of Hertford 
College. With a Photogravure Por- 
trait of Lord Kitchener. Tkird 
Edition. Crown Svo, y, 6d. 

W. Kinnaird Rose. WITH THE 
GREEKS IN THESSALY. By 
W. Kinnaird Rose. With Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo. 6s. 

O. W. Steevens. NAVAL POLICY : 

B^G. W. Steevens. Demy Svo, 6s, 

This book is a description of the British and 

other more important navies of the world, 

with a sketch of the lines on which our 

naval policy might possibly be developed. 

D. Hannay. A SHORT HISTORY 
OF THE ROYAL NAVY. FROM 



Early Times to the Present Day. 

By David Hannay. Illustrated. 

2 Vols, Demy Svo, *js, 6d, each. 

Vol. I., 1200-1688. 
' We read it from cover to cover at a sitting, 
and those who go to it for a lively and 
brisk picture of the past, with all its faults 
and its grandeur, will not be disappointed. 
The historian is endowed with literary 
skill and %Xi\!t,^ —Standard, 

0. Cooper Kinir. THE STORY OF 

THE BRITISH ARMY. By Colonel 

Cooper King. Illustrated. Demy 

Svo, 7s. 6d, 

'An authoritative and accurate story of 

England's military ptognss,'— Daily 

Mail. 

K Southey. ENGLISH SEAMEN 
(Howard, Clifford, Hawkins, Drake, 
Cavendish). By Robert Southey. 
Edited, with an Introduction, by 
David Hannay. Second Edition, 
Crown Svo. 6s. 
'A brave, inspiriting book.' — Blach and 
White. 

W. Clark RnsselL THE LIFE OF 

ADMIRAL LORD COLLING- 

WOOD. By W. Clark Russell. 

With Illustrations by F. Brangwyn. 

Third Edition. Crown Sivo, dr. 

' A book which we should like to see in the 

hands of every boy in the country.' — 

St, Jamu/t GoMette, 

E. L. S. Horsbozgh. WATERLOO: A 

Narrative and Criticism. By E. L. S. 

HORSBURGH. B.A. With Plans. 

Second Edition. Crown Svo, y, 

'A brilliant essay— simple, sound, and 

thorough.' — Daily Chronicle, 

H. B. George. BATTLES OF 
ENGLISH HISTORY. By H. B. 
George, M.A., Fellow of New 
College, Oxford. With numerous 
Plans. Third Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s. 
* Mr. George has undertaken a very useful 
task— tEat of making military affairs in- 
telligible and instructive to non-military 
readers — and has executed it with a 
Urge measure of tnccest.'— TVJMWf. 
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g. Baring OoulU THE BOOK OF 
THE WEST- By S. Baring 
Gould. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. Tw& volumes. Vol. I. Devon. 
Vol n* Cornwall. Crown Bp0. 

' They are very ftttractive little voluines, 
they have numerous very prttty and 
iiitcteHititig [jiclurcSf ihe story U fresh 
and bracing as the air of Dartmoor, and 
the legend weird as lwill};ht ovtr Dojt- 
rmtre Pool!, arid they ^ive us a very good 
idea of tbk enchanting and beautiful 
district.' — Guardian, 
' A narrative fiitl of picturesque incident, 
ptr^nal interestj and literary charm,' — 
Le^ds Mtrcury. 
a. Baiiiair Gould. OLD COUNTRY 

LIFE. By S. Baring Gould. With 

Sixly-seven Illu.strations. Large Cr. 

Svo. Fifth Editimi. 6j. 

" Old CouDtry Life/'sts healthy wholesome 
reading, full of breezy life and move- 
ment, full of quaint stories vigorously 
told, will not be excelled by any book to 
be published through ant the year. 
Sound, hearty, and English to the core.' 

S. Baring Gould. AN OLD ENGLISH 
HOME. By S. Bahtng Gould, 
With numerous Plans and Illustra- 
tions. Crown %vo, 6i. 
•The chapters are deH^ht fully fresh, very 
informinKi *nd lightened by many a j^ood 
^tory, A delightful fireside com^paniou.' 
— J/. /awnTj'j Gaz€ti€. 

B. Baring Gould. HISTORIC 
ODDHIES AND STRANGE 
EVENTS. By S. Baking Gould. 
Fourth Edition, Crown ^vo. 6s. 

8. Baiiiig Gould, FREAKS OF 
FANATICISM By S. Baking 
Gould. Third Edition. Cr. Bva, 6s. 

S. Baring Gould. A GARLAND OF 
COUNTRY SONG: English Folk 
Songs with thoirTraditional Melodies* 
Collected and arranged by S, Baking 
Gould and H» K. Shkppard- 
Demy ^io. 6i, 



a Baring GouKL SONGS OF THE 
WEST: Traditional Ballads and 
Songs of the West of England, with 
their MelCMiics, Collected by S. 
Baring Gould, M.A., and H. F. 
Sheppard, M, a In 4 Parts. Parh 
/., //.. ///., 3 J. each. Fart IV,, 51* 
In one Vol., French morocca^ 15^. 
* A rich collection of huinour, pathos, ^ace, 
and poetic fancy.* — Saturday Meview. 

S. Baring Gould. YORKSHIRE 
ODDITIES AND STRANGE 
EVENTS. By S, Baring Gould. 
Fourth Fditlon. Crown %vo, 6s. 

B. Baring Gould. STRANGE SUR- 
VIVALS AND SUPERSTITIONS. 
By S» Baring Gould. Cr. Eva. 
Second Edition, 6s. 

B. Baling Gould. THE DESERTS 
OF SOUTHERN FRANCE. By 
S. Baring Gould, a w/i. Demy 

I Cotton ttUnchiiL OLD HARROW 
DAYS. By J, G. Cotton Minchin, 
Cr. Bto. Second Edition, ^s. 

W. E, Gladfltone. THE SPEECHES 
OF THE RT. HON. W. E, GLAD- 
STONE, M.P. Edited by A, W. 
Hutton, M»A., and H. I. Cohen, 
M,A With Portraits, Demy Svq. 
Vols. IX. and X.J 12s. 6d. eacK 

J. E. Marr. THE SCIENTIFIC 
STUDY OF SCENERY. By J. E. 
Mark, F.R.S., Fellow of St. John's 
College, Cambridge. Illustrated* 
Crown Bva. 6j. 

An elementary treatise on gcomorphology 
—the litudyof the earth's outwiLrd forms. 
It is for the use of students of ohyaical 
jjcography and geolagy, and will also be 
highly interesting to the general reader. 

'A fascinating book, a real fairy talc.'— 
Fail Mali Ca^tt*. 

' Mr. Marr is distinctly to be congimtulated 
on the general result of his Work. He 
has produced a voluoiCf modeiKte in mxn 
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and readable in style, which will be 
acceptable alike to the student of geo- 
logy and geography, and to the tonnst.' 
— Aikeiueum, 
'Can be read with pleasure alike by the 
expert and the general reader.' 

—Manchester Guardian, 

H. N. Oxford. A HANDBOOK OF 
NURSING. By M. N. Oxford, of 
Guy's Hospital. Crown Zvo. y. 6d, 

This is a a»nplete guide to the science and 
art of nursing, containing copious in- 
struction both general and particular. 

' The most useful work of the kind that we 
have seen. A most valuable and prac- 
tical xa3CCivatX,*^ManckesterGMardtan, 

E. V. Zenker. ANARCHISM. By 

E. V. Zenker. Demy Zvo, 7s,6d, 

' Herr Zenker has succeeded in producing a 

careful and critical history of the growth 

of Anarchist theory. 

A. Silva White. THE EXPANSION 
OF EGYPT: A Political and His- 
torical Survey. By A. SiLVA White. 
With four Special Maps. Demy Zvo, 
15J. net 
'This is emphatically the best account of 
Egypt as it is under English control that 
h^ been published for many years.' — 
spectator. 

Peter BedcforcL THOUGHTS ON 

HUNTING. By Peter Beckford. 

Edited by J. Otho Paget, and 

lUusurated by G. H. Jalland. 

Demy Zvo, loj. 6dL 

* Beckford's ** Thoughts on Hunting " has 

long been a classic with sportsmen, and 

the present edition will go face to nudce it 

a favourite with lovers of literature.' — 

Speaker. 

E. B. HicheU. THE ART AND 
PRACTICE OF HAWKING. By 
E. B. MiCHELL. With 3 Photo- 

S-avures by G. E. Lodge, and other 
lustrations. Demy Zvo. los, 6d. 

A complete description of the Hawks. 
Falcons, and Eagles used in ancient and 
modem times, with directions for their 
training and treatment. It is not only 
a historical^ account, but a complete 
practical guide. 

*A book that will help and delight the 
€xgttx%.*'^cotema$i. 



* Just after the hearts of all enthusiasts.'— 

DaUy Telegraph. 
' No book is more full and authorative than 
this handsome treatise.' 

— Morning Leader. 

H. O. HatcUnson. THE GOLFING 
PILGRIM. By Horace G. 
Hutchinson. Crown Zvo, di. 

* Without this book the golfer's library will 

be incoxaplete.'—'PaiT Mali Gazette. 

J. Wells. OXFORD AND OXFORD 
LIFE. By Members of the Uni- 
versity. Edited by J. Wells, M. A. , 
Fellow and Tutor of Wadham College. 
Third Edition, Cr, Zvo, 35. 6rf. 
' We congratulate Mr. Wells on the pro- 
duction of a readable and intelligent 
account of Oxford as it is at the present 
time, written by persons who are pos- 
sessed of a close acquaintance with the 
system and life of the University.' — 
Atheneeum. 

C. O. Robertson. VOCES ACADE- 
MICiE. By C. Grant Robertson, 
M.A., Fellow of All Souls', Oxford. 
With a Frontispiece. Pott Zvo. y.6d. 

* Decidedly clever and amusing.'— 

Athenaum. 

Rosemary Cotes. DANTE'S GAR- 
DEN. By Rosemary Cotes. With 
a Frontispiece. Second Edition. Fcp. 
Zvo. 2J. 6d. Leather, y. 6d. net. 
*A charming collection of legends of the 
flowersmentioned by Dante. —Academy. 

Clifliord Harrison. READING AND 
READERS. By Clifford Harri- 
son. Fcp. Zvo. zs. 6d. 
'An extremely sensible little book.'— Jfoit- 
Chester Guardian. 

L. WliiUey. GREEK OLIGARCH- 
lES: THEIR ORGANISATION 
AND CHARACTER. By L. 
Whibley, M.A., Fellow of Pem- 
broke College, Cambridge. Crown 
Zvo. dr. 

L. L. Price. ECONOMIC SCIENCE 
AND PRACTICE. By L.L. Price, 
M.A., Fellow of Oriel College, Ox- 
ford. Crown Zvo, 6s. 
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X 8. fihedlock. THE PTANOFORTE 
SONATA : Its Origin and Develop- 
ment By J, S, Shedlock. Crown 
8t^. 5J, 
' This work shcmld be »*i the possession of 
every mui^icuin and amateur. A concise 
■nd lucid bi-Uory And a vety valuable 
wofflc for reference/ — Athtn^um. 

A- Hulm© Beaman. PONS ASIN- 
ORUM: OR. A GUIDE TO 
BRIDGE. By A. HULMK Bea- 

A practical guide, with many specimen 
gamca, to the new game of Bridge, 

E M, Bowdon, THE EXAM P LE O F 
BUDDH^\: Being Quotations from 



Buddhist Lilcraiure for each Day ia 
the Year. Compiled by E. M. 
Bow DEN. Third Ediiiom, i6mA 

F. Ware, EDUCATIONAL RE- 
FORM. By Famian Ware, M.A. 
Crincn S''0. qj. 6d. 
An atipmpt by an expert to IbrecaAt the 
action und inRuencc of the New Second^ 
nry Education Act, with suggcstioiu 
for useful developments. 
' Mr, Ware's book mny be warmly com- 
tncndcd to all^ who have ul heart the 
desire for the tnt4:]Iectuat pTo«.p«rity of 
the British race." — Afpr/tmjs^ fasf. 
*Any one who rvaWy wants to know how 
etiiication M.inds to-day should read it.* 



Philosophy 



K T. Hobhoilfle, TH K TH EOR V OF 

KNOWLEDGE. By L. T. HoB^ 

HOUSE, Ediow of C-C.C, Oxford. 

Demy %vo. su, 

* The raoit important contribution to 

Etifilisb philosophy;' since the publication 

of l^Tr. Brsidlcys *' Appcarajice and 

Reality." ^—Gittsg^^ Htm Id. 

W. H. Fairbrotber. THE PHILO- 
SOPHY OF T. IL GREEN. By 
W. H. Fa m BROTHER, Vi.K. .SfionJ 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 3J. 6 J. 



an admirable book/- 



' In every way 

F. W. BiiM€lL THE SCflOOL OF 
P LAI'O. By F. W. Bl'SSELL. D, D. , 
Fellow of Brasenose College, Oxford. 
Demy Zvo. icu. 6d, 

F. S. Grajiger. THE WORSHIP 
OF THE ROMANS. By F. S. 
Granger, M.A-, Litt.D. Crown 



W. R. luge. CHRISTIAN MYSTI- 
CISM. The Bampton Lectures for 
1899. By W. R. iNCh:, M.A,, Fellow 
at^d Tutor of Hertford College, 
Oxford, D^mySt'o. 12s.6d.TirL 
A complete surve of I be siibjccl frum St. 
John and St- Paul t* modem time*, 
coverin^^ the Clirisiian Platoni&ts, Augus- 
tinc+ the Devotional Mystics, the 
Media: val MyiJics, nni the Nature 
Mystics and Symboliiits, including 
Bohme and Wordsworth. 
*Jt is fully worthy of the best trndftion* 
connected with the Baniptcm lecture- 
ship.' — RfCiftd^ 

B. R. Driver. SERMONS ON SUB- 
fECTS CONNECTED WITH 
THE OLD TESTAMENT. By vS. 
R, DaiVKR. D.D., Canon of Christ 
Cbarch, Regiu5 Professor of Hebrew 



Theology 



in the University of Oxford. Cr. Bvo, 
6j- 

* A wckome companion to the author's 
famous " tntroduction/' ' — Gnmrdi^m. 

T. K. CHeyns, FOUNDERS OF OLD 
TESTAMENT CRITICISM. By 
T. K. Cheyne, D.D., Onel Pro- 
fessor at Oxford. Large Crown Bvo. 
1$. 6d. 
A historical sketch of O, T, Criticism. 

Walter loclc ST PAUL, THE 
MASTER-BUILDER. By Walter 
Lock, D.D,, Warden of Keble 
College. Crown Zvo. 3J. 6d, 

'Tbc essence of the Pauline teaching b 
condensed into little more than a hun* 
dred pages, yet no point of importance 
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is overlooked. We gladly recommend 
the lectures to all who wish to read with 
understanding. '— Guardian, 

H. BashdalL DOCTRINE AND 
DEVELOPMENT. By HASTINGS 
Rashdall, M.A., Fellow and Tutor 
of New College, Oxford. Cr. Svo, 6s. 

* A verv interesting attempt to restate some 

of the principal doctrines of Christianity, 
in which Mr. Rashdall appears to us to 
have achieved a high measure of success. 
He is often learned, almost always svm- 
pathetic, and always singularly ludd.' — 
Manchester Guardian. 

ttttHensoXL APOSTOLIC CHRIS- 
TIANITY: As Illustrated by the 
Epistles of St. Paul to the Corinthians. 
By H. H. Henson, M.A., Fellow of 
All Souls', Oxford. Cr. Svo. 6s. 

H. H. HenBOXL DISCIPLINE AND 
LAW. By H. Hensley Henson, 
B.D., Fellow of All Souls', Oxford. 
Fcap. Svo. 2s, 6d. 

H. H. Henson. LIGHT AND 
LEAVEN : Historical and 
Social Sermons. By H. H. Hen- 
son, M.A. Crown Svo. 6s. 

Bennett and Adeney. A BIBLICAL 
INTRODUCTION. By W. H. 
Bennett, M.A. , and W. F. Adeney, 
M.A. Crown Svo. js. 6d, 

' It makes available to the ordinary reader 
the best scholarship of the day in the 
field of Biblical introduction, we know 
of no book which comes into competi- 
tion with it' — Manchesttr Guardian. 

W. H. Bennett. A PRIMER OF 
THE BIBLE. By W. H. Bennett. 
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. as. 6d. 

* The work of an honest, fearless, and sound 

critic, and an excellent guide in a small 
compass to the books of the Bible.' — 
Manchester Guardian. 

C. F. O. MaBterman. TENNYSON 

AS A RELIGIOUS TEACHER. 

By C. F. G. Masterman. Crown 

Svo. 6s. 

' A thoughtful and penetrating appreciation, 

full of interest and suggestion. —fK^r/i/. 

William Harrison. CLOVELLY 
SERMONS. By William Harri- 



son, M.A., late Rector of Clovelly. 
With a Preface by ' LucAS Malet.' 
Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d. 
Cecilia Eobinson. THE MINISTRY 
OF DEACONESSES. By Deacon- 
ness Cecilia Robinson. With an 
Introduction by the Lord Bishop of 
Winchester. Cr. Svo. y. 6d. 
*A learned and interesting book.'— .Jctf/*- 
tnoit. 

E. B. Layard. RELIGION IN BOY- 
HOOD. Notes on the Religious 
Training of Boys. By E. B. 
Layard, M.A. \Smo. is. 

T. Herberii Bindley. THE OECU- 
MENICAL DOCUMENTS OF 
THE FAITH. Edited with Intro- 
ductions and Notes by T. Herbert 
Bindley, B.D., Merton College, 
Oxford. Crown Svo, 6s. 
a historical account of the Creeds. 
' Mr. Bindley has done his work in a fashion 
which calls for our warmest gratitude. 
The introductions, though brief, are 
alwa3r8 direct and to the point ; the notes 
are learned and full, and serve admirably 
to elucidate the many difficulties of the 
text. ' — Guardian, 

H. M. Barron. TEXTS FOR SER- 
MONS ON VARIOUS OCCA- 
SIONS AND SUBJECTS. Com- 
piled and Arranged by H. M. Bar- 
ron, B.A., of Wadham College, 
Oxford, with a Preface by Canon 
Scott Holland. Crown Svo. y. 
6d. 

W. Yorke FauBaet. THE DE 
CATECHIZANDIS RUDIBUS 
OF ST. AUGUSTINE. Edited, 
with Introduction, Notes, etc., by 
W. Yorke Fausset, M.A. Cr. Svo. 
3J. 6d. 

F. Weston. THE HOLY SACRI- 
FICE. By F. Weston, M.A., 
Curate of St. Matthew's, Westmin- 
ster. Pott Svo. 6d. net. 

\ Kempls. THE IMITATION OF 
CHRIST. By Thomas A. Kempis. 
With an Introduction by Dean 
Farrar. Illustrated by C. M. 
Gere. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo. 
3J. 6d. Padded morocco^ ss. 
'Amongst all the tnnnmenble English 
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editioaa of the *' Imitation/' there can { 
hmirt been few which were prettier than 
this one, printed in strong and handiSjOftie 
trpe, witJi all the glory of red initials.'— 
C/m^ffUt Herald. 

. Kible. THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 
By John Keble, With an Intro- 



duction and Notes by W. LoCE, 
LXD.. Warden of Kcble Colli^, 
Illustrated by R, Anning Belu 
Stmnd Ediii&n. Fcap, Sua. 3J. bL 
Padded ffwro€C(^, 5s. 
*The present edition is annotated with all 

th« car« and insight to be «xpcct«l ftfHa 

Mr. Lock/ — Gua,rdian. 



(S>|fotD Coinmentartea 

General Editor^ Walter Lock, D*D., Warden of Keble College, Dean 
Ireland's Professor of Exegesis in the University of Oxford. 



THE BOOK OF JOB. Edited, with 
Introduction and Notes^ by E. C. S. 
Gibson, D.D., Vicar of Leeds, Demy 

' The publishers are to be coni;:Tattilated on 
the it art the scries has laadc'^Jitm/f. 

'It is in his patient, lucid, Jtiterest-sns- 
tainjng cxplatiations that Dr, Gibson is 
at his. utLS.1.' —Liieraiure, 

* We can hardly imagine a more useful book 
to place in the hands of an intelligent 
layraaii, or cleric, who desires to eluci' 



date some of the difncultits preiiented in 
the Bookof Job/— CAttrcA Times. 
' The work U marked by clearnc&s., Hgbt- 
ness of touch, strong common sjenge, and 
thorough critical lairness, 
* Dr. Gibson's work is worthy of a high 
dcRTee of appreci.ition. To the busy 
worker and the intelligent student the 
cqmnientary will he a real boon ; and it 
will,, if we are not mistaken, be much In 
demand. The Introduction is almost a 
iTiodcl of concise, straightforward, pre- 
fatory remarks on the subject treated.'— 



■fcanDbooRs of Ebcolo^i^ 

General Editor, A. Robertson, D.D., Principal of King's College^ London. 



THEXXXIX. ARTICLES OF THE 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND, Edited 
with nn Introduction by E, C. S. 
Gibson, D.D., Vicar of Leeds, late 
Principal of Wells Theological Col- 
lege. Second and Cheaper Edit ion 
in One Volume. Demy ^vo. 12J, 6d, 

'Wc welcome with the utmost satisfaction 
a ncw^ cheaper, and more convenient 
cdkion of Dr. Gibson's book. It was 
prcatly wanted. Dr. Gibson has given 
theological students just what they want, 
and we should Itkc to think that it was 
in the hand>i of every candidate for 
orders. '^-Guardian. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE 
HISTORY OF RELIGION. By 

F. B. JEVONS, M.A., LittD., FYin- 
cipal of Bishop HatJield's HaiL 
Demy Bvo. 10.*. bd. 

' The merit of this book lies in the penetra- 
tion, the singular acute ncss and force of 
the author's judgment- He is. at once 



critical and luminous, at oncejust and 
suggestive. A comprehensive and 
thorough book^' — Birmin^hafit P^st, 

THE DOCTRINE OF THE INCAR- 
NATION. By R. L. Ottley, M.A,, 
late fellow of Magdalen College, 
Oxon, , and Principal of Pusey Hou^, 
//f Two l^a/umes. Demy Ev0. 13J. 

'A clear and remarkably full account of the 
main currents of speculation. Scholarly 
precision . . . genuine toterance . . . 
intense interest in hts subject— are Mr. 
O t tley's meri tii, —Guardiatt, 

AN INTRODUCT!0N TO THE 
HISTORY OF THE CREEDS. By 
A. E. Burn. B,D,, Examining Chap- 
lain to the Bishop of Lichfield. Demy 

'This book may lie expected to hold its 
place as an authority on its subject. '^ 
I Spectator. 
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TOk Cbutcbman'5 Xfbtans 

General Editor, J. H. BURN, B.D., Examining Chaplain to the 
Bishop of Aberdeen. 

THE beginnings OF ENGLISH 
CHRISTIANITY. By W. E. Col- 
lins, M.A. With Map. Cr. Zvo, 

' An excellent example of thorough and fresh 
historical work.' — Guardian, 



SOME NEW TESTAMENT PRO- 
BLEMS. By Arthur Wright, 
M.A., Fellow of Queen's College, 
Cambridge. Crown Bvo. 6s. 



THE WORKMANSHIP OF THE 
PRAYER BOOK: Its Literary and 
Liturgical Aspects. By J. Dowden, 
D.D., Lord Bishop of Edinburgh. 
Crown Zvo, y. 6ff. ^ 
'Scholarly and interesting.' — Manchestgr 
Guardian, 



EVOLUTION. By F. B. Tevons, 
LittD., Principal of Hatfield Hall, 
Durham. Croum Zvo, 35. 6d, 

* A well-written book, full of sound thinking 
happily expressea.' — Manchester Guar- 
dian. 



THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN 
HERE AND HEREAFTER. By 
Canon Winterbotham, M.A., 
B.Sc, LL.B. Cr. Svo, 31. 6d. 

*A most able book, at once exceedingly 
thoughtful and richly suggestive.' — Gias- 
gout Herald, 

XEbe Cbutcbman'0 JSible 

General Editor, J. H. BURN, RD. 
Messrs. Methuen are issuing a series of expositions upon most of the books of 
the Bible. The volumes will be practical and devotional, and the text of the 
authorised version is explained in sections, which will correspond as far as 
possible with the Church Lectionary. 



' A singularly fresh and stimulating book.' 
—Speaker, 

* We have no hesitation in saying that this 
is much the best general account of the 
philosophical consequences of the theory 
of £ volution that has yet appeared.' 

---Guardian, 



THE EPISTLE OF ST. PAUL TO 

THE GALATIANS. Explained by 

A. W. Robinson, Vicar of All 

Hallows, Barking. Fcap. Svo. is. 6d, 

net, 

* The most attractive, sensible, and instruc- 

tive manual for people at large, which 

we have ever seen.' — Church Gazette, 

ECCLESIASTES. Explained by A. 
W. Streane, D.D. Fcap, Svo, 
IS, 6d, net, 

XEbe Xibtats ot 2)evotion 

Pott 8w, cloth J 2s,; leather, 2s. 6d, net, 

* This series is excellent.'— Thb Bishop of London. 

* Very delightful.'— The Bishop op Bath and Wells. 

* Well worth the attention of the Clergy.'— The Bishop op Lichpibld. 

' The new " Library of Devotion " is excellent.' — The Bishop op Peterborough. 

* Chaxming.'—Xecord, * Delightful.'— CAwrcA £ells. 



' Scholarly^ suggestive, and particularly 
interesting. ' — Bookman, 

THE EPISTLE OF PAUL THE 
APOSTLE TO THE PHILIP- 
PIANS. Explained by C. R. D. 
Biggs, B.D. Fcap. Svo. is, 6d, 
net. 

* Mr. Biggs* work is very thorough, and he 
has managed to compress a good deal of 
information into a limited space.' 

— Guardian, 



THE CONFESSIONS OF ST. AU 
GUSTINE. Newly Translanted, 
with an Introduction and Notes, by 
C. Bigg, D.D. , late Student of Christ 
Church. Third Edition. 



'The translation is an excellent piece of 
English, and the introduction is a mas- 
terly cxiwsition. We au^ well of a 
series wnich begins so satisfactorily.' — 
Timet. 
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THE CHRISTIAN VEAR. By John 

Keble. With Intrmluction and 

Notes by Walter Ix>ck, D.D. , 

Warden of Keble College, Ireland 

Professor at Oxford. 

'The volume lb very prettily bound and 

priDted| and may fkirly claim to be an 

lulvKncQ an uiy previous editioDS.'' — 

THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. A 

Revised Transl at i on , w i th an 1 nl rod uc- 

tion, b^C. Bigg, D.D,» laie Student 

of Christ Church, Secmd Ediiion. 

A pracUcally new Iranslalian of this book, 

which the reader hcis, nlmost frjr the fir ^l 

liEiic, exactly in ih<5 iihapc in which it 

tcft the hands of the author. 

* A nearer appranch to the original than 

\\^-i yet existed in 'E.n^X'^* —Academy . 

A l^OOK OF DEVOTIONS. By J, 
W. SxANBRiLtiE, R.D., Rector of 
Bain ton, Canon of York, and some- 
lime Fellow of St. John's College, 
Oxford* 

* It is probably the best hook of its kin tl. It 

descrvcii high commtudat'ioiu'—CAnrch 
Gtnutte^ 



LYRA INNOCENTIUM. By John 
Keble. Edited, with IntroduciicrD 
and Notes, by Walter Lock, D.D., 
Warden of Keble College, Oxford. 
Po/i Bve, 2jr. ; Uaihet^ aj* hd. net. 

' This awect and fragrant book has nevet 
been published more attractively.'— 
AcaAtmy^ 
' The work is given in as dainty a fonn i& 

any il has yet \J3ktVi.'— Scotsman. 
*Thc analysi.s and noies arc di^tcrimioatitiE, 
scbolarlyp and helpful. '^-CfturchRevitw. 
A SERIOUS CALL TO A DEVOUT 
AND HOLY LIFE. By W^illiam 
Law. Edited, with an Introduction, 
by C. Bigg, D.D., late Student of 
Christ Church. 
This ts a reprint, word for word and line for 
line, of ihe Ediiio FHncej^s, 

THE TEMPLE. By George HaR- 
UERT* Edited, witli an Introduction 
and Notes, liy E. C, S. Gibson, 
U.D», Vicar of Leeds. 
This edition contains Walton*s Life ol 
Herbert, and the text \^ that of the f^T&l 
L-dilion. 
'As nent jujd desirable an edilion of the 
Work as can be ioxm^l.^—ScotsmnH* 



Xcadcr^ of IRclffiion 

Edited by IL C. BEECIHNG, M. A- IViih Foriraitt^ Cnmn Zva. ^s. 6d. 
A series of short biogravthics of the most prominent leaders of religious 
life and thought of all ages and countries. 
The following are ready — 



CARDINAL NEWMAN. By R. H. 

Hun UN. 
JOHN WESLEY. By J. IL Ovkk^ 

TUN, M.A. 

BISHOP WILBERFORCE. By G. 

W. Damklt,, M.A. 
CARDINAL MANNING. By A. W. 

Hui'TUN, M.A. 
CHARLES SIMEON. By IL C\ G. 

MutJL^i, D.D. 
JOHN KEBLE. By Walter Lock, 

D.D. 
THOMAS CHALMERS. By Mrs. 

Olipiiant. 
LANCELOT ANDREWES. By R. 

L. Ottlev, M.A. 



AUGUSTINE OF CANTERBURY. 

RyE. L. CUTTS, D.D. 
WILLIAM LAUD. By W, H. 

HUTTON, B.D. 

JOHN KNOX. By F. MacCunn. 
JOHN HOWE. By R. F. Horton, 

D.D, 
niSHOP KEN. By V, A. Clarke, 

M.A. 
GEORG?: FOX, THE QUAKER. 

ByT. HooGKiN, D.C.L. 
JOHN DONNE. By Augustus 

Ji-:s!hOPP, D.D, 
THOMAS CRANMER, By. A. J. 

Mason. 
BISHOP LATIMER. By R. M. CAR. 

LVLE and A. J. Carlylk, M^A. 



Other Tolumcs will be ^muounced in due couiie. 
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Fiction 



SIX 8HILLINQ NOVELS 

Marie Oorelli's Novels 

Crown Svo. 6s, each. 



A ROMANCE OF TWO WORLDS. 

Twenty-first Edition, 

VENDETT.\, Sixteenth Edition, 
THELMA. Twenty-third Edition, 

ARDATH: THE STORY OF A 
DEAD SELF. Tioelfth EdiHon, 

THE SOUL OF LILITH. Ninth 
Edition, 

WORMWOOD. Tenth Edition, 

BARABBAS : A DREAM OF THE 
WORLD'S TRAGEDY. Thirty- 
fifth Edition, 

'The tender reverence of the treatment 
and the imaginative beauty of the writ- 
ing have reconciled us to the daring of 
the conception, and the conviction is 
forced on us that c .'en so exalted a sub- 
ject cannot be made too familiar to us, 



provided It be presented in the true spirit 
of Christian faith. The amplifications 
of the Scripture narrative are con- 

ceived with high poetic insight, and this 
"Dream of the World's Tragedy" is 
a lofty and not inadequate paiaphrase 
of the supreme climax of the inspired 
narrative.'— 2^A« Review, 

THE SORROWS OF SATAN. 
Forty-second Edition, 
' A very powerful piece of work. . . . The 
conception b ma^ificent, and is likely 
to win an abidug place within the 
memory of man. . . . The author has 
immense command of lang^utgeb and a 
limitless audacity. . . . This interesting 
and remarkable romance will live long 
after much of the ephemeral literature 
of the day is forgotten. ... A literary 

fihenomenon . • . novel, and even sub- 
ime.'— W. T. Stbad in the Review 
of Reviews, 



Anthony Hope's Novels 

Crown Svo. 6s, each. 



THE GOD IN THE CAR. Ninth 

Edition. 
'A very remarkable book, deserving of 
critical analysis impossible within our 
limit ; brilliant, but not superficial ; 
well considered, but not elaborated; 
constructed with the proverbial art that 
conceals, but yet aUows itself to be 
enjoyed by readers to whom fine literary 
method is a keen pleasure.'— The World. 

A CHANGE OF AIR. Fifth Edition. 

'A graceful, vivacious comedy, true to 

human nature. The characters are 

traced with a masterly hanA.'— Times. 

A MAN OF MARK. Fifth Edition. 

•Of all Mr. Hope's books, "A Man of 

Mark" is the one which best compares 

with "The Prisoner of Zenda.*"— 

National Observer. 



THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT 

ANTONIO. Fourth EdiHon. 

' It is a perfectly enchanting story of love 
and chivalry, and pure romance. The 
Count is the most constant, desperate, 
and modest and tender of lovers, a peer- 
less jp;entleman, an intrepid fighter, a 
faithml friend, and a magnanimous foe.' 
— Guardian. 

PHROSO. Illustrated by H. R. 
Millar. Fourth Edition. 
' The tale is thoroughly fresh, quick with 
vitality, stirring the h\ood,'— St. James's 
Gazette. 
'From cover to cover " Phroso " not only 
engages the attention, but carries the 
reader in little whirls of delight from 
adventure to adventure.' — Aceulemy. 
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SIMON DALE. 
Ediiion. 



Illustrated. Fipk 



' There h searching analysis of buraan 
{laturcp with a most ingeaiously con- 
structed filot. Mr. Hope has dmwn the 
contrasts of his women with morvellotLS 
istibtlety and delicacy/— Ti^nni'jr. 



THE KING'S MIRROR. 
Edition. 



Third 



* In d«gance, delicacy, and tact it ranb 
with the best of his novels, while in the 
wide range of its porLrmiture ftnd the 
subtilty of its analysis it surpasses all his 
earlier ventures. '—S^ia-iar. 

'"The King's Minor '" is a strong botok^ 
charged with close analysis and exquisiu 
Irony ; a book full of pathos and moral 
fibre — in short, a book to he read,'— 
Daiiy Vkronki*^ 



Gilbert Parker*s Novels 
CrffUfH %V6. 6s. each. 



PIERRE AND HIS PEOPLE. 
Fiflh Ediiian. 

' Stories happily conceived and finely ex- 
ecuted. There is strength and genios in 
Mr. Parkers style/— i?ffiVj^ TgUfrff^h- 

MRS, FALCHION. Fourth Edition. 

' A splendid study of character/— 

Athfnaum* 

THE TRANSLATION OF A 
SAVAGE. 
'The plot is original and one difficult to 
work out ; but Mr. Parker has done it 
with great skill and delicacy. ' 

— Daily ChronicU. 

THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. 
Illustrated. Seventh Edition. 
' A rousing and dramatic tale^ A hook like 
this, in which swords flash, great sar- 
prises are undertaken^ and daring: deeds 
done^ in which men and women live and 
love in the old passionate way, is a joy 
i ne 31 pressible . ' — Daily Chronicle. 

WHEN VALMOND CAME TO 

PONTIAC: The Story of a Lost 

Napoleon. Fourth Edition. 

'Here we find romance — real, breathing, 

living romance. The cliaracter of Val- 

mcrnd is drawn unerringly.' — Fmll Malt 

GaxtiU. 



AN ADVENTURER OF THE 
NORTH : The Last Adventures of 
* Pretty Pierre/ Second Edition. 

' The present book is full of fine and mov- 
ing stories of the great North, a^d it 
will add to Mr. Farker^s already high 
reputation.* — Glasgow Herald. 

THE SK^TS OF THE MIGHTY, 
Illustrated, Tenth Edition, 

' Mr. Parker has prod need a really fine 

historical novtV—AiAen^um, 
' A great hoo\i.*--Biack and White, 

THE POMP OF THE LAVILET- 
TES, Second Edition. 31. td, 

* Living, breathing romance, untoroed 
pathos, and a deeper knowledge of 
human nature than Mr, Parker has ever 
displayed before. ' Pall MmllGatette, 

THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG : 
a Romance of Two Kingdoms. 
Illustrated. Fourth Edition, 

^ Nothttig more vigorous or more human has 
come from Mr. Gilbert Parker than this 
novel. It has all the graphic power of 
his last book, with truer feeling for the 
romance, both of human life and wild 
nature. '—Literature. 
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a Baring Ctonld's Novels 

Crown Svo, 6s. each, 

'To say that a book is by the author of " Mehalah" is to imply that it contains a 
story cast on strong lines, containing dramatic possibilities, vivid and sympathetic descrip- 
tions of Nature, and a wealth of ingenious {aangtTy.'Speaker. 

' That whatever Bfr. Baring Gould writes is well worth reading, b a conclusion that may 
be verv generally accepted. His views of life are fresh and vigorous, his language 
pointed and characteristic, the incidents of which he makes use are striking and original, 
his characters are life-like, and though somewhat exceptional people, are drawn and 
coloured with artistic force. Add to this that hb descriptions of scen» and scenerv are 
painted with the loving eyes and skilled hands of a master of hb art. that he b afwa^ 
fresh and never dull, and it b no wonder that readers have gained confidence in ms 
power of amusing and satisfying them, aiul that year by yeax hb popularity widens.' — 
Court Circular. 

ARMINELL. Fifth EdiHon, 

URITH. Fifth EdiHon. 

IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. 

Seventh EdiHon, 
MRS. CURGENVEN OF CURGEN- 

VEN. Fourth Edition, 
CHEAP JACK ZITA. Fourth Edition, 
THE QUEEN OF LOVE. Fifth 

Edition, 
MARGERY OF QUETHER. Third 

Edition, 
JACQUETTA. Third Edition, 
KITTY ALONE. Fifth EdiHon. 



NO^MI. Illustrated. Fourth EdiHon, 
THE BROOM-SQUIRE. Illustrated. 

Fourth Edition, 
THE PENNYCOMEQUICKS. 

Third Edition, 
DARTMOOR IDYLLS. 
GUAVAS THE TINNER. 

trated. Second Edition, 
BLADYS. Illustrated. Second EdiHon, 

DOMITIA. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
Hon, 
PABO THE PRIEST. 



lUus- 



Conan Doyle. ROUND THE RED 
LAMP. By A. Conan Doyle. 
Seventh Edition, Crown ^vo. 6j. 
•The book b far and away the best view 
that has been vouchsafed us behind the 
scenes of the consulting-room. '—//&«*- 
trated London News, 
Stanley Weymao. UNDER THE 
RED ROBE. By Stanley Wey- 
MAN, Author of 'A Gentleman of 
France.' With Illustrations by R. C. 
WOODVILLE. Fifteenth Edition, 
Crown Svo. 6s. 
'Every one who reads books at all must 
read thb thrilling romance, from the 
first page of which to the last the breath- 
less reader b haled along. An inspira- 
tion of manlin'ff^g and covxAgc'—I^aify 
Chronicle. 
Lucas Malet. THE WAGES OF 
SIN. By Lucas Malet. Thir- 
teenth Edition, Crown Svo. 6s. 
Lucas Kalet THE CARISSIMA. 
By Lucas Malet, Author of 'The 



Third Edition. 



Wages of Sin,* etc. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

George Oiflsiiifi:. THE TOWN TRA- 

VELLE:R. By George Gissing, 

Author of * Demos,' * In the Year of 

Jubilee,' etc. Second Edition, Cr, 

Svo. 6s. 

' It is a bright and witty book above all 

things. Polly Sparkes b a splendid bit 

of work,'—PaU Mall Gaaette. 

* The spirit of Dickens b in it.'— Bookman. 

George Oissixig. THE CROWN OF 
LIFE. By George Gissing, Author 
of * Demos,' * The Town Traveller,' 
etc. Crown Svo, 6s, 

* Mr. Gissine b at hb best,'— Academy. 
'A fine noy^'— Outlook. 

S. R, Crockett. LOCHINVAR. By 

S. R. Crockett, Author of 'The 

Raiders,' etc. Illustrated. Second 

EdiHon. Crown Svo. 6s, 

Tall of gallantry and pathos, of tha dash 
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of ftrmif mud brlshtenod by epiiod» of 
buinouj and ]ove« , - .' — IVtstmimsttr 

B, E. Oroclett. THE STANDARD 
BEARER, By S. R. Crockett. 
Cnywft Bvo. 6s, 

* A delightful tal«.'-5>rfli#r. 

' Mr. Crockett at hb htsU* —Litimturt, 

Art^ux MorrlaoiL TALES OF 
MEAN STREETS. By ARTHUR 
Morrison. Fi/tA Ediiuin. Ck 
Bvo. 6s. 
^Told with consummate art acid extra- 
ordinary detail. In the tmc humimity 
of the book lies its justification, the 
permanence of Its inter ciit^ a^d Its In- 
ciabit&ble Lriunipli.' — Aikgtuxum. 

* A great book. The author's method is 

amazingly effective^ and produces a 
thrilling sense of reality. The wrirer 
lay* upon us a niasier hand. The book 
is simply appalling an J irresistible Ibi 
its interest. It is humorous also \ with- 
out humour it would not make the mark 
il is certain to make/ — IVorLi. 

Artliur Morriflon. A CHILD OF 
THE J Alio. By Arthur Morri- 
son. Third Edition. Cr. 8v&. 6s. 

* The book is a masterpiece.' — Fa/il Mall 

Gazfite. 
' Told with great vigour and powcrfiil sim- 
plicity.'— ^1 ihettaevm, 

Arthur Morrison. TO LONDON 
TOWN, By Artfiuh Morrison, 
Author of ' rales of Mean Streets/ 
clc. Second Editum. Cnnim Bvo, 6s. 

* We have idyllic pictures, woodland scenes 

full of tenderness and h^tslcc. . . - This 
is the ticw Mr. Artlmr Morrison f^racio us 
and tcijdLr, sytnpiiLlielic and buitiiin.' — 
Daiiy Telegraph. 

* The eai,y swing of detail proclaims, the 

master of his subject .ind the artist in 
rctwlering. '—/***// Mall Gazttte. 

M. Sutnerland, ONE HOUR AND 
I'MH Ni:XT. [iy Tuk Dliciies^ 
fjF SuTHKRLAND. Third Edition . 
Crtnan %vo. 6j. 

'Passiotiiite, vivid, draimitic,'— X/V<r^rt/jw;r 

' ft pu-vi' ^se^^ nuirktrd qiialititLS dcscriptivi-, 



Ura. ClUIbrd, A FLASH OF 

SUMMER, By Mrs. W, K. Clijv 

FORD. Author of 'Airnt Anne/ elc 

Second Edition, Crown Svo. 6s, 

' The story is a very bcaatlful onci exqaii* 

itely toM.*—S^faker. 

Emily Lawless. H U RRISH. By tbc 
iloitble. Emily Lawless, Author of 
' MaelchOj * etc. Ei/lk Edifion, Cr, 
8w. 6s, 



Emily Lawleaa. MAELCHO 

icenth Century RoraaDcc, 

Honble. Emily Lawless, 

Ediiion. Crown Svo. 6s. 

' A really grcal hodk.'^S^ecia-tor. 

^ One of the most remarkable 

schievementsof this generalioti, 

cktsier Gvardian. 



: aSix- 
Bv the 
Second 



literary 
— Man- 



Emily LawlesB, TRAITS AND 
CONFIDENCES. By the Honble. 
Emily Lawless. Crown Zvo. 6j. 

Eden PhilllJOttB. THE HUMAN 

BOY* By Epkn Phillpotts, Author 

of ■ Children of the Mist/ With a 

Frontispiece. Fourth Eldition^ Crown 

0w. 6s. 

^ Mr. Phil] potts knows exactly what scboob 

hoys doj and can lay bare their inmost 

thoughts; likewise he shows an al^p«r- 

vading sense of humour/— ^imaf^FAVj^. 

E. W. Homung. THE AMATEUR 
CRACKSMAN. By E. W, HOR- 
NUNC. Ctman Zvo, 6s. 

* An audaciously entertaining volume*' — 

S/>€ctmt0r. 

Jane Barlow. A CREEL OF IRISH 
STORIES. By Jane Barixsw, 
Author of ' Irish Idylls. ' Second 
Edition. Crmvn Zvo, 6s. 

* Vivid and singularly real'— .?f^/jrwa*i. 

Jane Barlow. FROM THE EAST 
UNIO THE WEST. By Jank 
Baklow. Croitm ^vo, 6j. 

TSx^X^ST^ ANNE MAULEVERER, 
By Mrs, Caffyn {k4a), Amiior of 
' r h K Vf 1 1 o w A St cr / Second Editiim^ 
Crown ^va. Oj. 
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BMljaiiiln Swift. SIREN CITY. By 

Benjamin Swift, Author of ' Nancy 

Noon.' Crown Bvo, 6s. 

* " Siren City " if certainly his beat book, 

and it is the worlc of a strong man. It 

has sobriety, not only of manner, but of 

tpirit.'— Academy, 

J. H. Hndlater. THE GREEN 

GRAVES OF BALGOWRIE. By 

Jane H. Findlater. Fourth 

Edition, Crown Svo. 6s. 

' A powerful and vivid tiory. '—Siamlard. 

' A beautiful story, sad and strange as truth 

iiwAi.'-yanity J'air. 
' A very charming and pathetic Ult.'—Paii 
MallCauiti. 

* A singularly original, clever, and beautiful 

story. '—Guardian, 

* Reveals to us a new writer of undoubted 

faculty and reserve force.'— S^tator. 

* An exciuisite idyll, delicate, affecting, and 

beautirul/-i/»rir and IVMti. 

J. H. Findlater. A DAUGHTER 
OF STRIFE. By Jane Helen 
Findlater. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

J. H. Findlater. RACHEL. By 
Jane H. Findlater. Second 
Edition, Crown Bvo, 6s, 
' A not unworthy successor to ** The Green 
Graves of Balgowrie." *— Critic, 

Mary Findlater. OVER THE 
HILLS. By Mary Findlater. 
Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

* A strong and wise book of deep insight and 

unflinching tmth.'— Birmingham Post. 

Mary Findlater. BETTY MUS- 
GRAVE. By MARY Findlater. 
Second Edition, Crown Bvo, 6s. 

* Handled with dignity and delicacy. . . . 

A most touching %totj.' —Spectator. 

Alfred OUlvant. OWD BOB, THE 

GREY DOG OF KENMUIR. By 

Alfred Ollivant. Third Edition. 

Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

'Weird, thrilling, strikingly graphic.'— 

Punch. 

* We admire this book. . . . It is one to read 

with admiration and to praise with en* 
thus! asm. '—Bookman. 
' It is a fine, open-air, blood-stirring book, 
to be enjoyed by every man and woman 
to whom a dog is dttx.'— Literature. 

B. M. Orokor. PEGGY OF THE 
BARTONS. By B. M. Crokbr, 



Author of 'Diana Barrington.' 
Fourth Edition, Crown Bvo, 6s, 
Mrs. Croker excels in the admirably simple, 
easy, and direct flow of her narrative, the 
briskness of her dialogue, and the geni- 
ality of her portraiture.' — Spectator. 

MaryL. Pendered. AN ENGLISH- 

MAN. By Mary L. Pendered. 

Crown Zvo, 6s, 

'Her book is most healthy in tone, and 

leaves a pleasant tute in the mouth.' — 

Pail Mall Gatette. 

' A very noble book. 1 1 is filled with wisdom 

and sympathy.' — Literary World. 
'At once sound and dwtxiitig.*— Academy. 

VLfnUBW Bobertf. THE PLUN- 
DERERS. By Morley Roberts, 
Author of ' The Colofstu,' etc. 
Crown Bvo. 6s, 
'The author secures and maintains the 
reader's lively interest in his clever ab- 
surdities.'— /'a// Mall Gazette. 
' The whole atmosphere is one of high spirits 

and high comeily.'—Glode, 
' Mr. Roberts writes of real people who do 
things and know th\ng».*— Black and 
White. 

Norma Lorlmer. MIRRY-ANN. By 
Norma Lorimer, Author of 'Jo- 
siah'sWife.' Crown Bvo. 6s, 

'The heroine is rare and striking, but 
thorough woman and altogether lovable, 
and the plot is brisk and well sustained.' 
—Pall Mall Gazette. 

' It is a Manx story, and a right able story. 
The atmosphere is excellent, the descrip- 
tive passases fine, and the story is one 
which win repay pet\xtaX.'—GUugow 
Herald. 

* A Manx novel which is at once sincere, 

poetical, and in the best sense true.'— 
Academy, 

Helen Shipton. THE STRONG GOD 
CIRCUMSTANCE. By Helen 
Shipton. Crown Bvo, 6s. 
'A story of high merit and many attrac- 
tions. '—%S'c<'/«ma«. 
' An up-to-date story— -and a very beautiful 
one — of self-sacrifice.' — Z>«//^ Tele- 
graph. 

* A most effective story, written with both 

insight and imagination.'— Z##<& Mer- 
cury. 
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VlOlftt Hlint THE HUMAN IN- 
TEREST. By Violet Hunt, 
Author of *A Hard Woman/ etc* 
Crown %va. 6j. 
■ Qever observation and unMlin^ wit.' — 

*Tbe mftight is keenj the irony is ^^i~ 

H. a Wellfl. THE STOLEN BA- 
CILLUS, and other Stories. By 
H, G. Wells. Stcond Edition. 
Crffwn Sva, 6j. 

* The impressions of a very strfking iosagiiia- 

t\an*'—SatMrd^r I\tview* 

H. a WellB. THE PLATTNER 

STORY AND Others. By H, G. 

Wells. Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 

6s. 

'Weird and mysterious, they ?ieeni to hold 

ihe reader as by a magic spell,'— .Fj^ijij- 

Richard MarsH. MARVELS AND 
MYSTERIES. Hy RiCHARD 
Maksh, Author of 'The Beetle.' 
Crown Bvo. 6i. 

* While under ihcir immicdiatc tnflaence the 

reader i"? conscious nf nothing hut thrltl- 
ing excilement arkd curiosity.' — Giasgout 
Utrald. 

* Ingeniously constructed and well told/— 

Morning Leader. 

* Arlmlrably selected and of the very best/ 

— Christian W^orld. 

Esmd Stuart. CTIRLSTALLA. By 

M'^^ifi Stuart, Crotvn Bvo. 6j» 
' The story is bapplly conceived, and entcr- 

taininjj ihriau^ont.* —Scotsman. 
*An exctllerit 5tory, pathetic, and full of 
hmnonv.'—Aitun^upft. 

* We wl-ih thnr we came across more boolcs 

lite tills clever and charming story. — 
Leeds. Mercury. 

Sara JeaimetteBtmcaiL A VOYAGE 
OF CONSOLATION, By Saka 
J E ANNETTE DuN'CAN, Author of ' An 
American Girl in London." Illus- 
trated. Third Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s. 
*A most delightfully bright book/— ZJjijTk 

Tttegraph. ^ 
' The dialoeue is full of wit. ^Glc^t, 

Sara Jeannetto Duncan. THE PATH 
OK A STAR. By Sara jKAJiNETTE 




Duncan, Author of ' A Voyage ot 

Consolation,* lUustnited. Suoni 

Edition^ Crvwn Bvo. 6j* 
' Richness xnd fullness of Ideal colounng, 
brilliancy of style, smiting phrases, a^ 
the display of very pretty hmnotu are 
pracei which are here in profusion. The 
la lerest never flags. '— /^a tlMaltGasftte. 

a F Zeary. THE JOURNALIST. 

By C. F. Keary, Cr. 8^0. 6s. 
' It is rare indeed to find such poeticaJ sym- 
pathy with Nature joined to close study 
of character and siu|?ular]y truth fill dia- 
loffue : but then "The JoiirnaJist" is 
altogether a rare book.' — A.ikt*t4:ennt. 

W,E.KoniB. MATTHEW AUSTIN. 
By W. E. NOHHis, Author of * Made- 
moiselle de Mersac/ etc. Fourth 
Edition, Crown %vq. 6^. 

* An intellectually satisfactory and morally 

bra.cing novcL'^ — Daily Ttie^^aph, 
W.E.Norris. HIS GRACE. ByW.E, 

N ORRIS. Third Ediiion, Cr^ Bw. 

6s. 
W. E. Korria, THE DESPOTIC 

LADY AND OTHERS. By W. E. 

NoRKiS. Crown Bvo. 6s, 

W. RKorrIa, CLARISSA FURIOSA 

By W. E, Nor R IS. Cr. Bvo. 6j. 

" As a story it is admirable^ as Ajim ^ttprii 

it is capital, as a lay sef man studded 

with ^ems of wit and wisdom it is a 

model.'— TA* World. 

W. E. NoniB- GILKS INGILBY. By 
W. E. NORRJS. Illustrated. Second 
Edition* Cr&iun Bvo, 6s. 

* Interesting, wholcvome, and charmingly 

wri tten . ' — Glas^otv Hera Id. 

W. E. Korrls. AN OCTAVE. By 
W. E. NoRRTS. Second Edition, 

Crown Bvo, 6j. 
*A very perfect exposition of the self- 
restraint, the perfect knowledgie of so- 
ciety and its ways, the delicate serisc of 
humour, which are the main charac- 
teristics of this very acconiplisbed 
author, '^ — Country Life. 

Ernest GlaavUle. THE DESPATCH 

RIDER. By Ernest (tLAnville, 

An t hor o f ' The KloofBridc/ Crown. 

Bvo. 6s. 

A highly interesting story of the prescTjt 

Boer War by an author who knows, the 

country well, and has bad experience of 

Boer campaigning. 
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W. Clark RiUBeU. MY DANISH 
SWEETHEART. By W. Clark 
Russell. Illustrated, Fourth 
Edition, Crown Svo. 6s, 

Robert Barr. IN THE MIDST OF 
ALARMS. By Robert Barr. 
Third Edition. Cr. Svo, 6s, 

* A book which has abundantly satisfied us 

byits capital humour.*— Dat'fy Chronicle. 

•Mr. Ban- has achieved a triumph.'— /»«// 

Mall Gazette, 

Robert Barr. THE MUTABLE 

MANY. By Robert Barr. Second 

Edition, Crown 8vo, 6s. 

* Very much the best novel that Mr. Barr 

has yet given us. There is much insieht 
in it, and much excellent humoiur. — 
Daily Chronicle. 

Robert Barr. THE COUNTESS 
TEKLA. By Robert Barr. Third 
Edition, Crown Svo, 6s, 
*Of these medieeval romances, which are 
now gaining ground, "The Countess 
Tekla" is the very best we have seen. 
The story is written in clear English, 
and a picturesque, moving style,'— Pall 
Mall Gazette, 
Andrew Balfour. BY STROKE OF 
SWORD. By A. Balfour. Illus- 
trated. Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s, 
A ban(]uet of good thinjg;s.' — Academy. 

* A recital of tnrilling interest, told with 

unflagging y\%o\xxJ—Globe, 
' An unusually excellent example of a semi- 
historic romance.' — World. 

Andrew Balfour. TO ARMS I By 
Andrew Balfour. Illustrated. 
Second Edition, Crown Svo. 6s, 

* The marvellous perils through which Allan 

passes arc told in powerful and lively 

fashion.'— /'a// JI/«// Gazette, 
Andrew Balfour. VENGEANCE IS 
MINE. By Andrew Balfour, 
Author of 'By Stroke of Sword.' 
Illustrated. Crown Svo. 6s. 
A vigorous piece of work, well written, and 

aTOunding in stirring incidents.' — Glas- 

govt Herald, 

J. Madaren Cobban. THE KING 

OF ANDAMAN: A Saviour of 

Society. By J. Maclaren Cobban. 

Crown Svo, 6s, 

'An nnauestionably interesting book. It 

contams one character, at least, who has 

in him the root of immortality.'— Pa// 

MallGmutte. 



J. Maoiaren Cobban. THE ANGEL 
OF THE COVENANT. By J. 
Maclaren Cobban. Cr, Svo, 6s, 

R. N. Stephens. AN ENEMY TO 
THE KING. By R. N. Stephens. 
Second Edition, Cr. Svo, 6s, 
' It is full of movement, and the movement 
is always hnoyant.'— Scotsman. 

* A stirring story with plenty o' movement.' 

—Black and White. 

R. N. Stephens. A GENTLEMAN 

PLAYER. By R. N. Stephens, 

Author of * An Enemy to the King.* 

Crown Svo. 6s, 

' A bright and spirited romance of adven> 

ture, full of movement and changing 

action. ' — Scotsman, 

R. mchens. BYEWAYS. By Robert 
HiCHENS. Author of • Flames, etc.* 
Second Edition, Cr, Svo, 6s. 

* The work is undeniably that of a man of 

striking imagination. —/Pa/^ News. 

J. S. netcher. THE PATHS OF 
THE PRUDENT. By J. S. Flet- 
cher. Crown Svo. 6s, 

J. B. Burton. IN THE DAY OF 

ADVERSITY. By J. Bloundelle- 

BURTON. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s. 

' Unusually interesting and full of highly 

dramatic situations. —Guardian. 

J. B. Bnrton. DENOUNCED. By 
J. Bloundelle-Burton. Second 
Edition, Crown Svo, 6s, 
*A fine, manly, spirited piece of work.'— 
World. 

J. B. Burton. THE CLASH OF 

ARMS. By J. Bloundelle-Bur- 

TON. Second Edition, Cr. Svo. 6s. 

*A brave story—brave in deed, brave in 

word, brave in thought.'— ^9/. James's 

Gazette, 

J. B. Burton. ACROSS THE SALT 
SEAS. By J. Bloundelle-Burton. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo, . 6s, 
*The very essence of the true romantic 
sfoit.'— Truth. 
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W. 0. BemHy, THE WHITE HECA- 

TOMB. By W. C Scully. Atithor 

of Kafir Stories/ Cr. Bv&. 6s. 

* Reireal^ a mATvelEfiuiily [nlimate iinder- 

standiEig of the KaiSiT mind.' — Africam 

Critic, 

W. C. Scully. BETWEEN SUN 



AND SAND. By W. C. ScuiXT, 
Author of 'The While Hecatombv* 

* The reader jeisscs at once into tbe very 
atuiosphere of the African desert* tbe 
inexpressible space and stillnesa siwallaw 
him up, and there is no world for him lui 
th:it tmrneasurabie wSiM^i.^^^A tkemai^m. 



OTHER SIX SHILLINQ NOVELS 

Crown Stw, 



DANIEL WHYTE. 

SON. 
THE CAPSINA, 



By A. J. Daw. 



By E. F, Benson. 

DODO: A DETAIL OF THE DAY. 
By E. F. Benson. 

THE VINTAGE. By E. F. Brnson. 
Illustrated by G. P. Jacomo-IIooD. 

ROSE A CHARLITTE. By Mar- 
shall Saunders. 

MunKAY 



WILLOW BRAKE, 

GiLCHHIST* 



By R. 



THINGS THAT HAVE HAP- 
PENED. By Dorothea Gerard. 

SIR ROBERT'S FORTUNE. By 
Mrs. OLiPiiANT. 

THE TWO MARYS. By I^Irs. 
Olipiiant. 

THE LADY'S WALK. By Mrs. 

Ol.lPHANT. 

LONE PINE: A ROMANCE OF 
MEXICAN LIFE. Ry R. K 

TOVVNSIIKND. 

WILT THOU HAVE THIS 
WOMAN? By J. Maclaeen 
CaUuAK, 

A PASSIONATE PILGRIM. 
Percy Wjiite. 



By 
M.P. 



SECRETARY TO BAYNE, 
By W. Pi:rr Ridck. 

ADRIAN ROME. By E, DAWSON 
and A. Moore. 

THE BUILDERS. 
Fletcher. 



GALLIA, By Mi^NlK MxnilEL 
Dowie, 

THE CROOK OF THE BOUGH. 
By MitNiE Muriel Dowie, 

A BUSINESS IN GREAT WATERS 
By Julian Corektt. 

MISS ERIN. By M. E. Francis. 

ANANIAS. By the Hon. Mrs. Alan 
Brodrick. 

IN '98. By Mrs. 



By 

By J. Keigh* 



By J. S. 



CORRAGEEN 

Oh PEN, 

THE PLUNDER PIT. 
LEV Snow DEN. 

CROSS TRAILS. By VICTOR Waite. 

SUCCESSORS TO THE TITLE. 
By Mrs. Walford. 

KIRK HAM'S FIND. By Mary 
Gaunt. 

DEADMANS. By Mary Gaunt. 

CAPTAIN JACOBUS : A ROMANCE 
OF THE ROAD. By L. Cope Corn- 
ford. 

SONS OF ADVERSITY, By L. CoPE 
Corn ford. 

THE KING OF ALBERTA. By 
Laura Daintri:y. 

THE DAUGHTER OF ALOUETTEl 
P>y Mary A. Owen. 

CHILDREN OF THIS WORLD. 
By Ellen F. Pin sent. 

AN ELECTRIC SPARK. By G. 
Manville Fenn. 
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UNDER SHADOW OF THE 
MISSION. By L. S. McChksnet. 

THE SPECULATORS. By J. F. 
Brewer. 

THE SPIRIT OF STORM. By 
Ronald Ross. 

THE QUEENSBERRY CUP. By 
Clive p. Woixey. 

A HOME IN INVERESK. By T. 
L. Paton. 

MISS ARMSTRONG'S AND 
OTHER CIRCUMSTANCES. By 
John Davidson. 

DR. CONGALTON'S LEGACY. By 
Henry Johnston. 

TIME AND THE WOMAN. By 
Richard Prtcb. 

THIS MAN'S DOMINION. By the 
Author of ' A High Little World.' 

DIOGENES OF LONDON. By H. 
a Marriott Watson. 



By 

By EVBLTN 



THE STONE DRAGON. 
MuRRAT Gilchrist. 

A VICAR'S WIFE. 
Dickinson. 

ELSA. By E. M 'Queen Grat. 

THE SINGER OF MARLY. By I. 
Hooper. 

THE FALL OF THE SPARROW. 
By M. C. Balfour. 

ASERIOUSCOMEDY. By Herbert 
Morrah. 

THE FAITHFUL CITY. By 
Herbert Morrah. 

IN THE GREAT DEEP. By J. A. 
Barrt. 

BIJLI. THE DANCER. Bf J 
Blythe Patton. 



JOSIAH'S 

LORIMES. 



WIFE. By Norma 



THE PHILANTHROPIST. 
LucT Matnard. 



By 



VAUSSORE. By FRANCIS Brunb. 



THRBB-AND-8IXPENNY NOVELS 

Crown 8tv. 



DERRICK VAUGHAN, NOVEL- 
1ST. ^2nd thousand. By Edna 
Ltall. 
A SON OF THE STATE. By W. 

Pett Ridgk. 
CEASE FIREl By J. Maclarbn 
Cobban. Cronm Bvo. y. 6d, 
A stirrizifl; Story of the Boer War of z88z. 
inclucuig the Siege of Potcheistrom ana 
the Defeat of Majuha. 
' Brightly told and cbawn with a strong and 

sure haaid.'—St, /ames's Gasuttt, 
' A capital w>yfX.'— -Scotsman. 
*Fact and fiction are lo deeply woven 
together that the hook reads luce a fas- 
cinating chapter of history. '—PAi/ Mmll 
GoMtU. 
THE KLOOF BRIDE. By Ernest 

Glanvillb. 
A VENDETTA OF THE DESERT. 

By W. C ScULcr. 
SUBJECT TO VANITY. By MAX- 

CARET BENSOK. 



THE SIGN OF THE SPIDER. Fifth 
Edition, By Bertram Mitford. 

THE MOVING FINGER. By Mary 
Gaunt. 

JACOTRELOAR. By J. H. Pearce. 
THE DANCE OF THE HOURS. 
By 'Vera.' 

A WOMAN OF FORTY. By Esm£ 

Stuart. 
A CUMBERER OF THE GROUND. 

By Constance Smith. 

THE SIN OF ANGELS. ByEVELTN 
Dickinson. 

AUT DIABOLUS AUT NIHIL. 
ByX,L. 

THE COMING OF CUCULAIN. 
By Standish O'Gradt. 

THE GODS GIVE MY DONiCEY 
WINGS. By Angus Btam Abbott. 
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THE STAR GAZERS By G. Man^ 

VILLE FeNN. 

THE POISON OF ASPS. By R* 

Orton Prowse. 
THE QUIET MRS. FLEMING. By 

R, PRYCE* 

DISENCHANTMENT. By F.Mabel 

ROUIMSON. 

THE SQUIRE OF WANDALES. 

By A, Shield, 
A REVEREND GENTLEMAN. By 

J. M, Cobban. 
A DEPLORABLE AFFAIR. By 

W. E. NORRIS. 




A CAVALIER'S LADYE. 

Dicker. 
THE PRODIGALS. 

Oliphant. 
THE SUPPLANTER. By P. Neu- 
mann. 
A MAN WITH BLACK EYE- 

L.A5HES, By H. A. Ki^NNEOY. 
A HANDFUL OF EXOTICS. By 

S, Gordon, 
AN ODD EXPERIMENT. By 

HANNAH Lynch. 
TALES OF NORTHUMBHL^ By 

Howard Pease. 



HALF-CROWN NOVELd 

Crown Sry. 



HOVENDEN, V.C. By F. Mabel 

Robinson. 
THE PLAN OF CAMPAIGN. By 

F. Mabel Robinson, 
MR. BUTLER'S WARD. By F. 

Mabel Robinson, 
ELI'S CHILDREN, By G. Man- 

VILLE Fenn. 
A DOUBLE KNOT, By G. Man- 

VILLE FeNN. 

DISARMED. By M. Betham 
Edwards, 



By 



IN TENT AND BUNGALOW. 

the Author of ' Indiaji Idylls. ' 
MV STEWARDSHIP, By E 

M 'Queen Gray. 
JACK'S FATHER. By W. E 

NORRIS, 

A LOST ILLUSION. By Lesue 
Keith. 

THE TRUE HISTORY OF JOSHUA 
DAVIDSON; Christian and Com- 
munist. By E, Lynn Lyntom. 
Eitvenih Editim, Fmt ^v&. jj. 



tEbe "RoveHet 

Messrs, Methuen are making an interesting experiment which constitutes a 
fresh departure in publishing. They are issuing under the above general iltlc 
a Monthly Series of Novels by popular authors nt ihc pncc of Sixpence. Many 
of these Novels have never been published before. Each Number is as long as 
the average Six Shilling Novel. Tbc first numbers of "Thk NovEt^iST ' are as 
follows : — 

VIL THE GAY DECEIVERS. 

Arthur Moore. 
VIH. PRISONERS OF WAR- A, 
BoYSON Wekkes. 
IX. THEADVENTUREOF PRIN- 
CESS SYLVIA. Mrs. C. F. 
Williamson, 
X. VELDT AND LAAGER: Talcs 
of the Transvaal. E. S. Vai^N- 
TINB. 
XI. THE NIGGER KNIGHTS. 

F, NcRftEys Con NELL. 
XIL A. MARRIAGE AT SEA. W. 
Clauk Russell, 



L DEAD MEN TELL NO TALES. 

E. W. HORNUNG, 

IL JENNIE BAXTER. JOURNA- 
LIST. Robert Barr. 

IIL THE INCA'S TREASURE. 

Ernest Glanville. 
IV, A SON OF THE STATE. W. 
Pett Ridge. 
V. FURZE BLOOM. S. BARING 

Gmui.d 
VL BUNTERS CRUISE C 

GLEtG 
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Books for Boys and Girls 

A Series of Books by well-known Autkors^ well illustrated, 
THRBB-AND-8IXPEN0B EAOH 



THE ICELANDER'S SWORD. By 

8. Baring Gould. 
TWO LITTLE CHILDREN AND 

CHING. By Edith E. Cuthell. 
TODDLEBEN'S HERO. By M. M. 

Blake. 
ONLY A GUARD -ROOM DOG. 

By Edith E. Cuthell. 
THE DOCTOR OF THE JULIET. 

By Harry Collingwood. 



MASTER ROCKAFELLAR'S VOY- 
AGE. By W. Clark Russell. 

SYD BELTON : Or. The Boy who 

would not go to Sea. By G. Man- 

VILLE Fenn. 
THE WALLYPUG IN LONDON. 

By G. E. Farrow. 
ADVENTURES IN WALLYPUG 

LAND. By G. E. FARROW. 51. 



The Peacock Library 

A Series of Books for Girls by well-kn^wn Authors^ kandsomely bottrnt^ 
and well illustrated, 

THRBB-AND-8IXPBN0B EAOH 



THE RED GRANGE. By Mrs. 

MOLESWORTH. 

THE SECRET OF MADAME DE 
MONLUC. By the Author of 
* Mdle. Mori.' 



OUT OF THE FASHION. 
T. Meade. 



By L. 



DUMPS. By Mrs. Parr. 

A GIRL OF THE PEOPLE. By 
L, T. Meade. 

HEPSY GIPSY. 

THE HONOURABLE MISS. By 
L. T. Meade. 



By L. T. Meade. 



University Extension Series 

A series of books on historical, literarjr, and scientific subjects, suitable for 
extension students and home-reading ardes. Each volume b complete in 
itself, and the subjects are treated by competent writers in a broad and 
philosophic spirit. 

Edited by J. E. SYMES, M.A., 

Principal of University College, Nottingham. 

Crown %vo. Price {with some excetptions) 2s» 6d, 

TkefoUowing" volumes are ready ;— 



THE INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF 
ENGLAND. By H. DE a Gibbins, 
LittD., M.A., late Scholar of Wad- 
ham College, Oxon.» Cobden Prise- 
man. Seventh Edition, Revised, 
With Maps and Plans, y. 

A HISTORY OF ENGLISH POLITI- 
CAL ECONOMY. By L. L. Price, 



M.A., Fellow of Oriel College, Oxon. 
Third Edition. 

PROBLEMS OF POVERTY: An 
Inquiry into the Industrial Condi- 
tions of the Poor. By J. A. HOBSON, 
M.A. Fourth Edition. 

VICTORIAN POETS, By A. SHARP. 
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THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. By 
J. E. SVJIES, M.A. 

PSYCHOLOGY. By R S. Grangei, 
M.A. Second Edition. 

THE EVOLUTION OF PLANT 
LIFE : Lower Forms. By G. 
Massee. With illustrations. 

AIR AND Uf ATER. By V. B, Lewes, 
M.A, Illustrated. 

THE CHEMISTRY OF LIFE AND 
HEALTH, By C. W. KlMliiNS, 
M.A. Iliusiraied. 

THE MECHANICS OF DAILY 
LIFE. By V. P. Sells, M, A. lilus- 
iratid, 

ENGLISH SOCIAL REFORMERS. 
By H* DK B, GiBBiNS. Litt.D., M.A. 

ENGLISH TRADE AND FINANCE 
IN THE SEVENTEENTH CEN- 
TURY. ByW. A. a Hewins. B.A. 

THE CHEMISTRY OF FIRE. The 
Elementary Principles of Chemistry. 
By M. M. Pattison Muik, M.A. 
Ulustrated. 

A TEXT-BOOK OF AGRICUL- 
TURAL BOTANY. By M, C. 
POTTEB, M.A, F.LvS. lUiiStraUd. 
3J, bd. 



THE VAULT OF HEAVER A 
Popular IntrodtictioD to Astronomf. 
By R. A. Gregory. With ttumerm 
Illustrations, 

METEOROLOGY. The Elements of 
Weather and Climate, By H. N. 
Dickson. F.R.S.E., F*R, Met. Sot 
Illustrated. 

A MANUAL OF ELECTRICAL 
SCIENCE. By George J, Buxch, 
M. A. , F. R. S. With numer&us IttMs- 
trations, 3J. 

THE EARTH. An Introduction to 
Physiography. By Evan SMALL, 
M.A, illustrated. 

INSECT LIFE. By F. W, Theo- 
bald, M.A. Illustrated. 

ENGLISH POETRY FROM BLAKE 
TO BROWNING. Uy W. M. 
DlXONi M.A, 

ENGLISH LOCAL GOVERN^ 
MENT. By E. Jenks, M.A., Pro- 
fessor of Law at University College, 
Li¥erpool. 

THE GREEK VIEW OF LIFE. Bf 
G, L, Dickinson, Fellow of Rin/s 
Colkgc, Cambridge, Second BdOim. 



Social Questions of To-day 

Edited by H. db B. GIBEINS, Litt.D., M*A. 

Crewn %vq. 2j. 6d. 

A series of Tolumes upon those topics of social, economic, and indu&tfial 
interest that are at the present moraent foremost in the public mind. 
Each volume of the series is writtcD by ad author who is an ftcknowledecd 
authority upon the subject with which he dcak. 

Hie fallaming Volumes »ftke Series are ready :— 

TRADE UNIONISM— NEW AND I THE CO-OPERATIVE MQVE^ 
OLD. By G Howell, Second MENT TO-DAY. By G. J. HOLT- 
Mdiiion, ^ OAKE. Secmd Edition, 
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MUTUAL THRIFT. By Rev. J. 
Frome Wilkinson, M.A. 

PROBLEMS OF POVERTY. By J. 
A. HOBSON, M.A. Fourth Edition, 

THE COMMERCE OF NATIONS. 
ByC. F. Bastable, M.A., Professor 
of Economics at Trinity College, 
Dublin. Second Edition, 



THE ALIEN INVASION. 

H. WiLKINS, B.A. 

THE RURAL EXODUS. 
Anderson Graham. 



ByW. 



By 



LAND NATIONALIZATION 
Harold Cox, B.A. 

A SHORTER WORKING DAY. 
By H. de B. Gibbins, D.Litt., M.A., 
and R. A. Hadfield, of the Hecla 
Works, Sheffield. 

BACK TO THE LAND : An Inquiry 
into the Cure for Rural Depopulation. 
By H. K MooRE. 

TRUSTS, POOLS AND CORNERS. 
By J. Stephen Jeans. 

THE FACTORY SYSTEM. By R. 
W. Cooke-Taylor. 



THE STATE AND ITS CHIL- 
DREN. By Gertrude Tuckwell. 

WOMEN'S WORK. ByLADYDiLKE, 
Miss Bullet, and Miss Whitlet. 

SOCIALISM AND MODERN 
THOUGHT. By M. Kaufmann. 

THE HOUSING OF THE WORK- 
ING CLASSES. ByKBoWMAKER. 

MODERN CIVILIZATION IN 
SOME OF ITS ECONOMIC 
ASPECTS. By W. Cunningham, 
D.D., Fellow of Trinity College, 
Cambridge. 

THE PROBLEM OF THE UN- 
EMPLOYED. By J. A. HOBSON, 
B.A. 

LIFE IN WEST LONDON. By 
Arthur Sherwell, M.A. Second 
Edition, 

RAILWAY NATIONALIZATION. 
By Clement Edwards. 

WORKHOUSES AND PAUPER- 
ISM. By Louisa Twining. 

UNIVERSITY AND SOCIAL 
SETTLEMENTS. ByW. Reason. 
M.A. 



Classical Translations 

Edited by H. F. FOX, M. A. , Fellow and Tutor of Brasenose College, Oxford. 



iESCHYLUS — Agamemnon, Choe- 
phoroe, Eumenides. Translated by 
Lewis Campbell, LL.D., late Pro- 
fessor of Greek at St. Andrews. 5^. 

CICERO— De Oratore I. Translated 
by E. N. P. Moor, M.A. 35. 6rf. 

CICERO— Select Orations (Pro Milone, 
Pro Murena, Philippic 11., In Catili- 
nam). Translated by H. E. D. 
Blakiston, M.A., Fellow and Tutor 
of Trinity College, Oxford. 5J. 

CICERO— De Natura Deorum. Trans- 
lated by F. Brooks, M.A., late 
Scholar of Balliol College, Oxford* 
3J. 6rf. 

CICERO DE OFFICIIS. Translated 
by G. B. Gardiner, "M.A. Crown 
8vo, 2J. 6d, 



HORACE: THE ODES AND 
EPODES. Translated by A. 
Godley, M.A, Fellow of Magdalen 
College, Oxford, ar. 

LUCIAN— Six Dialogues (Nigrinus, 
Icaro - Menippus, The Cock, The 
Ship, The Parasite, The Lover of 
Falsehood). Translated by S. T. 
Irwin, M.A, Assistant Master at 
Clifton; late Scholar of Exeter 
College, Oxford, y. 6d. 

SOPHOCLES — Electra and Ajax. 
Translated by E. D. A. Morshead, 
M.A., Assistant Master at Win- 
chester, as. 6d, 

TACITUS— Agricola and Germania. 
Translated by R. B. Townshend, 
late Scholar of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. 2s. 6d, 
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Messrs, Methuen are about to publish in conjunction with the Clarendon 
Press a series of classical texts edited by competent scholars from tbe best itss. 

AESCHYLI TRAGOEDIAE CUM 
FRAGMIiNTIS. By A, Sidgwhx 
Paftr CmerSf 3,1. Limp Cioih, 3J. hi 

APOLLONII RHODII ARGONAU- 
TICA By R, C, Seaton. Faftf 
Covers J 2 J. 6d. Limp Cl<j^th^ 35, 

AkISTOPHANIS COMOEDIAE, 
Tom, l By F. W. Hall, and W. 
M. Geldakt, Paper Covers^ u. 
Limp thtk, 3J. 6d, 

XENOPHONTIS OPERA. Tom. l 
(Historia Graeca), By E- C Mas- 
CHANT, Paper C&t/^rs. aj. 6ii. Limi 
Cloth, 3J. 



THUCYDIDIS HISTORIAE, Libri 
I.'IV, By H. Stuart Jones. 
Paper Covers 1 31. Limp Cloth ^ 3J. 6«/. 

PLATONIS OPERA. Tom. l (Tetra^ 

LOOIAK I.-1L) By J. BU'KNET. 

Paper Covers^ 55. Limp Cloth^ 6j* 

LVCRETI CARI DE RERVM 
NATVRA By C\ Bailey- Paper 
C&verSi 2J* ^. Limp Clothe 31. 

CORNEIJT TACITI OPERA MIN- 
ORA By 11. KuwNKAUX. Paper 
Covers t i.s.i>d. Limp Cloth, 2J. 



Educational Books 



CLASSICAL 



THE NICOMACHEAN ETHICS 
Of ARrsTOTLE. Editctl with an 
I [1 1 rod ut: lion and Notes by John 
Burnet, M.A,, Professor of Greek 
at St, Andrews, Demy Bw. 15J. 
net. 

This edition contains jparallcl passages from 
the Eudciiuan ELhic*,, printed under the 
text, and there is a full commentary, I he 
main object of which is to interpret ditTi- 
cultics in tltQ light uf Aristotle's own 
rules. 

* An edition whkh reflects every credit upon 

11.S author's lirarninK atid critical acumenj 
and which can nut but pruve heartily well* 
cume tu all classes of Greek scholars/ 

— Saftiman. 

* It forms a, valuable addition to the existing 

Ilteraturu on the subject.' 

— Glasgeno Herald. 
' We must content ourselves with sajdng, in 
conclusion, that we have seldom, if ever, 
seen an edition of any classical auihor in 
which what is held in common with other 
commeniaiors is so clcarljf and shortly 
put, and what is original is (with equal 
brevity) of iiucb value and intcrcs^t' 

-Fiht. 



PLAUTI BACCHIDES. Edited with 
] n trocluc t i on , Commen tar y , and 
Critical Notes by J. M'CoSH, M.A 
Feap, 4A7, laj. 6rf. 

A GREEK ANTHOLOGY, Selected 
by E. C. Makchant, M.A,, Fellow 
of Ptrterhouse* Cambridge, and Assis- 
tant Master at St. Paul's SchooL 
Crown Si'tf. 3JF. td. 

PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN TRANS- 
LATION. By E, C. Marchant, 
M.A., Fellow of Peterhouse, Cam- 
bridge ; and A. M, Cook, M, A*, late 
Scholar of Wadham College. Oxford; 
Assistant Masters at St. Paul's SchooL 
Crown %vo. 3J, 6^, 

' We know no book of thiis class better fitted 
for u,%c in the higher forms of schooLi.'— 
Guardian. 

TACITI AGRICOLA. With Intro- 
duction, Notes» Map, etc. By R. Fi 
Davjs, M.A., Assistant Master at 
Weyraoulb College. Crown Sw?. ar. 
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TACITI GERMANIA. By the 
Editor. Crown 8f«. 2f . 

HERODOTUS : EASY SELEC- 
TIONS. With Vocabulary. ByA.C. 
LiDDBLL, M.A. Fcap, 8f«. zx. 6d, 

SELECTIONS FROM THE ODYS- 
SEY. By E. D. Stonb, M.A., late 
Assistant Master at Eton. Feap. Svo. 
is,6d, 

PLAUTUS: THE CAPTIVL 
Adapted for Lower Forms by J. H. 
Frbese, M.A., late Fellow of St. 
John's, Cambridge, zj. 6d, 

DEMOSTHENES AGAINST 
CONON AND CALLICLES. 
Edited with Notes and Vocabulary, 
by F. Darwin Swift, M.A. Fcap, 
S.'o, aj. 

EXERCISES IN LATIN ACCI- 
DENCE. By S. E. WiNBOLT. 



Assistant Master in Christ's Hospital. 

Crown Svo, zj. 6d, 

An elementary book Adapted for Lower 
Forms to acco m pany the shorter Latin 
primer. 

NOTES ON GREEK AND LATIN 
SYNTAX. ByG. BucklandGrbbn. 
M.A, Assistant Master at Edinburgh 
Academy, late Fellow of St. John's 
College, Oxon. Crown Svo, 3^. 6d. 

Notes and explanations on the chief diffi> 
culties of Greek and Latin Syntax, with 
numerous passages for exercise. 

NEW TESTAMENT GREEK. A 
Course for Beginners. By G. Rod- 
well, B.A. With a Preface by 
Walter Lock, D.D., Warden of 
Keble College. Fcap, 8vo, y. 6d, 

THE FROGS OF ARISTOPHANES. 
Translated by E. W. Huntingford, 
M.A., Professor of Classics in Trinity 
College, Toronto. Cr, Svo, 2s, 6d, 



A COMPANION GERMAN GRAM 
MAR. By H. DB B. GiBBlNS, D. Litt. , , 
M.A., Headmaster at Kidderminster 
Grammar School Crown 8vo, is,6d. 



GERMAN 

GERMAN PASSAGES FOR UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION. By E. 
M 'Queen Gray. Crown 8w. 
aj. 6^. 



SCIENCE 



DAIRY BACTERIOLOGY. A Short 
Manual for the Use of Students. By 
Dr. Ed. von Freudenreich, Trans- 
lated by J. R. AiNswoRTH Davis, 
M.A. Second Edition^ Revised, 
Crown Svo, aj. 6d, 

OUTLINES OF BIOLOGY. By P. 
Chalmers Mitchell, M.A. ///«i- 
trafed, Cr, Svo, 6s, 
A text-book designed to cover the new 



Schedule Issued by the Royal College 
of Physicians and Surgeons. 

A MONOGRAPH OF THE MYXO- 
GASTRES. By George Massee. 
With la Coloured Plates. JRoyal Bvo, 
iSs, net, 

* A work much in advance of any book in 
Che language treating of this group of 
organisms. Indbpensable to every 
student of the Myxogastres.''A«/«fv. 
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ORNAMENTAL DESIGN FOR 
WOVEN FABRICS. By C, 
Stephenson, of The Technical 
College* Bradford, and F^Suddaeds, 
of The Yorkshire College, Leeds, 
With 6s full-page plates. Demy Si«?* 
Second Edition^ yi, 6*/. 

*The book i% very ab]^ done, displayinE an 
intimate knowledge of principleSt good 
taste, and the raculty of clear exposi- 
tion.' — Varkshire Past. 

GENERAL ELEMENTARY 
SCIENCE. By J. T, Dunn. D.Sc, 
and V. A. MllN BELLA, WiLh niany 
Illustrations. Crown ^vo. 3J. (yd. 

[Mdhuen's Science Primers. 

THE WORLD OF SCIENCE, In- 



cluding Chemistry, Heat, Ligla, | 
Sound, Magnetism, Electricity, 
Botany, Zoology, Physiology, At I 
tronomy» and Geology, By JL 
Elliott Steel, M. A., F.C.S, 147 
IllustrationSr Second £d£iiom, Cr, \ 
8v&, 2s. 6d, 

ELEMENTARY LIGHT, By R.I I 
Steel, With mimerous Illustratiou | 
Crown %vo* 41, ^, 

VOLUMETRIC ANALYSIS. By J. I 
B. Russell, B.Sc.p Science Mastel 
Bt Burnley Grammar School. Cr. | 
Sz^ff. I J, 

' A collection of useful, well^arranged n 
— Sck&oi Guardian, 



Zcitboo^Q Of ITccbnolociB 

Edited by PrOfkssors GARNETT and WERTHEIMER. 



HOW TO MAKE A DRESS. By J, 
A E. Wood. IllttsiraUd, Cr. %vo. 

Strand Ediiiaft. u. 6c/, 
'ThouRh primarily intended for students,, 
Miss Wood's dainLy little manual may be 
consulted wiih acf vantage by any girhs 
who want to make tbcir own frocks. The 
directions ;ire siimple and clear, and the 
diagrams Very helpful,'— iri'^ra/MrY* 

CARPENTRY AND JOINERY. By 
F. C. Webber. With niany Illustra- 
tions. Cr, Bva. 3s. 6d, 

'An admirable elementary text-book on the 
subj cct . '— Bmlder. 

PRACTICAL MECHANICS. I5y 
SiDNKY H. Wells, With 75 Illus- 
trutions and Diagrams. Cr.^vo, ^.6d. 

PRACTICAL PHYSICS. By H, 



Stroud, D,Sc,, M,A. , Professor ol 1 
Physics in the Durham College d 
Science, Newcastle- on-Tyne. Fully 
illustrated, Crown ^vo, 3J. 6d. 

MILLINERY, THEORETICAL 
AND PRACTICAL. By Miss 
Hill, Registered Teacher to the 
City and Guilds of London Institute. 
With numerous Diagrams. Crvzon 
Bvu. zs, 

PRACTICAL CHEMISTRY. 
By W. Fkench, M,A. Part L 
With numerous diagrams. Crmtm 
8vo. IS, 6d. 

' An excellent and eminently practical littU 
book.' — Sckoaimasier* 



EfilGUSH 



ENGLISH RECORDS. A Companion 
to the History of England, By II. E. 
MALDKN, M.A. Crffwn Bva, 3J, 6d, 



THE ENGLISH CITIZEN: HIS 
RIGHTS AND DUTIES. By H. E, 
MAL13EN, M,A i^. 6d. 
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A DIGEST OF DEDUCTIVE 
LOGIC. By Johnson Barker, 
B.A. Crown %w)» ai. 6d, 

A CLASS-BOOK OF DICTATION 

passages. Bv W. Williamson, 

. M.A. Third Edition, Cr, Bvo, u. 6d, 

A SHORT STORY OF ENGLISH 
LIIERATURE By Emma S. 
Mellows. Crown Bvo. y, 6d, 

The history of English literature told in a 
simj^le style for young students. It is 
particular!;^ rich m biographical detail, 
and contains a considerable number of 
illustrative extracts. 



' A lucid and well-arraneed account of the 
growth of English literature.' — PaU 
MallGazetU, 

TEST CARDS IN EUCLID AND 
ALGEBRA. By D. S. Calder- 
WOOD, Headmaster of the Normal 
School, Edinburgh. In three packets 
of 40, with Answers, is. Or in 
three Books, price 2df., 2d,^ and 3^. 

THE METRIC SYSTEM. By Leon 

Delbos. Crown Bvo, sj. 

A theoretical and practical guide, for use 
in elementary schools and by the general 
reader. 



METHUEN'8 COMMERCIAL SERIES 

Edited by H. de B. GIBBINS, Litt.D., M.A. 



BRITISH COMMERCE AND 
COLONIES FROM ELIZABETH 
TO VICTORIA. By H. i?e B. 
driBBiNS, Litt.D., M.A. Third 
Edition, 2S, 

COMMERCIAL EXAMINATION 
PAPERS. By H. de B. Gibbins, 
Litt.D., M.A. IS, 6d, 

THE ECONOMICS OF COM- 
MERCE. By H. DE B. Gibbins, 
Litt.D., M.A. If. 6d, 

FRENCH COMMERCIAL COR- 
RESPONDENCE. ByS. E. Bally, 
Master at the Manchester Grammar 
School. Second Edition, 2s, 

GERMAN COMMERCIAL COR- 
RESPONDENCE. ByS. E. Bally. 
Qs,6d, 

A FRENCH COMMERCIAL 
READER. By S. E. Bally. Second 
Edition, 2s, 



COMMERCIAL GEOGRAPHY, with 
special reference to the British Em- 
pire. By L. W. Lyde, M.A. Second 
Edition, as. 



A PRIMER OF BUSINESS. 
Jackson, M.A. Third Ed. 



ByS. 
xj. 6^. 



COMMERCIAL ARITHMETIC. By 
F. G. Taylor, M. A. Third Edition, 
IS, 6d, 

PR]£CIS WRITING AND OFFICE 
CORRESPONDENCE. By E. E. 
Whitfield, M.A. ax. 

A GUIDE TO PROFESSIONS AND 
BUSINESS. By H. Jones. is,6d, 

THE PRINCIPLES OF BOOK- 
KEEPING BY DOUBLE ENTRY. 
By J. E B. M 'Allen, M. A. Cr, Bvo, zs. 

COMMERCIAL LAW. By W. 
Douglas Edwasds. 2;. 



WORKS BY A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A, 

INITIA LATINA: Easy Lessons on | FIRST LATIN LESSONS. Sixth 
Elementary Accidence. Fourth \ Edition, Crown Bvo, 2s, 
Edition, Fcap, Bvo, is. 
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FIRST LATIN READER. With 
Notes adapted to the Shorter Latin 
Primer and Vocabulary, Fifth 
MditiQit revised, iQmo, is* 6d, 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM 
CJESAR. Part I. The Helvetian 
War. Second Edition, iBmo. is. 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM LIVY. 
Part t. The Kings of Rome. iBmo. 
Secvnd Edifi0n, is. 6d, 

EASY LATIN PASSAGES FOR UN^ 
SEEN TRANSLATION, Seventh 
Edition, Fcap, %vq. ij, ^d, 

EXEMPLA LATINA. First Lessons 
in Latin Accidence. With Vocabulary* 
Crown 8z^<?, u. 

EASY LATIN EXERCISES ON THE 
SYNTAX OF THE SHORTER 
AND REVISED LATIN PRIMER. 
With Vocabulary. Eighth and 
cheaper Editi^n^ rt-written. Crmnn 
8v<j. I/* bd. Issued with the consent 
of Dr. Kennedy, Key 31. net. 

THE LATIN COMPOUND SEN^ 
TENCE: Rules and Exercises. 
Smmd Edition. Cr^Bw. iJ.fit^, With 
Vocabulary^ 2/. 

NOTANDA QUAEDAM: Miscellan- 
eous Latin Exercises on Common 
Rules and Idioms. Fourth Edition. 
Eaip. ^va. I J, Cwf, With Vocabulajy. 
2-r. 

LATIN VOCABULARIES FOR RE- 
PRTITION : Arranged accordinfr to 
Suljjt'cts. Ninth Edition. Ecap, 

%Vi>. I J, 6(/. 



A VOCABULARY OF UTIS I 
IDIOMS* rfifft^. Second Editim,ML \ 

STEPS TO GREEK. Second MH^tn, ^ 
Revised. iZmo. u- 

A SHORTER GREEK PRIMER. 
Crown Zvo. is. 6d» 

EASY GREEK PASSAGES FOR >| 
UNSEEN TRANSLATION. Tkm A 
Edition Revised. Ecap. Su^, u. &i ■ 

GREEK VOCABULARIES FOU 
REPETITION* Arranged aeconi. 
ing to Subjects. Second Edtiim 
Ecap. Biv. IS, 6d, 

GREEK TESTAMEI^T SELEC 
TIONS. For the use of Schook 
Third Edition. With Introdti i. r 
Notes, and Vocabtilary. Fcap. l- 

STEPS TO FRENCH. Fifth MS- 1 
tiort, iBmo. Ed, 

FIRST FRENCH LESSONS, Eoitrtk 
Edition Revised, Crown Bvo. is. 

EASY FRENCH PASSAGES FOR 
UNSEEN TRANSLATION. Eourik 
Edition revised. E^ap. U-uo^ is, 6d, 

EASY FRENCH EXERCISES ON 
ELEMENTARY SYNTAX. With 
Vocabulary. Second Edition. Crmam 
^vQ. 3J, M. Key 3j, net, 

FRENCH VOCABU TORIES FOR 
REPETITION: Arranged according 
to Subjects. Ninth Edition. Fcaf. 
%vo. I J. 



SOHQOL EKAMIMATIOM SERIES 
Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M. A, Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 



FRENCH EXAMINATION 
PAPERS IN MI.SCELLANEOUS 
GRAMMAR AND IDIOMS, By 
A. M, M.StedmAk, M.A. EJmentti 
Edition . 



A KkYj issued to Tutors and 
Private Students only, to be had 
on application to the F*ubhshers, 
Fourth Edition. Crown 8w, 
6j. net. 
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LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS 
IN MISCELLANEOUS GRAM- 
MAR AND IDIOMS. ByA. M. M. 
Stedman, M.A. Tenth Edition, 
Key {Fourth Edition) issued as 
above. 6j. net, 

GREEK EXAMINATION PAPERS 

IN MISCELLANEOUS GRAM- 

MAR AND IDIOMS. ByA. M. M. 

Stedman, M.A. Sixth Edition, 

Key (Second Edition) issued as 

above. 6s, net, 

GERMAN EXAMINATION. 
PAPERS IN MISCELLANEOUS 
GRAMMAR AND IDIOMS. By 
R. J. MoRiCH, Clifton College, 
Fifth Edition, 
Key {Second Edition) issued as 
above. 6s, net. 



HISTORY AND GEOGRAPHY EX- 
AMINATION PAPERS. By C. H. 
Spence. M.A., Clifton CoU^e. 
Second Edition, 

SCIENCE EXAMINATION 
PAPERS. By R. E. Stkel. M.A.. 
F.C.S. In two vols. 
Part I. Chemistry ; Partii. Physics. 

GENERAL KNOWLEDGE EX- 
AMINATION PAPER& By A. 
M. M. Stedman, M.A, Third 
Edition, 
Key (Second Edition) issued as 
above, js, net, 

EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 
ENGLISH HISTORY. ByJ. Tait 
"^ Co" 



Wardlaw, B.A., King's 
Cambridge. Crown 8v^. 2s. 6d, 
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